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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


16 mg. “tar,” 1.0 mg. nicotine; 
v. per cigarette, FTC Repon Apr. 75 


In a complicated world, 
you can't get by 
with a simple radio. 


Switch on the Tech Series from Panasonic. 
And youre listening to real-life radio. 
Because every Tech radio has 
a Public Service Band (PSB’). 


It's a special broadcast 
band that can put you 
at police headquarters. 
Alongside a fire chief 
at a three-alarm blaze. 
Aboard a Coast Guard 
cutter knifing through fog- 
bound waters. Or listening 
to official 24-hour weather 
forecasts. 


And the Tech Series Ж», 3 
forget AM and FM. It brings them 


Tech 1100 (RF-1170) 
АМ. FM. PSB (VHF Hi & Lo, and UHF). 
Special antennas, meters. 1 


Tech 800 (НҒ-888) 


Built-in РА system. 


6%" dual-cone speaker. 


Public Service Broadcasis vary by area. Check with local authorities. 


AM. FM. PSB (VHF Hi) 


to you with sound so big it's hard 
to believe you're listening to a 
portable. You also get advanced 
speaker design. Sensitive 
controls. Sophisticated Tech 
Series circuitry. Special 
antennas. Squelch control for 
static-free Public Service 
Band listening. And you can 
: listen to them 
anywhere. Because 
they come complete with 
Panasonic Hi-Top batteries 
and an AC cord. 
The Tech Series. The radios that go 
way beyond just music and news. 


Tech 1200 (RQ-455S) 
RETE AM. FM. PSB (VHF Hi & Lo). 
ес! 5 With casset record 
IRE ITE lith cassette tape recorder. 


AFC. Gyro antenna. 


Tech 200 (RF-1004) 


АМ. FM. PSE (VHF Hi) ee 


AM. FM. P 
(VHF Hi & Lo). 


Tech 
series 
Panasonic. 


just slightly ahead of our time. 


Tech 500 (RF-1080) 
AM. FM. PSB (VHF Hi) 
AFC on FM. 


Now your favorite colognes сап go where you go and do what 
you do. Whether it's long lasting OLD SPICE” Concentrated Cologne, « 
new refreshing Herbal or exciting, sensual Musk. 

Because now they come packaged іп contemporarynew шт 
portable flasks. They're small enough to fit in your pocket b 
or brief case, ond sturdy enough to take the pounding a man 
on the go can give them. 

So the next time youre on the go, don't go without 
our Pocket Cologne7A little goes a long way. 

Pocket Cologne 4y (4 Spice 


Concentrated Droplets. 
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DAVIDSON 
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The ay те 
verberated through the rrAvsov offices а 
few months ago as editors read and passed 
along, chapter by chapter, the manuscript 
of Flashman in the Grent Game, Ше new 
adventure of George MacDonald Fraser's 
inimitable rogue, Harry Flashman. Fraser 
knows how to buckle his swash (recent ex- 
ploits include writing the screenplay for 
Richard Lester’s Four Musketeers). This 
time out, Flashy matches wits with his 
Мое, the Russian agent Count Nicholas 
Ignatieff, and goes over the good parts of 
the Kama Suna with Lakshmibai, Rani 
of Jhansi—all while saving India for 
Her Majesty and his hide for himself. 
Flashman in the Great Game will be pub- 
lished in November by Alfred Knopl— 
we couldn't wait and decided to give our 
readers the first part, illustrated by Chas. 
Slackman, now. If we can find out who 
took the second and third sect 
see them in October 


front: One of 
our friends has been telling us about this 
great new television series, called World at 
War. The special eflects are out of sight, 


he says, and the suspense is killing him. 
He can’t wait to find out who wins. We 
don't want to spoil anyone's fun, but we 


asked James Jones for his version of 
the Big One. The Evolution of a Soldier 
is an excerpt from a forthcoming book— 
WW IL, to be published by Grosset & 
Dunlap. It's tight, compelling reading; 
exactly what you'd expect from the author 
of From Here to Eternity and The Thin 


report, professional noncombat 
Venter was back in Aspen, 
studying for the priesthood and raising 
mountains in his back yard. He needs the 
rest. Last year, he interviewed Gonzo 
lit Hunter S. "Thompson, then 
Spent the next seven months tracking 
down another cosmic prankster, Timothy 
Leary. The king of the turn-on, tune- 
drop-out shuffle has а brand-new bag- 
turning in old friends to the Feds. Bring 
Me the Head of Timothy Leary is Veuev's 
account of perfect love, betrayal and cor- 
ruption in the counterculture. Artist Ig- 
nacio Gomez supplies the visuals for the 
downside trip of the decade. 

We usually dedicate the Si 
sue of PLAYBOY to the 
crowd, but this year we've had s 
thoughts. Stop! Don't Go to College is 
а semiscrious attempt to talk you out of 
your weeds. We're good losers, though. 
to sec our point, you can at 
n style by following the f 
advice in Back to Campus?, illustrated by 
Larry R. Laslo. As nearly as we can tell, 
there is only one reason to enroll in an in- 
stitution of higher learning—stude 
discount tickets for football games. 
ber the days when, if you said 
. he would know you 
weren't talking about the N.F.L.?) So, in 
addition to Playboy's Pigskin Preview, by 


If you fa 


Anson Mount, we give you Win or Die— 
slightly biased account of the Oklahor 
Texas shootout by Tulsa journalist Jay 
Conley, “Football is part of Oklahoma's 
he chims. "When the Dust 
Bowl was seeded, among the first crops 
were football fields.” (If you get the idea 
that Cronley doesn't particularly cotton to 
Texans, you're right. Reread his Houston 
in the May 1975 rLAYBoY.) 

Oh, ycah. There may be one other rea- 
son for actually going to college this 


year—the chance that you'll meet а cre- 
writing major who's doing research 
for an erotic novel. Senior Editor 


Gretchen McNeese got together with E 


Jong for a conversation that redefined 
‘our concept of candid. Jong is the author 


zipless fuck (which is not, as you might 
think, a guy who wears button-fly Levis). 
Jong's precise f ss is also apparent 
in her poetry, as the three love poems 
that accompa 

Also in thi B 's The 
Big О is guaranteed to increase your word 
power, if not your sense of humor, and 


JONES 
confuse forever the debate over clitoral and 
vaginal orgasms. Would you bel 
Either / Orgasm? (Someone who comes aft- 
er attending a lecture on Kierkegaard.) 
And, to pacify yet another great debate 
whether the only true fiction is 
science fiction or detective fiction), we 
And Don't Forget the One Red 
Rose, by Avram Davidson, who has won 
both a Hugo Award for sci-fi and an 
кар; nd for mys 
Have we Hh anything ош? Yes. RU 


if only for б іре res 
willing to risk Ше, limb 

on assignments no one else would 
le back, we signed him up for a 
nch of 
Ошу El Bound. Only the Strong Survive 
diary of 26 days (well. almost) in a 
rowboat. Stroke! After reading about the 
hard life, you may want to rest your eyes 
5 by photographer Ridh- 
ard Fegley. ComicStrip. Capers takes а 
loving look at our funny-paper friends, 
while Put It On! Put It On! is a solution 
10 the problems of getting dressed. Stroke! 
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gler thinks Americans should 
get what they pay for. 


Every time you spend a dollar for clothes, you should get a dollar's worth of fashion, fit, quality and value. 
What's more, everything you buy should be guaranteed. That's your right. And that's our responsibility. 


i rom the Wrapid Transit Collection 
Wrangler $ wear with Dacron: Wremember the ^W"'is Silent. 
Jacket $16 Je 13. Shirt $9. Prices slightly higher in the west. 350 Fifth Avenue, New York 10001, 
Аро s registered trademark for its polyester fiber. ^ 1975 by Blue Bell, Inc. 
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You can let 
the good times roll 
with an electronic Minolta. 


| 


The faster the action, the more you сап 
use an electronic Minolta 35mm reflex. 

Its unique shutter responds instantly and 
automatically to the most subtle changes in 
light. So instead of worrying about exposure 
accuracy, you can concentrate on the picture. 
Even if the sun suddenly slips behind a cloud. 

The total information viewfinder gives 
you total creative control. Whether the cam- 
era is setting itself automatically or you're 
making all the adjustments, the finder shows 
exactly what's happening. You can never lose 
sightof even the fastest moving subject. 

A choice of models lets you select an 
electronic Minolta reflex that fills your needs. 
And fits your budget. Each accepts the 
complete system of interchangeable Rokkor-X 
and Celtic lenses, ranging from “fisheye” 
wide angle to super-telephoto. 

Five years from now, all fine 35mm 
reflex cameras will offer the innovations these 
electronic Minoltas give you today. See them 
at your photo dealer or write for information to 
Minolta Corporation, 
101 Williams Drive, 
Ramsey, New Jersey 
07446. In Canada: 
Anglophoto Ltd., P.Q. # 


Minolta XK/Minolta XE-7 


More camera for your money. 
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With all the 
talk about smoking 
I decided Га 
either quit 
or smoke 
‘True. 


D 


The low tar, low nicotine cigarette. Think about it. 7 


Early limes. To know 


Alan Breward: “The Boston | 
Bourbon Mary is bloody terrific’ 
RECIPE: Combine 1-1/2 oz. EARLY TIMES, i it 
Tomato Juice, Worceseshisandrabesco Simple, Simon, Early Times , 3 
Sauce to taste (or Bloody Mary Міх). Пе ginger ie Cliff Freeman: "You ain't 
Add ingredients to highball glass Simple is simply super, with Whistlin’ Dixie with 
filled with ice. Garnish/lime slice. Exe tA ginger ale. The Atlanta Belle? 
ў 's that simple. М 

RECIPE: Shake with cracked 

ісе 102. EARLY TIMES, 3/4 oz. 

Green Creme de Menthe, 

3/4 oz. White Creme de Cacao, 

1 oz. Cream. Strain into 

whisky sour glass. 


ЕС 


Tim Love: “I'll take my 

unusual...Early Times Babette Jackson: 

and The Uncola?" “The Pussycat is Purr-Fect? 
When smooth mellow Early The Pussycat is as easy to make as 
Times meets light 7-Up* buying a box of Bar-Tender's Instant 


youve got a smooth, mellow, Pussycat Mix. But remember, a Pussycat r 
fight winner. Еау Tines (53 dos. Gwynn Hart: "Mmmm...in L.A. 


they sure know how to make Luv!" 
RECIPE: In Blender combine 1 oz. EARLY 
TIMES, 1:02. Creme de Banana, 1/202. 

Triple Sec, 1/2 oz. Lemon Juice, 2 oz. 
Pineapple Juice, with ice; pour in highball 
glass half filled with cracked ice. Garnish/ 
pineapple slice, straw. 


us is to love US. 


i 

Angio Daye: “The Miami Sunset fe next to the next best 

=_= thing to being there? RECIPE: Fill highball glass with ісе. Add 2 oz, EARLY TIMES 

Jack Irving; “I started with - and 1 oz. Triple Sec. Fill with orange juice, and stir. Float teaspoon Grenadine. 
Early Times and cola and Im 
sticking with Early Times and cola? 
You cant go wrong with two of Americas 
great tastes. The super smooth taste of cola 
and the smooth super taste of Early Times. 


The Meads: “Early Times. Splash it 
with water, squirt it with soda or 
just take on-the-rocks. 


к А 2.4 Ме know it and we love it? 


Tom Fields: “Everybody 
should have a New York 
Experience. Even in Peoria? 
RECIPE: Combine 1 oz. EARLY 
TIMES, 1 oz. Triple Sec, 1 oz. Dry 
Vermouth, with crackedice; 
straininto stem glass. Garnish/ 

lemon twist. Or try it on-the-rocks 

for an equally great experience. 


ту PAR тч ү е 


Early Times. To love us is to mix us. 


TRZ IT'S OUT TO STEAL 
THE AMERICAN ROAD 


ENGINE: 4 cylinder, over-head cam, electronic ignition. 


STEERING: Rack and pinion. Race-type 13° steering wheel. 


BRAKES: Power assisted, front disc. 

PRICE: 55,100 manufacturer's suggested 

retail price Р.0.Е. Inland transportation, local taxes 
and preparation charges extra. 

OPTIONS: Air conditioning. AM, AM/FM, 

ог AM/FM stereo cassette. 


First consider what you see: a 
bold, slashing wedge taken from the 
Grand Prix racetracks of the world; 
the dashing shape of things to come. 

Now consider what you don't see: 
the edge of the wedge knifes through 
the wind, forcing the front down for 
solid control. The slippery silhouette 
cuts drag. Enhances power. Adds 
miles to the gallon (29.9 mpg on the 
road; 20.7 in city streets according to 
Official U.S. Government tests). 

Consider sensation: a swift, 


nimble, taut two-seater that holds the 
Toad as if it had hands, that zooms 
from zero to sixty in an average 11 
seconds. 

Consider comfort: shut your eyes 
and youre riding aluxury sedan (sports 
Cars were never like this). You enter 
the cockpit without acrobatics, sit 
and stretch in voluptuous space. 

Consider the overriding sense of 
it: unlike the new breed of complex, 
fragile sports cars, TR7 emerges a 
beautifully simple and simply beautiful 


machine; a triumph of dependability 
priced at only $5,100. It's a steal. 
For the name of your nearest 
Triumph dealer call 800-447-4700. 
In Illinois call 800-322-4400. 
British Leyland Motors Inc. 
Leonia, New Jerse} 05. 
From the land of British Racing Green. 
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HELLER BENT 
Words cannot describe the deep per- 

sonal joy I experienced when I read your 
interview with Joseph Heller (rLAYBoy, 
June). J don’t care if it takes him so many 
years to write a book. He did write Catch- 
22 and has left us all a valuable treasure 
in the process. The fact that the story took 
place in a war and has been championed 
by war resisters is irrelevant. We all meet 
characters like those in the book and we 
all have to deal with them in any or- 
ganization. The book teaches us that, in 
order to survive in this age, а good sense 
of humor is mandatory. 

Jim Wiggins 

Bremen, Georgia 


1 read the mention of me in your Joe 
Heller imerview. Heller is full of shit. 
He knew nothing of my personal 
and les of the picture business, and if 
he thought pictures were so sleazy, how 
come he took the money? 


s, California 


I would rather have two books from 
someone with the integrity of Joseph 
Heller than 20 from most other authors. 
A fine, fine interview. 


tathes 
Olympia, Washington 


Joe, you did it again! After 14 years, 
you broke down and admitted that 
“Hungry Joc” lives. After I've spent 14 
long heartbreaking years uying to con- 
vince people that it was me you were 
writing about, you finally acknowledged 
me. There's just one thing, dummy! 1 
don't live in New Jersey anymore, I live 
in Encino, California, remember? Now 
you've got me tying to convince them 
that there aren't two Joe Chrenkos. Re- 
member that morning in the apartment 
on the Via Nomentana when you 
thought my camera was empty? You 
know, after you left me at the professor's 
apartment with the three lovely ladies. 
Remember how wobbly I was for the 
next couple of days? Joe, the camera 
wasn't empty! Mel Brooks will Iove my 
film of you. One thing more, Joc: in your 
last letter, you told me Something Hap- 
pened wasn't about me. Then how соте 
my wife, after reading it, kec] 
around the house, mumbling, 
could he know? How could Heller possi- 


MARKETING: EMERY SMYTH, MARKETING SERVICES DIRECTOR: HERDERT D. wANELOVEG, DIRECTOR OF uamerine) INTOnMANON, 
NELSON FUTCH, MARKETING MANAGER: LEE GOTTLIEB, DIRECTOR OF Риви 


ADVERTISING DIRECTOR: DON НАМЯАНАН, ASSOCIATE ADVE 
тиін AVENUE, NEW YORK, NEW YORK TOOM: CHICAGO. si 
MICHIGAN AVENUE: DETROIT, WILLIAN F. MOORE, 


MANAGER, ат) DEYERLY EOULEVARD, БАН FRANCISCO, ROBERT E. srehens, 


bly know?" I keep telling her over and 
He doesn’t know! It isn't me, god- 
damn it. 1 сап prove he didn't write 
that about mc." I can, can't 1, Joe? 
Joseph C. “Hungry Joe" Chrenko 
Encino, Cali zi 
Chrenko, who Heller admits їп our 
interview was the prototype for the 


"Hungry Joe” character in “Catch 
took the photograph above during World 
War Two. Chrenko informs us that, ai 
the lime the picture was taken, Heller had 
already weathered 60 combat missions. 


Your interview with Joseph Heller 
may very well be the best ever. Heller's 
right on in his views on Johnson, Viet- 
nam, Kennedy and Nixon. He's a real 
American and a writer who I'm confident 
will be compared with America’s best— 
Grane, Hemingway and London, 

Кеуіп Streit 

Huntsville, Alabama 


CALIFORNIA PEARLS 
І found Richard Rhodes 
Loathe Thy Neighbor (e.avnoy, June) 
very sad. Not sad for California, nor sad 
for the people living here (myself includ- 
ed), but sad for Rhodes. He was looking 
for the bad in Californi people. 
inted artistically, 

e portion of the view is blocked 
out. There are a lot of friendly people 
here. 1 find them in all my ventures 
across this "sunny" state. I find aware, 
honest, concerned, real, happy, helpful 
people. People into what they're doing 
and into what's happening around them. 
People out to make th 


article 


RICHARD 5. ROSENZWEIG, DIRECTOR OF 


RELATIONS. ADVERTISING: WOWARD W. LEDERER, 
ASSOCIATE ADVERTISING MANAGEN, 919 NORTH 
ынан: io ANGELES, STANLEY L. PERKINS, 

MANAGER, 417 MONTGOMERY STREET. 


Take 
your 
pick. 


The fresh picked scent 
of English Leather Lime. 


So you love English Leathers 
Lime. Then why not love it all 
over your body? 

We have lots of ways to keep 
you feeling lime fresh from head 
to toe. Each with so much lime, 
its like picking fresh limes off а 
tree. Here are four you can pick: 

-4 ‘Shave Cream 1102. $1.50 
ant $135 


lor 
After Shave 
Soap-on-a-Rope 


5300 
5225 


One Man. One Scent. 


MEM COMPANY. INC., Northvale. М.) 02647 ©1974 
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everybody, not just better for them- 
selves. 1 hope Rhodes comes back to take 
another look, Its а nice place to visit, 
but J wouldn't want to leave here. 
Peggy Tucker 
Manhattan Beach, 


fornia 


I found myself agreeing with almost 
everything Rhodes has 
fornia. Having lived there for several 
years, 1 found it а crazed, unreal and su- 
perficially beautiful place and I could 
never get into it enough to lay roots, so 
1 left. When people tell me they're going 
ош to the Coast to live, І can't help 


Ralph Castle 
New Orleans, Loui 


n; 


I ve much quarrel with Rich 
ard Rhodes's ssment of California 
He's as perceptive as any vacationing 
generalizer can be: Yes, roots are а good 
thing; yes, Carmel is a silly town; yes. 
Disneyland is creepy and Sea Ranch is 
а barren bore. Yes, Californians arc 
zhtened, greedy, aimless, rootless and 
unlike К: Vermonters or 
Arkansans. No argument. I'm too busy 
checking out the guard posts, clectric 
fences and machinegun batteri 
But I never са 
dreams of Eden. I don't believe 
1 wandered out a dozen years ago by 
what Thurber called "happenchance" and 
ed. did my work, helped 
ly, made some friends; all i 
Santa Cruz area, because the wi 
were mild. We had room to haw 
nimals, the schools were no worse th: 
the American average and the local li 
braries were excellent. I never expected 
any more than that—and so, oddly, T 
found myself with roots. Shallow ones, 
doubtless. I'm sure that our five acres of 
jungle is as much an enclave, in its way, as 
Carmel, Konocti Harbor Inn, the state of 
Oregon or fortress communes so 
eagerly ate chaos. But 
neighborhoods are enclaves, too; profes- 
ves: languages, cultures, 
nd nations are enclaves. 
L wish we weren't 
1n dic 
who wel 


some 
n 


tribes, families 
Its what people do. 
like that, but we are. 
words of a bl 
comed me long ago to Somerville, 
Fayette County, Tennessee, 20 miles north 
of Mississippi: “Don't despise it too much. 
16% just а place, like any other place. 

Peter 5. Beagle 

Watsonville, C: 

Beagle is co-author of the book © 

California Feeling” 


recropper 


he 


Richard Rhodes left out one thing in 
Loathe Thy Neighbor: s the massive 
influx of farmers like him, with th 

a shorts 


'd do best to stay in Kansas! 
R. Rotkop! 
‘Thousand Oaks, 


California 


Congratulations to Richard Rhodes for 
taking an honest look at California. Per- 
sonally, I could never figure out what all 
the clamor was about. When you get right 
down to it, most of California is really 
ugly and all that dreamland crap is just а 
lot of publicrelations nonsense. ГЇЇ take 
the coast of Maine any day. 
Herma 
Bangor 


Dobbs. 
; Maine 


HANK AND FANNY 

While reading Jimmy Bresin's new 
book, How the Good Guys Finally Won, 
I was reminded of a particularly r 
ing chapter in Harvey Kurtzman 
Will Elder's Little Annie Fanny series. 
As Breslin tells it, on October 10, 1973, 
Nixon held a special Congressional brief 
ing that included Henry the К. While 
Henry was explaining something about 
the Mideast crisis, Nixon allegedly broke 
in: "Ah we had trouble fin 
Henry,” he said. "He was in bed with 
broad. . . . На h girl was 
you were with?" It must have been, you 


guessed it, Littl 


Will Jacobs 
Chicago, Hl 

No doubt about й, as far as we can 
see. The “Little Annie Fanny" chapter 
on Henry the К was in our November 


J1 HAD HOPED TO N 
/ POLDA MEANINGFUL’ Y 
DIALOG Mir YOD, 
MISS FANNY. PERHAPS 
ICAN GIVE you ALIFT 
ТО NEW YORK ON. 
AIRFORCE VUN, AND 
VE CAN HAVE 
FRANK AND OPEN 
DISCUSSIONS 
EN ROUTE. 


рома! € 

0 меме GOTAD 

PROBLEM 5 
AT THE 
UN THAT 

ONLY YOU S 


-JINKIES? ON THE 
PRESIDENTIAL PLANE?, 


1973 issue, which, incidentally, hit the 


stands very close to October tenth. 


FOCUSING ON AVEDON 
contents of publications have never 
given me much cause to write, but with 
the publishing of Pictures of Avedon, by 
Owen Edwards (pLaysoy, June), | felt 
compelled to break tradition. ‘The style of 
the article is one that I. believe only an- 
other artist could fully absorb. Only 

st could re 

ences of search, failure and the just rep- 
resentation of ideas, Those who have the 
limited distinction of seeing only Ave- 
don's women should be exposed to his 
photographs of institutional inmates, 


studies of movement, experiments in bal- 
ance and tonality, The man is a truc 
wonder and his camera must be as much 
a part of him as his eyes and his voice. 
G. Alan Mackle 
Pontiac, Mich 


As a photographer, 1 was going down 
the drain until 1 read about Avedon— 
gave me the hope 1 needed. 1 hope 
that other photographers feel the same 
as they search for the perfect print. 
Joseph Garza. Jr 
Fort Worth, Texas 


ROUND TWO 
Part IL of The Fight (pLavwoy, Ju 
everythi ised it would be. 
Mailer en by itself, his 
round-by-round appraisal of the fight is 
i ngely 

gripped just 
ag the actual 


wrence Hodges 
Boston, Massachusetts 


In The Fight, 
around the myth of Hemingway 


Mailers words eddy 
like 
currents swelling a 
bridge—at times, rising to some of the 
best of Papa but somehow king 
Ше ngolo. Nomin writes like a sloppy 
d g great gouts of 
" der, some of which 
aches the cup but much of which re- 
tins steaming African carrion along 
Ше way. The question stands, as it h 
since the late Forties: Can Mailer crystal- 
lize amusing verbosity into art? 

Russell Paul La Valle 
New Paltz, New York 


Mailers The Fight is a fuscrate сін 
acter study of three wonderfully compli 
cated Ali 
of course, Ма nself. It’s 
sophically incisive and coherent as The 
Deer Park and. at the same time, si 
an alltoo-obvious example of w 
weren't. permiued to learn about. Mari- 
lyn Monroe 


Burlington, Ontario 


COUNTERINTELLIGENCE 

1 could not help but notice that some 
items of importance had been deleted 
from the CIA house organ Eyes Only 
(etaynoy, June). which you unwisely re 
printed. Having been allied in the past 
with that august, if somewhat decom- 
posed, body, T hereby submit the afore- 
mentioned censored stuff: 1. In the 
R&D" column, you deleted news of 
the Retrogrette, which I invented. T 
remarkable device resembles a cigarette 
but is in reality ап extremely powerful 
spin rocket. When the subject (delete 
victim) lights up a Retrogrette, he is in 
stantly spun on his axis at 400.000 rpm 
and is literally screwed imo the ground 


Olympiad—Lee presents the “European Fit” that’s snugger around the hips, narrower through the thighs 
and wider at the flares in these 100% sloan sateen cotton jeans (about $16) and matching jacket (about 
$20). Wide array of colors including Biscuit, Faded Green, Loden, Brown, Camel and Faded Blue create 
a perfect complement to the Lee Floral Shirt (about $14) with its dusky tones of Rust, Green and Brown. 
The Lee Company, 640 Fifth Avenue, N.Y., N.Y. 10019. (212) 765-42 “Lee 
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A HOME RUN WAS. 
HiT EVERY INNING Баз 
JULY 10/929 
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to a depth of three meters, more or less. 
At terminal depth, the device then ex- 
plodes, collapsing the entry hole. This 
disposal system is very neat and does not 
mar the environment. It should not, 
however, be used indoors. 2. You also 
carelessly lost the new acronym for 
Phenylunoquatrocthylene. "This unique 
l agent, the world's most po- 
hrodisiac, is now code named 
PHUQUE. It has been proposed for in- 
surgent use, seeded in clouds, pirlscout 
cookies and/or toilet tissue. Since the 
articles of the Geneva convention do 
not forbid the use of flame throwers or 
fornication, we see no reason to ban this 
nasty weapon. Anyway, the system is cer- 
tainly biodegradable and totally prevents 
fallout. Now, 1 am also compelled to in- 
form you that I have been asked to de- 
liver a singular warning to you for 
reprinting the sensitive Eyes Only, This 
have done: Under separate cover is a 
ng-loaded box containing 4,000,000 
lioactive crab lice whose fect have 
been dipped іп poison-ivy extract. 

Barry Rothman 

Downingtown, Pennsylvan: 


REVIEWS REVIEWED 

Who wrote the it review of Bob 
Dylan's Blood on the Tracks in your 
May After Hours section? It is absolutely 
the most lucid and unpretentious rock 
piece I have seen anywhere—far outclass- 
ing the recent essays on Dylan in Rolling 
Stone. Y wish, however, to point out a 
slight inaccuracy; The lyric to You're 
Gonna Make Me Lonesome When You 
Go is "Situations have ended sad . . 
ther than “Situations а 
ed in the review 
that the actual ly 
plished fact, while the reviewer's version 
implies a continuing reality го a situation 
that has obviously ended and that Dylan 
is lamenting. The reviewer 
thinking of the lyrics to another song on 
the album, Buckets of Rain, since they 
are “Life is sad/Life is a bust. . . ." Quib- 
bles notwithstanding, keep it up! 
alton Del: 

Princeton, New Jersey 

Reviewer Jerry Sullivan replies: 

It's tough to argue with a man as per- 
ceptive as Mr. Delan, but ajter listening 
again and again to the line in question, 
Гт still not sure who's right. Dylan’s 
cavalier attitude toward consonants has 
been confusing his devotees for years. 
Puzzling over а word is nothing. “Мес! 
Ме in the Morning,” another cut on 
“Blood on the Tracks,” has whole verses 
that 1 suspect were written in Urdu. How- 
ever, deciphering Dylan is a splendid pas- 
time for stoned evenings. 


terest your June analysis 
n. What's this image of 
Zep's fans? Not all of us are under 16, 
chew bubble gum and brush our teeth 
with Clearasil Besides still being thc 


I read with 
of Led Zeppe 


. Isyour 
cigarette less 
an More? 


Tf itisn't More, it’s less than More. Because More is the first 120mm cigarette. 
175 More in every way except price. 

More has more style. It has more flavor. It has more. Over 50% more puffs 
than a 100mm cigarette. Yet More doesn't cost more. 

And what's more, More comes їп both regular and menthol. They're both 
long, lean and burnished brown.Regular More delivers rich tobacco flavor while 
More Menthol packs a cooling blast. Puff after puff after puff. 

You'll find that More and More Menthol smoke slower and draw easy for 
more enjoyment. They're more flavorful. Yet they're surprisingly mild. 

More and More Menthol. They sit neat in your hand like they were made 
for it and fit your face like they found a home. 

Why settle for less? 


vo Thefirst 120mm cigarette. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


Filter, Menthol: 21 mg."tar", 1.6 mg. nicotine—av. per cigarette by ЕТС method. 
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top-rated hard-rock band in the country, 
it commands sellouts wherever it goes and 
has made more money than Eric Clapton 
cares to admit. 
Steve Haase 
Richmond, Virginia 


MARILYN'S MERITS 
Your choice of Marilyn Lange for Play- 
mate of the Year (PLAYBoy, June) is a 
good one. It prompts me to ask how you 
ро about picking them. 
Michael Comeau 
Old Saybrook, Connecticut 
The process for choosing the Playmate 
of the Year is a long and complex опе. 
First we put all the information on each 
of the 12 girls on computer cards and pro- 
шат them in Washington. The original 
data plus the computer's opinions are 
printed up on 3" x 5" cards and sent to a 
panel of judges. Their ratings, plus the 
computer ratings, are put on 5” хб” 
cards, which are put in а hat (usually а 
Stetson). We then shuffle them around 
and pick one at random. 


Playmate of the Year Marilyn Lange's 
remark that she takes her relationships 
“pretty seriously” was surprising in its 
contrast to the Playboy philosophy. I'm 
wondering if you overlooked this contra- 
diction because you do not think anyone 
reads the models’ comments. Or could it 
have been a tacit concession that there 
just might be something in the philoso- 
phy of those who, like Marilyn, hold sex 
in its proper perspective rather than en- 
shrine it as the Alpha and the Omega? 

Brian Hill 
Omaha, Nebraska 

We have noted on occasion that casual 
sex is better than no sex at all, but that 
doesn’t mean we're against serious 
relationships. 


DIGESTING GREENBACK 

Larry Tritten’s June parody, Stalking 
the Wild Greenback, is one of the most 
informative pieces I've read in ages. In 
my own experiments in nutrition, I've 
found that cating one's clothes and wear- 
ing one’s food сап be both nutritional 
and fashionable. 


Gary Porter 
New York, New York 


Stalking the Wild Greenback 
pecially the accompam 
Dave Gaadt, is of specia 
Oddly enough, the company I work for is 
а manufacturer of fire hydrants and I'm 
almost certain the hydrant pictu 
of ours. As a sale 
curious about мі 
draw that particular onc. 

Jim Kollock 
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 

Artist Dave Саас informs us that he 
just happened to spot that particular hy- 
drant in downtown Allanta and thought 
й looked interesting. 


nd es- 


FRENZY 

At а friend's behest, I read the article 
on the Luckenbach World's Fair in your 
After Hours section (рглушоу, Мау) and, 
to be perfectly frank, I was appalled. I 
havc been misled. Hondo Crouch and 
Guich Koock, representing themselves to 
be respectable and civicminded citizens 
of our great state, approached me some 
time ago and asked that 1 use my posi 
to help obtain official sanction for their 
World's Fair in Fredericksburg, Texas. 
1 agreed to broach the subject with my 
colleagues in the state senate in the be- 
lief that this ambitious project would 
be good for Texas was deserving 
of our support. Your article opened my 
eyes, and further investigation confirmed 
what the story implied—that Crouch and 
Koock are nothing more than a pait of 
societal misfits bent on the destruction 
of the American way of life as we now 
know it. It turns out that these two are 
loosely connected with a nefarious band 
of lunatics known as Mad Dog, Inc, 
which terrorized these parts for years. The 
very idea that these low-lifes could obtain 
for their scheme both national publicity 
and official state recognition is at the same 
time awe-inspiring and terrifying. I sus- 
pect that they are on the payroll cither 
of some sort of international conspiracy 
or of the beer lobbyists. 


Ron Clower 
State Senator 
Austin, Texas 
We exposed the Май Dogs іп Novem- 
ber 1970, and our spies in Luckenbach 
report that you're part of the same con- 
spiracy, you rascal. 


CHILD'S PLAY 

Your magazine is sick. I'm referring to 
that picture you printed of a naked young 
boy touching a naked young girl in the 
June After Hours book-review section. 
Let's keep children out of your perverted 


magazine. 


(Name and address 
withheld by request) 
The photograph was taken from the 
book “Show Ме!”—а new sex guide for 
children. We reproduced it simply to il- 
lustrate why the book is controversial. 


ATHLETIC SUPPORTERS 

Sexual Athletics, by J. F. O'Connor 
(ptaynoy, June), overlooks very 
noteworthy group of athletes; namely, 
wrestlers, Therefore, I am submitting 
amends: 


one 


A wrestler we know name of White 

Kept his girl from being uptight. 
Her legs he'd entwine. . . 
In a double grapevine... 

And from there they'd go at it all 
night. 


Nameless Wrestler 
Rye, New York 
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The finest stereo receiver 
the world has ever known. 


We recognize the awesome respon- 
sibility of making such a statement. 
Nevertheless, as the leader in 

high fidelity, we have fulfilled this 
responsibility in every way. 

Pioneer's new SX-1010 AM-FM 
stereo receiver eclipses any unit that 
has come before it. It has an unprece- 
dented power output of 100 watts per 
channel minimum RMS, with 8 ohm 
loads, at any frequency from 20 Hz to 
20,000 Hz, with no more than 0.1% 
total harmonic distortion. Power is 
maintained smoothly and continu- 
ously with direct-coupled circuitry 
driven by dual power supplies. 

To bring in stations effortlessly, 
clearly and with maximum channel 
separation, the 5Х-1010 incorporates 
an FM tuner section with over- 
whelming capabilities. The combina- 
tion of MOS FETs, ceramic filters 
and phase lock loop IC circuitry 
produces remarkable specifications 


like 90dB selectivity, 1.7uV sensitivity 
and 1 dB capture ratio. 

Versatility is the hallmark of 
every Pioneer component. The 
SX-1010 accommodates 2 turntables, 
2 tape decks, 2 headsets, 3 pairs of 
speakers, a stereo mic and an 
auxiliary. It also has Dolby and 
4-channel connectors. There's even 
tape-to-tape duplication while listen- 
ing simultaneously to another 
program source. This is another 
innovative Pioneer exclusive. 

The SX-1010 is actually a master 
control system with its fantastic array 
of controls and features. It includes 
pushbuttons that simplify function 
selection and make them easy to see 
with illuminated readouts on the 
super wide tuning dial. FM and audio 
muting, hi/low filters, dual tuning 
meters, loudness contour, a dial 


Q PIONEER’ 


when you мапі something better 


dimmer control and a fail-safe 
speaker protector circuit. Never 
before used on a receiver are the twin 
stepped bass ага treble tone controls 
that custom tailor listening to more 
than 3,000 variations. A tone defeat 
switch provides flat response instantly 
throughout the audio spectrum. 

By now it's evident why the 
SX-1010 is the finest stereo receiver 
the world has ever known. Visit your 
Pioneer dealer and audition its 
uniqueness. $699.95* includes а 
cabinet of walnut veneer top and 
side panels. 

U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corp., 
75 Oxford Drive, Moonachie, New 
Jersey 07074. 
West: 13300 S. Estrella, Los Angeles 
90248 / Midwest:1500 Greenleaf, Elk 
Grove Village, Ill. 60007 / Canada: 
S. H. Parker Co. 
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melling a politician: Students at the 

University of as at El Paso have 
elected a hamster to a student-senate 
seat. It was the winner's campaign plat- 
form that earned him the vote: "Ihe 
only candidate honest enough to admit 
he's a rat.’ 


In the course of a medical examination 
at March Air Force Base in Riverside, 
California, recruits are directed to the 
men's room to collect a specimen. Posted 
over the urinal is an official-looking sign 
that reads: THOSE WITH SHORT STACKS, LOW 
MANIFOLD PRESSURE OR AFTERBURNER MAL- 
FUNCTION, PLEASE TAXI UP CLOSE. 


Don Juan is alive and well and living 
in New York: Anthony Martino, Jr., 
offered to have his girlfriend's dia- 
mond ring appraised for her, but 
instead of returning it, the 57-year- 
old barber said he used it for col- 
lateral for a Ioan. The girlfriend 
complained to the police and the 
nvestigation showed that Martino 
had given another the 
ring in return for the “loan,” He 
explained that this second woman 
was his fiancée. The excuse didn't 
hold up, however, when police dis. 
covered diat. Martino was involved 
with a third woman—his wile. 


woman 


mily ties: Carlito Oliveria, а San 
Salvador executive, chained and wired 
his wife and children in a room in their 
home so he could go off to the pre-Lenten 
carnival in Rio with peace of mind. 71 
did it so she wouldn't betray mc," he 
told police nd I'm certain she didn’t 
But what of the children? asked the offi 
cers. "Children should be with their 
mother,” stid Carlito. 

Odor in the court? The defense attor- 
ney accused the San Francisco prosecutor 
of acting in an "obscquious fashion” at 
a murder tial “What fashion?” in 
ipted the judge. "Well, that's not the 
ight word.” said the defender, "bet- 
ter, obtusel" Another defense attorney 


er. 


suggested “surreptitious.” The prosecutor 
objected. don't think any of the 
wyers here have ever been obsequious." 
know І haven't.” added a third de- 
fense lawyer. “I use a deodorant. 
A group of senior citizens in North- 
em California has formed a swing club. 
They call it The Den of Antiquity. 


Reports of Iow morale among Houston 
police over the department's emphasis on 
recruiting women prompted this expan- 
sive comment from Mayor Fred Hof- 
heinz: "We're going to offer police jobs 
to qualified women regardless of their 
And the 


following 
item has 
ted to mem- 
New York Police De- 
partmen iring of earrings may 
те ble but could create a definite 
personal safety hazard.” 


been cir- 
bers of the 


Yes, but does it cross your heart? It's 
been revealed that, for the past 28 years. 
the Franksville Specialty Company of 


Conover, Wisconsin, has been making 
bras for cows and selling them by the 
thousands. The bras prevent milk laden 
cows from stepping on their udders and 
losing milk. They come in sizes up to 108. 

Perhaps a little sweet talk? According 
to а headline in the Toronto Globe and 
Mail, “HANGING AN UNCOOPERATIVE MAN 
15 DIFFICULT, PATHOLOGIST TESTIFI 

Naked lunch: The Falls Hotel in 
Michigan's Upper Peninsula posted this 
appeal to modesty: No HOTPANTS OR 
BATHING SUITS ALLOWED IN DINING ROON. 
REMOVE THEM BEFORE ENTERING. 


PLEASE 


Representative Ingwer Han- 
sen, after the Iowa house voted 
to ban pay toilets from all public 
places: "In the three years I've been 
in the legislature, I think this is the 
first time we've given relief to all 
the people of Iowa." 


For the man who has every- 
thing: The U.S. Patent Office 
has granted patents to two snap 
py new gadgets, 
parachute coat," which becomes a 
parachute when the weaver is cata 
pulted from a mid-air collision, and 
a “convertible plastic hat,” which con- 
verts to an ice-cream dish. 


“barometric 


The Joy of Fear: A woman in Ham- 


burg, West Germany, read that the best 


way to make a man feel sexy is to give 
him а good fright. So when her husband 
came home from the office, she let loose a 
scream from the bedroom. As she relates 
it "Ludwig came banging through the 
locked door so fast that he wipped over 
а chair and fell out of the window." He 


spent the next week in bed—alone 
recuperating from the accident. 
Truth in advertising from the New 


Smyrna, Florida, Observer classifieds: 
“Auention to all people who purchased 
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our Wonder Auto Gas Savers. Our ad 
read, ‘IE not satisfactory, money will be 
returned.’ So far, all money we have 
received has been satisfactory.” 


od news for Joe Namath: The Brit 
ish Leyland Motor Corpora- 
tion has come up with a 
theory that women who 
wear panty hose or no 
hose at all are safer 
drivers than women 
who wear stock- 
ings. 
Those 
who wear 
garter belts tend 
to push too hard on 
the gas pedal, against 
the pull of gartersand 
drive faster than 
they intend to. 


Repent! 
Theend 
was here! 
According 
to a dispatch in The New York Times, 
a book by two scientists that was pub- 
lished a few months ago predicts that 
Los Angeles will he destroyed by an 
earthquake "in the early 1960s" The 
story went on to say that other scientists 
had voiced "strong doubts about the 
theory." 


Whatever happened to chrysanthe- 
mums? The community calendar in Wis- 
m Rapids Wisconsin, includes a 
адау meeting of the Lake Wazeecha 
Garden Club at which one of the local 
es “will give lessons on kissing balls. 
Sounds of silence (we mean it): A must 
any complete r 
Auditory Memory—a 59 
ing of absolutely nothing. Jerry Ca 
rata, а New York speech pathologist, is 
the featured artist who claims that over 
12,000 of the records have been sold. Part 
of the reason may be the lower cost of the 


fe 


cord collection is 


te recor 
ma 


LP—halt the going rate for nonsilent 
albums—and so priced, according to ris- 


ing superstar Cammarata, “because I c 
see ripping oll the population for it.” 


When three gunmen broke into the 
home of а 70-year-old woman in Beirut, 
she told them she had only 25 Lebanese 
pounds—about ten dollars—in her 
purse and smiled apologetically. Her 
smile exposed several gold teeth among 
her dentures, зо the robbers took those, 
too, before fleei 


Never touch the stuff: One, A London 
constable told the judge he had arrested 
Hugh Henry because “he was unsteady 
on his feet, his breath smelled of alco- 
hol and his eyes were glazed." Henry 


objected, removed a glass eye and held it 
up аз evidence, insisting to the court that. 
it was bound to be glazed. "The other 
one was just as glazed," said the constable. 
Guilty, ruled the judge. Two, A tavern 
in Schnecksville, Pennsylvania, was fined 
5200 despite the defense's argument that 
a customer reported to be drunk and 
asleep at the 1 vas actually in “deep 
meditation." The patron was stili “in 
epose” two hours liter, when he was 
carried out of the tap. Three, Police in 
Laconia, New Hampshire, arrested а 
motorist on suspicion of drunken driving 
and administered a Breathalyzer test. The 
driver, however, snatched the test results 
when police weren't looking and ate 
them. When the police decided to check 
out the machine with a routine calibra- 
tion test, he ate the results of that, too. 
He м charged with destruction of. 
evidence. 


More of “You can't tell the players 
without a score card" from UPI. 
"Police bated а gang of bandits in 
southern Thailand Saturday. One bandit 
was killed. A police spokesman said the 
battle began when the bandit gang, dis- 
guised as policemen, challenged а group 
of policemen, disguised as bandits’ 


Han; 


boost 


In an effort to 
Moresby, New 
Guinea, the tribespeople have offered to 
return to cunnibalism. The natives did 
say, however, that they didn't need to 
kill anyone but would try to make do 
with a body from a hospital morguc. 


y for busines 
touri 


in Port 


The New 
nounced: 


Closeout offa ad in 
Hampshire Classified Guide а 
“vasectomy sate! Playpen $5, walker 
81, bassinet $8, rocking duck 54, other 
baby items.” 


РА 


Cooking for Profit, а journal for res- 
taurants, ran this ad by Armour Food 
Service Systems: “Sir Broil, the low-cost 
answer to the high cost of steak. Sir Bro 
beef is Nash-frozen to lock in all its natu- 
ral nd nutrition.” So what is it? 
"Ehe new product is an amalgam of beef 
trimmings, glued together with chemical 
and other “binders” and “texturizers,” so 
that the finished product looks almost 
exactly like a veal steak. As the advertise- 
ment says, it is "hard to tell from a strip 
steak and you can serve it at а menu 
price that will build traffic while it builds 
your profits.” Aud, oh, yes: "Grill marks 
optional.” 


The monthly magazine Chronic Dis- 
case apparently had circulatory prob- 
lems—it died. 


A local Calgary dise jockey. eager to 
promote his station’s Secretary of the 
Weck contest, read a list of prizes to be 


awarded to the lucky winner. He ended 
his өрісі w ng advice: “бо 
enter your seer 


This warning 10 motorists inclined to 
speed is posted at the limits of a. Pitts 
burgh suburb: NEVILLE TOWNSHIP REMINDS 
YOU! THIRTY DAYS HATH SEPTEMBER, APRIL, 


JUNE AND NOVEMBER—AND ANYONE EX- 
CEEDING OUR SPEED LIMIT. 
Er, make that roosters: From the 


Toronto Sun: "Police yesterday swooped 
down on a secret cockfighting center in 
southern Illinois, arresting 19 men and 
three women and seizing 23 cocks.” 
Officials at the Royal Hong Kong 
Jockey Club were somewhat perplexed 
when a prerace examination showed 
a horse had apparently been dr 
cofee and smoking cigarettes. It was s 


ple with evidence of caffeine and nico 
was a stableboy's. He was fired. 


EROTICA 


Kinkyphone. Well, that's not the name 
of the company—it's Prism Productions, 
actually—but that’s the name of its game. 
Two young chaps, Steve Summers and 
Jim Simpson, San Francisco boy business- 
men, offer a little aural service for those 
who might otherwise complain that they 
receive no obscene telephone calls. Their 
staff. including lovely Patricia (“Ні, I'm 
Panicia and I would just love to talk with 
you about your wildest fantasies, I'm bi 
sexual and will do anything." who is a 
college student and message masseuse, and 
John (ені, I'm John. I'm a g man 
who could really dig getting it off with 
you on the phone. I just turned 91. I'm 
bisexual"), who is also a student, has 
been augmented by а dozen more hi-Em- 
Jacks, hi-'m.ills since a bit of discreet 


publicity brought a flood of suppli 
hungry for conversation in the pri 
the home, mediated by Ма Bell the 
hustler's helper. 

“Yeah, sure, they pant а lot. We guess 
about sixty to seventy percent arc coming 


“Before I found Vat 69 Gold, I spent 
a lot of time talking to my plants. 
Now all they get to do is eavesdrop? 


“Want another glass of 
water?’ I would say.‘How 
about another round? 
Go ahead. Live it up’ At 
E least they were cheap to 
ll entertain. Then I found 
= Vat Gold. It had that 
“P impressive Vat 69 label 
MSS On the outside. What was 
А 5 Ё inside was even more 
ОРЕ Апа the price tag! At last a good 
Scotch I could afford. I said to the guy 
at the plant store,‘Hey, I found Vat Gold? Ш 
He said,'Let's go over to your place 1 
and check your philodendron? Now my 
apartment has more people than 
plants. People are more fun. They can 
talk back.” 


Vat 69 Gold. The upwardly X: | 
mobile Scotch. 


Blended Scotch Whisky. 86 Proof. Sole U.S. Importer: National Distillers Products Co., New York — 21 
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during the conversation,” states Summers, 
a bused major at San Francisco State 
University. (Simpson, the silent partner, 
put up the $900 to get the business going 
and advertised—in The Berkeley Barb 
and elsewhere.) “How do we get our sta- 
tistics? Intuition, man, 

This is а neatcr, less complicated busi- 
ness than the mail-order-porn supply Sum- 
mers inaugurated some years ago. He 
started getting interested, he says, at the 
age of 16, but just discovered personalized 
voice porn. Its working out fine: You can 
keep the inventory under control; there's 
noth warehouse, just a 
few photos. It's an answer to men's loneli- 
ness in a world they never made, and the 
same for women in a world that doesn't 
make them. Its an economical taken 
service for those who don't like crawling 
out into the mugger-infested streets, where 

fellow can get hurt, a gil can get at- 
tacked. a person can get turned down. 
The whole deal costs S11 for three call 
Send away to Prism Productions, 537 
Jones Street, San Francisco. The price in- 
cludes a photo of the John or Patricia of 
your dreams, so you can think clearly, 
visualizing your partner through the pink 
fog of desire, when he or she makes the 
call. at a time convenient to all. 

Patricia speaks to а client: “Hey, gosh, 
you're getting hard; ooh, ah, you're get- 
ting big in me: ooh. ah. now you're—hey, 
what you doing now?" Patricia is just 
doing her job. It's cleaner than a massage 
parlor. You can work out of an office or 
your own home. And there's a kind of 
creativity, isn’t there, in listening to Ше 
John and digging his scene and anticipat- 
g what he'd like and imagining him 
there with a phone propped against hi 
car while he thrusts like a lonely rhinoc- 
eros in the jungles of anomie. That is to 
say, in non-Kicrkegaard-speak, he diddles, 
jacks off, creams. 

Only $11 for a photo, three calls, and 
good luck, all. 


DINING-DRINKING 


of Manhattan’s newest French 
restaurants is—praise be to poisson—a 
scafood restaurani Mareyeurs (098 
Madison Avenue, between 77th and 78th 
reets), which, en passant, means The 
ishmongers, is a neat, unpretentious 
place where the cuisine is haute but not 
haughty: The waiters will not stab your 
wrist if you pick up the wrong fork and 
no terrifying toque. blancheur of a chef 
waits behind the kitchen doors, 
cleaver at the ready, to chastise dine 
who don't know the difference between 
Béarnaise and hollandaise. The waite 
are strictly Breton, friendly Celts from 
Brittany who arc miles away geographical- 
ly and psychologically from the ferocious 
Franks of Paris. A word about the decor— 
don't let the exterior of Les Mareyeurs 


One 


les 


deter you: It looks a bit like a failed Chi- 
nese restaurant. And big aquariums inside 
the restaurant are for decoration only: 
Poisson d'or and le guppy are not on the 
menu, but almost every other edible fish 
nd crustacean imaginable is. In general, 
the ambience is standard nautical, but 
with fresh flowers on cach table and sub- 
stantial silver and napery—a_ pleasant 
change from the Swedish stainless and 
designer washcloths of most new trendy 
restaurants. Dinner starts with а la- 
ppe: free wedges of quiche lorraine 
and then a litile tuna served up with sliced 
hard-boiled egg, avocado and a bit of to- 
mato. We had hoped that the 
tuna would be fresh, given 
the French irati 


the 
place. 
Our hopes 
were crushed 


stored by the v 

solicitude. Les Mare- 
yeurs' patrons appr 
ciate the extra attention, 
We noticed a surprising 
number of older French 
patrons with frumpy wives 
nd faded Légion 
d'honneur buttons. 
The French are as 
Glasgow loan sharks, and they know a 
good food buy when they sce it. The 
other patrons are East Side Manh 
overreachers; and they know an “in” 
place. Les Mareyeurs seems to satisfy 
both groups. The hors d'oeuvres run the 
gamut from mussels to salmon mousse. 
Try the smoked trout, whose pungent 
sceret is the sour cream in the sauce. 
Lobster bisque and Soupe de Mareycurs, 
a fish soup, are the menu's potent po- 
tages. Among the cutrees, lobster із rep- 
resented with four variations on a theme. 
Quenelles de Brochet Sauce Nantua— 
fish dumplings, if you want t know the 
wuth—are soft and feathery, quite an 
achievement for a difficult dish, АП the 
fish we tasted seemed marvelously fresh. 
Desert: Try Coupe Clo-Clo, a coffec-ice- 
cream concoction made with strawberry 
syrup, sliced chestnuts and whipped 
aream, Les Mareyeurs is open for lunch 
from noon to З р.м. and for dinner fom 
6 рм. to 10 р.м. Monday throu 
day. American Express cards are accepted. 
Reservations recommended (212-628-3333), 


RECORDINGS 


For all of you out there who are not 
going to get a chance to see the Broad- 
way production of The Wir, Atlantic has 
put it all (well, almost all) on vinyl, and 
it's really a ball, It ain't Harold. Arlen, 
to be sure, but the black musical version 


of the Baum classic is filled with a funky 
joy that is infectious and, in its own way, 
it works in the context of the classic 
азу. The man responsible for that is 
Charlie Smalls, who did almost all the 
words and music. Getting his points 
across in the grooviest of manners arc 
піс Mills as Dorothy, Hinton Bat- 
arecrow, Tiger Haynes as Tin- 
man and Ted Ross as Lion. All's right 
in the Wiz biz, 


One of the greatest insults to any man’s 
genius happened to Earl Scruggs. He 
cd what has got to be the greatest 
single banjo breakdown in the history of 
bluegrass music. It was called—by those 
who knew—Foggy Mountain Breakdown. 
Arthur. Penn picked it up and used it on 
the sound track of Bonnie and Clyde. 
Dumb city slickers from then оп have 
referred to the song as "the theme song 
from Bonnie and Clyde," as though 
iemaker could actually come 
ith something that pure 
m. Well, Earl ain't 
bitter. But he might have 

Iearned the wrong lesson 
from the whole experience. 
He left his old partner, 
Lester Flatt, апа started 
making music with his t 

ented sons. But genius i: 

not in the genes, whatever 
the etymology may imply. 
С So we have The Earl Scruggs 
Review/ Anniversary Special—Volume One (Со- 
lumbia), with all sorts of guest artists, 
such as Johnny Cash and the Pointer 
Sisters, jacking around and having what 
sounds like a hell of a good time. Sad 
to say. there is only one thing memo- 
rable on the record, and that is a lyric 
sung by Bonnie Bramlett and God only 
knows who else: Vhird-rate. r icc 
low-rent т Worlds of experi- 
ence in that line—but no banjo picking. 

If The Industry were to stage an all- 
blues revue, it would most likely send 
to England for some guitarists, pluck a 
harmonica from this or that group, res- 
urrect various Liverpool shouters from 
the mid-Sixtics and probably find time 
for one or two guest solos by B. В. Ki 
or Muddy Waters. Unless һе bought 
ticket, Louisiana Red would be left out. 
Alter all, the public will buy only so 
many blues legends, and there's no morc 
room at the top. Bur for someone who's 


ndezvous.” 


down on his luck or down to his last 
drink, somcone who needs to hear the 
blues, Louisiana Red would be just 


right. Sweet Bleed Coll (Bluc Labor) fea- 
tures this fine bluesman in solo perform- 
nces of 12 tunes, including Slim Harpo's 
popular King Bee. With a guitar that 
sings, twangs and whines—now angry. 
now unspeakably lonesome and gentle 
and a satin-cdged. growl that is comforta- 
bie in several octaves, Louisiana Red 


“Capitan. It's my idea of what 
great looks ought to taste like” 


No.7 actual size. 


(Malle 


I'm John Weitz. The men’s fashion designer. 

I don’t know too much about actually 
making a cigar. 

But I sure know how I want one to taste. 
Гуе smoked enough of them in the last 
20 years. 

So when the Tueros people came to me 
to talk about styling their new cigar. Capitan, 
I said: What it looks like is important. 

What it tastes like is even more important. 

Well, let me tell you Capitán has the 
taste. For me. And for alot of my friends 
who've had the chance to try them. 

The tobacco experts tell me the reason 
is the Capitán combination of mild 
imported filler tobaccos and a rich tasting 
African Cameroon wrapper. 


The Capitan taste doesn’t take any getting used to. You can like it from the 


first puff. 

I thought a cigar like this ought to 
be handled differently from the usual cigar. 

First of all because a man of style today is 
interested in his total look. So we started 
with the shapes. We decided on just four. 
They're all trim and youthful. Your face looks 
good in them. 

Then we got to the packaging. I tried to 
design the 5-pack likea personal cigar case, not 
a billboard. The band is simple, with the 
handsome symbol of a mariner's compass. 

The box of 25 is something you'd feel 
comfortable about keeping on your desk top. 
And the color is an elegant maroon. 

Capitán is at cigar counters now. I hope 
you try a pack. Chances are your taste is going 


tolike our taste. Capitán 


You never looked so good 
inacigar in your life. 
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‘onight before dinner, surprise 

him with a Sheaffer Imperial set, 
enduringly crafted in precious metals. A 
handsome gift from the Sheaffer collection. 
The any time, any place gift. 


ө 
SHEAFFER. 


SHEAFFER, WORLD-WIDE, ‘OMFANY 


exemplifies that perfect balance of 
technique and soul that is the blues, 
Earlier recordings, on which he was bur- 
dened with inept or badly produced 
backup groups. сап be relegated to Ше 
dues-paying past; with Blood Call, Louisi- 
Red—who's paid more than his 
share of dues—makes his entry as а 
recording ашы. 


In onc of the more succesful bits on 
the new Monty Python album, The Monty 
Python Matching Tie and Hondkerchief (Arista). 
an amiable enough bloke enters a record 
store and asks to hear an album called The 
Ronettes Sing Medieval Agrarian History. 
The derk informs him that they're out of 
that one: would he be interested in First 
World War noises? Cut to First World 
War noises in which two English soldiers 
in а trench are exchanging pictures of 
their wives—a reasonable premise, except 
that one of the blokes thin 
wile is a canine, in the literal sense. Then 
the record sticks and the customer asks 
for the clerk, s Savi "She's off 
dead, I'm replies another clerk. 
“So we've given her the afternoon off.” 
The mayhem continues on ай three 
(that’s right, duree) sides of the album, but 
anyone who has caught Monty Python's 
Flying Circus on public TV or seen one 
of its movies is bound to be disappointed, 
since a good 75 percent of the humor is 
visual—silly twits spasmodically їтїр 
over themselves, talk-show hosts dressed 


е hippopotamuses, plus, of course, 
Terry Gilliam’s surrealistic animation. 
The ideas for most of the bits are pr 
outrageous (in one, Sir Kenneth Clark 
boxes a round with former British heavy- 
weight champ Jack Bodell; in another, а 
fellow wanders into a checse store only to 
discover that they don't have any in 
stock), but the execution in many cases 
is somewhat lame. Nevertheless, the al- 
bum is bound to drive you just a trille 
crary, because, for one thing, there are 
two side twos, so you never really know 
which side you're on and, for another, one 
of the sides has two entirely different sets 
of grooves, so what you hear the first 


НеїпеКеп- 

het fijnste bier 

van Holland-is het 

meest geimporteerde 

bier in Amerika-“1: 

omdat Heineken zo heerlijk smaakt. 
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time may not be what you hear the 
second and you may very well find your- 
self climbing the walls, wondering wheth- 
er you've really heard the album at all. 

Not that we песа guitarist Joe Pass to 
Temind us, but his Portraits of Duke Ellington 
(Pablo) is about as fine a tribute to the 
Duke's genius as has been issued since 
Ellington's death. As if Pass's superb 
talents weren't enough to get the message 
across (he has three solo tracks Solitude, 
I Got It Bad and Sophisticated Lady), 
there's bassist Ray Brown on hand to add 
his own big rich sounds to the session 
(drummer Bobby Durham provides highly 
competent rhythm background). The 
trio tracks read like an all-time jazz hit 
parade—Salin Doll, I Let а Song Go 
Ош of My Heart, In a Mcllowtone, Don't 
Get Around Much Anymore, Do Nothin’ 
Till You Hear from Me and Garavan. 
Just writing those titles down leaves 
a little openmouthed, 


In the Sixties, we came up with the 
superstar concept for those people who 
could get away with anything. In the 
Seventies, it appears we've created a slot 
for what we might call the megastar. 
Currently, the title goes to Elton (part of 
the proof being that it is superfluous to 
mention his Jast name). Superstars. need 
elaborate double covers for their albums. 
Megastars also throw in all their trash 


for you to paw through. Elton, for cx- 
ample, includes the following treasures in 
Captain Fantastic ond the Brown Dirt Cowboy 
(MCA). his latest production: a neatly 
bound and illustrated book of the lyrics; 
nother bound booklet called “Scraps,” 
which is just that—old photos nobody's 
mother would even want t keep, old 
press clippings, сіс; ап application for 
membership іп the official fan club; ап 
order form for posters and "T-shirts fea- 
turing the Captain himself; and а poster 
of the album-cover artwork (a kind of 
latter-day Hieronymus Bosch). АП this 
must be just run of the mill for somcone 


who has the nerve to call himself Captain 
Fantastic. If you get past the garbage 
heap to the music—well, it's all right for 
Elton. He seems to have been on a slight 
downslope се Yellow Brick Road, 
though your hard-core megafans will dig 
it. The rough life he's been leading may 
be taking its toll. But, as В. В. King sai 
you got to pay the cost to be the boss. 
Keyboards are too much, aren't they? 
We mean, between the 88 keys of a piano 
and the ten fingers of any normal pianist, 
there's an infinite number of musical 
textures that can be created, Add the 
led by that mysterious 
and you get infinity 
multiplied—not to mention the fantastic 
sounds being laid down daily by Herbie 
Hancock, Chick Corea, Joe Zawinul and 
other stars of the new jazz rock (or 
rock jazz). Two new contenders are 
avid Sancious and Weldon Irvine. On 
Forest of feelings (Epic), the 21-year-old 
Sancious applies his educated fingers to а 
variety of instruments and lets them 
walk through a happy maze of rhythmic, 
harmonic and tonal ideas; the LP—pro- 
duced by star drummer Billy Cobham— 
provides nothing but pleasure and indi- 
cates good things ahead for Sancious, 
especially when his musical statements ac- 
quire the depth to match their dexterity. 
Irvine's music on Spirit Man (RCA) is 
basic funk jazz with echoes of pop soul 
(We Gettin’? Down) and Horace Silver 
(The Power and the Glory), but he's got 
inal moves, too, as he shows on 
the ballad Yasmin and the welliitled 
Pogo Stick, a bouncy tune il 
you think of New Orleans 
blues-piano tradition, Sp 


1956 


Aram — Khachaturian’s ballet, 
Spartacus (Columbia/Mclodiya), has just 
been given its first complete recording by 
the Bolshoi Theater Orchestra, following 
a production last spring in the U.S. by 
the Bolshoi Ballet. It's a stunner. The 
scope is grand, the theme clasic, the 
music archromantic. One of Russia's 
great modern composers, Khachaturian 
has written (besides the popular Sabre 
Dance) ballet music, several symphonies, 
chamber music and many film scores, 
Spartacus, which received the Lenin Prize 
in 1959, is probably his major statement. 
Ideological, like most serious modern Rus- 
sian music, it is programma in the 
extreme but full of lyricism. The score 
is filled with close musical. characteriza- 
tion, exuberant vitality, rhythmic pageant- 
ry and vivid tone colors. For a short 
course in contemporary Russian music, 
you couldn't do better than Spartacus, 


Have you ever noticed how little it takes 
to become the next Bob Dylan and what 
a drag it is when someone docs? John 
Prine nearly did just that with a good 


lirst album, mostly acoustic, with a hand- 
ful of rich narrative songs—nothing like 

ke a critic melt his felt 
tip pen. Of course, as soon as а songwriter 
catches on, the critics begin to sing their 
hymns of betrayal. Another talent har- 
nessed to the plow of common taste. Noth- 
ing is worse than а potential prophet who 
becomes a mere entertainer. The ul 


version of a late-Fifties rock-n-roll hit. 
"The fact is, as a performer becomes more 
well known, he finds that he can get 
away with less. Th 
charisma. Common Sense (Atlantic), Pri 
new album, commits all of the sins—it's 
electric, it discards insight for wordplay 
and n с for impressionistic lyrics. 
"There's an old Chuck Berry song on side 
two. And, more, it sold more 
copies in a few weeks than any of Prine’s 
са albums did in years. We know it's 
our duty as a critic to hate it, but we 
don't. For entertainment, it’s not that bad. 

Over the past few years, one thing has 
become painfully obvious: Without David 
Clayton-Thomas, Blood, Sweat & Tears 
serves only to answer the musical question, 
“What are the second, third and fourth 
most at outdoor 
theaters; 
anybody out as a single, 
gether, they're together, 
it again on New City (Col 
citing new collection with more fire and 
than BS&T fans have enjoyed since 
Thomas/Tears albums. It's 
loaded with keepers, including driv 
renditions of pop rock's Ride Captain 
Ride and the Beatles’ Got to Get You 
into My Life. The real sleeper may be 


ati 


what's 


Г. hasn't knocked 
either. But to- 


"THE HERBAL 
OUNTER 


CIVILIZED UNCIVILIZED 
FRAGRANGE 


Intreducing Old Spice 
Herbal Shave Cream. 

A thick, luxurious shave 
cream that.softens your 
beard. and helps protect 
your face. 

^ really rich shave 
cream now made a little 


richer because its scented 
with Old Spice Herbal 
Cologne. 

New Old Spice Herbal 
Shave Cream — it can make 
the barbaric jobof shaving 
justa bit more civilized. 


Old Spicé Herbal 
Cologne is made from ex- 
otic herbs gathered from 
around the world. 

Itsaprimitive, elemental 
cologne;as faraway from a 
civilized fragrance as you 
can get. SH ULTON 
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THE PORTABLE 35MM SLR SYSTEM 
THAT CAN SAVE YOU 
HUNDREDS OF DOLLARS 


into a100mm and the 135mm lens 

into a fabulous 270mm. Helps create 

exciting pictures. 

* The remarkably compact Vivitar 102 
electronic flash. Eliminates flash bulbs 
forever. A special color corrected 
tube produces more than 10,000 
flashes (up to 400+ per Set of batteries). 

The tough, unique Enduro case, 
contoured to your body; made for the 
action photographer, carries the 
whole system for wherever the going 
is rough. 

The name Vivitar, known to serious 
photographers all 
over the world, is your 

у guarantee of quality. 
% See your local Vivitar 
dealer for details 
on the remarkable 
savings made 
possible by the 
Vivitar System 35. 
Marketed in the 
U.S.A. by 
Ponder&Best, Inc. 
Corporate Offices 
1630 Stewart Street, Santa 
Monica, CA 90406. 
In Canada: Precision Cameras 


Vivitar has put it all together in one 
package—35mm SLR camera body, 
accessory lenses, tele converter, elec- 
tronic flash, carrying case—ata remark- 
able savings. It starts with a 35mm 
SLR camera, the type preferred 
by famous photographers all over the 
world. And it includes the major acces- 
sories you will need to take pictures 
day or night, at home or on your travels. 
Most important, you will have all the 
equipment you need to produce the 
kind of beautiful, crisp, sharp pictures 
you have always admired. The Vivitar 
system 35 includes: 

* The new Vivitar 
220/SL in a profes- 
sional black finish 
with through the lens 
metering and a fast 
Vivitar 50mm {1.8 lens: 

* An automatic 
Vivitar 135mm 
12.8 accessory 
lens for por- 
traits, sports 
and any pho- 
tography where 
you want that larger image. 

* The Vivitar 2x tele converter; 
transforms the 50mm lens 


Vivitar 


of Canada, Ltd., Montreal. 


bassist Ron McClure's No Show; it's one 
of the best lay-back-and-smile tunes to 
come along in a while (and while you're 
smiling, catch trumpet man Tony 
Klatka’s arrangement of Applause). As for 
D.C.T., it’s been rumored that the secret 
of his style is a tiny cable that runs from 
his gonads to the nearest A.C. outlet. 
But alter listening to his gutsy perform- 
ance on New Cily, we're convinced the 
rumors are false. The cable has to be 
connected to а nuclear reactor, because a 
measly 110 volts never made anybody 
scream like that 


An absolutely gorgeous LP is Wayne 
Shorter's Native Dancer (Columbia), which 
features Milton Nascimento vocals, acous- 
lic guitar work and five of his songs. 
Reed man Shorter has plunged into the 
Brazilian idiom and been baptized. Lend. 
ing helping hands are such stalwarts 
the omnipresent Herbie Hancock 
percussionist Airto Moreira. What 
particularly dig is Shorter's lyri 
on the soprano sax, especially on his own 
composition, Beauly and the Beast, which 
is a hypnotic amalgam of soul rock and 
pure ballad. 


The search for the great American 
rock band goes on, all the usual suspects 
have been rounded up and, meanwhile, 
a quietly confident group called Steely 
Dan just may have copped the title 
Without undue fuss or pretense, the Dan 
ned after a dildo in Naked Lunch) 
draws on a large spectrum of pop music, 
from Duke Ellington to innocuous Top 
40 pap, consistently creating tunes with 
catchy, hummable melodies that are per- 
fect foils for the finely crafted, 
Surreal lyrics. Kety tied (ABC), its latest, 
flows so smoothly that one is almost un- 
aware of the talent and. professionalism 
involved. Steely Dan doesn’t help matters, 
either, when it sings: "Hot licks and 
rhetoric/Dou't count much. for nothing.” 
But don't be fooled: These fellows know 
exactly what they're doing, and at the 
moment they're doing it at least as well 
as anyone eke in sight. 


American 


At some point it must have occurred 
to Doug Atwell, viola player for а new 
countrymdwestern group called Silver 
Creek (MCA), that Orange Blossom Special 
is really a Mendelsohn violin concerto 
with its elbows showing. Enter the coun 
try string quartet: viola, gu 
with arrangements that owe as much to 
Yehudi Menuhin as to Jimmie Rodgers. 
And on Orange Blossom Special and 
Pizzicato, the boys attempt to create а new 
brand of American music by breeding the 
classical bird of paradise with a raccoon. 
Mortunately. on most of the straight- 
d country tunes, like Today J Started 
g You Again and Choctaw, they lose 
the courage of the 
Creek is am id 


ars and bass 


conviction. But Silver 
anyway, 


and we 
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INC 


| Mix the buncha batch. — 


Just fill a big, fat pitcher halfway with cool 
cubes. Splash іп 12 oz. smooth о? Bacardi 
dark rum. Fill with Coke. Stir. And you've 
got it. No pitcher? Get ours (all 85 ounces 
of it) and a T-shirt too. They're package- 
priced together at only $4.95, plus $1.00 
for postage and handling ($5.95 total). Ad- 
ditional T-shirts are $2.00 each. 

Check Size:__M_ 1. XL 


I enclose $ (check or money order) 
payable to Bacardi Party Offer. 


Bacardi Party Offer 
RO. Box 52546, Atlanta, GA 30305 


Nam 


Addre: 
City. 
Siete er i ЖА TE 


‘OFFER VOID WHERE PROHIBITED BY LAW. OFFER VALID ONLY ін 
U.S.A. AND U.S. OVERSEAS MILITARY GASES. ALLOW 6 WEEKS FOR 
DELIVERY, (OFFER VALID WHILE SUPPLY LASTS, 


" BACARDI, rum. The mixable one. Nothing goes better with C. ok 
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congratulate Merle Haggard for putting 
his money behind it (the album was pro- 
duced by Hag Productions). Who would 
have thought the Okie fom Muskogee 
would tum out to be a patron of the arts? 


THEATER 


A Chorus Line is an exciting and seeming- 
ly effortless musical. Conceived, choreo- 
phed and directed by Michael Bennett, 
the show is dedicated to "anyone who has 
ever danced in a chorus or marched in 
мер... anywhere.” The landscape is 
n almost bare rehearsal stage 
chorus boys and girls—show- 
ess gypsics—are au- 
ditioning. The dreams 
are small (one chorus 
leads to . . . another 
chorus), but the desire 
is monumental. In the 
course of the evening, 
some two dozen 
hopcfuls will be 
slashed to eight. 
We sce how the 
choreography 
is created (step by painful step) and we 
feel the heartbeat of these aspirers—their 
defenses, vulnerabilities and fantasies. 
Everything is set to music and to dance; 
there is scarcely a moment when the show 
stops moving. Characters include а brassy 
broad, a boy who began his career danc- 
ing in drag, а pair of young marrieds, a 
plain girl made beautiful through cos- 
metic surgery (іп one of the show's best 
numbers, she extolls her own s and 
ass"). Despite the patina of cliché, these 
people are sensitively observed. There is 
а refreshing aura of spontaneity. The 
show embraces its audience, admitting it 
to а backstage world where careers (and 
lives) are on the linc. What makes the 
musical extraordinary is not the compo- 
nent parts (which indude a score by 
Marvin Hamlisch and Edward Kleban) 
but Bennet''s innovative concept and the 
case of exccution. In the case of 4 Chorus 
Line, the show itself is а showstopper. At 
the Shubert, 225 West 45th Street. 

In his music, Richard Rodgers has 
t and in his lyrics, Lorenz Hart had 
d, together, they produced 
у: words that exactly match th 
fter Hart, Rodgers linked with 


he: 


r 
that rar 


сп, 


tunes. 
Oscar Hammerstein I, and his mu 
leaped to atten nd to exclamation, 


but something significant was lost—that 
sense of unfair play, the lies that lovers 
tell each other in the name of love. In 
Rodgers and Hart, one does not fall in 
love, one falls in love with love. Thei 
songs were newfashioned ideas, 98 of 
them reprised in a Broadway show named 
Rodgers & Hort. Some of the songs are 
sung in full, some in snippets. It is perhaps 
too much of a good thing; concentration 


might have been a worthier approach. But 
this does give a full portrait of the tex- 
ture of their considerable accomplishment. 
Instead of tricking up the songs with in- 
terlocutory material, director Burt. Sheve- 
love has simply assembled 12 of the 
brightest young performers (all of whom 
were born, they announce, after the last 
Rodgers and Hart song was written) and 
turned them loose on the wry rhymes and 
soaring melodies. They treat the material 
as if it were freshly minted (and there is 
much that is unfamiliar as well as classic). 
Rodgers & Hart is a breezy, unaffected 
tribute to a perfect music coupling. At 
the Helen Н; ; 210 West 46th Street 


Love nests, crimes of 
passion, crooked pris- 
on matrons, trial by 
lism—Chicago 

te Twen- 

a 
hard, fast, 
hot town. 
Bob Fosse's new 
musical, Chicego, 
wies to capture 
that. jazzy jumping age through a rework- 
ng of the old Maurine Watkins play and 
Ginger Rogers movie Roxie Hart. Gwen 
Verdon is Broadway's Roxie, an adulterous 
dancehall girl who plugs her lover and 
beats the rap with the help of a slick mouth- 
piece (Jerry Orbach). At moments—only 
noments—the sardonic plot line curdles 
the John 
an acridaccordion equivalent of Weill 
Brecht. But Fosse is not really interested 
in looking at Chicago's underworld 
through Threepenny Opera glasses. His 
object is a big Broadway hit, and he may 
have one—but not without sacrifices. At 


Kander—Fred Ebb score into 


every turn—and the show is conceived of 
as a series of vaudeville tums—Chicago 
boasts its own merits, cowing the audience 
into appredation. The director does this 
largely through evocation of Fos t 
the song that tired. businessman 
ip on the way home from the 
theater? It’s that саШоріс, becping pas- 
sage from Fosse's Pippin, which begins the 


second act of Chicago. A clown-show 
chorus line is also borrowed straight from. 
Pippin. Other Fosscls include an epicene 
m.c. from Cabaret, men іп  black-mesh 
stockings dancing with derby hats at a tilt, 
sexy chorines flexing their legs and their 
groins like a stageful of Sweet Cha 
tys. In case you've missed Fosse’s other 
shows and movies, here's a chance to catch 
them all at once. The performances are 
saber sharp. Oily Orbach is terrific. Chita 
Rivera and Verdon (as two jailed mur- 
deresses) are extraordinary dancers, with 
Rivera actually upstaging her co-star 
through the not-so-simple trick of dancing 
sinuously around and all over a chair. But, 
indelibly, the show belongs to Fosse, and 
the best number, Razzle Dazzle, is self- 
incriminating. “Razzle dazzle 'em," sings 
Orbach as he prepares for Roxie's trial, 
“and they'll never catch wise. . Give 
“em the old flimflam-flummo: The sharp 
cynicism of the Ebb lyric finds the musical 
guilty: It is ncon bright, flashy, а power- 
house of talent but heartless and some- 
thing of a con job. At the 46th Street, 226 
West 46th Street. 


BOOKS 


Early last year, Tom Wolfe was wad- 
ing through his Sunday New York Times 
when he stumbled upon an art critic's 
obiter dictum: “То lack a persuasive the- 
ory is to lack something crucial.” That, 
cried Wolfe, is too freaking much! In one 
swift phrase, the great game of modern 
art was revealed! He tells us how, and 
why, in The Pointed Word (Farrar, Strau 
Giroux), a short essy on the Byzantine 
world of Boho artists, Uptown critics. the 
culturati and other sleek denizens of Cul- 
tureburg. The main impulse of modern 
art, Wolfe reminds us, was to reject the 
literary nature of academic art, which had 
been around in various forms for about 
300 years. But where there are artists there 
are art theorists, lurking about like a pack 
of hyenas to gorge themselves on painted 
canvas . . . and soon, by God, the hy- 
enas begin to take control. One critic finds 
“fuliginous flamess” in the chaotic spirals 
of Jackson Pollock; another dedares that 
l profoundly or looks ugly 
at first,” and the artists themselves, slaves 
to success in spite of their antibourgeoi 
values, strive valiantly to please the critic- 
gurus in charge. Without exerting himself 
unduly, Wolfe manages to wipe out Ab- 
stract Expressionism, Pop, Op, Minimal 
and Conceptual Art—all the while enter- 
taining us with wonderful asides and 
anecdotes and writing in his own .. . 
peculiar . . . style, which is as we s 
£ not ornate, filled with the im- 
y of punctuation marks that his 
streamy consciousness technique requires. 
Better still, it matters not one pointillistic 
dot whether you can tell a Scurat [rom а 
Stella: The dynamics of the cultural in- 
sanity he exposes are familiar to anyone 
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THE HASSELBLAD CAMERA: 
ASOUND INVESTMENT PROVIDING QUALITY DIVIDENDS 
OVER THE LONG RUN. 


YOULL GAIN A WEALTH OF INFORMATION FROM OUR ELEGANT NEW FULL-COLOR HASSELBLAD SYSTEM BOOKLET. 
FOR YOUR FREE COPY, WRITE TO PAILLARD INCORPORATED, 100 LOWER ROAD, LINDEN, NEW JERSEY 07056. 


Introducing the BSR | 


Silent Performer 


The only rumble from this belt-drive turntable 

comes from our competitors. | 

For years expensive manual record- playing devices | 
have used belt-drive as a smooth, trouble-free—and 
most important—silent method for transmission of 

power. Now, our engineers have integrated a | 

highly-relined belt-drive system 

into more affordably-priced 

turntables, with features and 

| | Е: performance not available in even 

қ more expensive competitive models. 

We call them Silent Performers. 


Model 20 BPX is a fully automated single- play | 
turntable witha precisionmachined platter, 
high-terque multi-pole synchronous motor, 
tubular "S" shaped adjustable counter- 
weighted tone arm in gimbal | 
mount, viscous cueing, quiet 
Delrin cam gear, dual-range 
anti-skate and much more. 
With base, dust cover, and 
ADC K6E cartridge. 


—— | Consumer Products Group 
BSR (USA) Lid. 
Blauvelt, N.Y. 10913 | 


who, for instance, has ever felt bewildered 
by a glowing review of a terrible movie. 
"Art he tells us in summary, “disap- 
peared up its own fundamental aper- 
ture . .. and came out the other side as Art 
Theory." Which now demands such a liter- 
ary approach that the canvas, the paint 
and the painter have become extraneous. 
Only too truc, Tom! And thanks for the 
most exciting demolition job this season. 
‘Things have gone so badly 
latcly that it has become profi 
for origins of the malaise. Just about 
everybody has been looking for The Flaw. 
Generally. it takes а nonfiction form, wi 
David Halberstam and others exploring 
the larger political issues and lesions. 
Which has amounted to claborately sta 
the obvious and gilding it with gossip 
theory. All to the good. But now we have 
art and it is far more powerful and un- 
settling than sociology, cultural 
«тїсї and everything else. It comes in 
the form of Ragtime (Random House), by 
E. L. Doctorow. It is a marvelous, giddy, 
disturbing book { leaves you making 


isons with Dos Passos and Fellini 
could only be said about a fine 
book written by a gifted American author 
ies. Raglime i: 
wy fiction, It is more а collage, a 
deft tapestry. The characters include Hou- 
Henry Ford, J. P. Morgan, Emma 
n and, as they say, а host of 
The themes include radicalism, 
ii and so forth. The 
and ideas 


tims in the d 
bly appropriate book. There is a great 
of excitement about it in publishing 
cles. Book-of-the-Month is using it. Ran- 
dom House is printing 60,000 copies 
aordinary for serious fiction. You 
should buy one of those copies. Don't wait 
for the papcrback. 


From the very beginning, the police in- 
hs of Alice Crim- 
mins’ two children, which began in July of 
1965 and is still going on, was а com- 
plete and utter shambles. Young Jerry 
Picring, a fledgling detective with lofty 


You're going out to lunch 
with business associates. Do 
you want to go where you'll 
feel like more than just 
another lace in the crowd? 
Yes? At The Playboy Club®, 
you're always welcomed as a 
valued friend—because you 
are one! 


Do you like to feel at home 
іп а strange city? 

A Playboy Club can seem like 
a friendly bit of home when 
you're traveling. Because 
there are Playboy Clubs in 
major cities across the United 
States, in Montreat and in 
Great Britain. And you'll al- 
ways find the same superb 
food, supersize cockiails, 
great entertainment and 
warm atmosphere, 


LOCATIONS 
Allanta - Baltimore - Boston 
(Playboy of Boston) · Chicago 
+ Cincinnati - Denver - Detroit 
real Gorge, McAfee, New 
паса - Kansas City 


England - Los Angeles 
ster. England - Miami 
Jontreal - New Orleans 
= New York - Phoenix - 
Portsmouth, England - St. Louis 

* San Francisco 


IF YOU CAN ANSWER 
“YES’ TO THESE 
FOUR QUESTIONS, 
YOU SHOULD HAVE 
A PLAYBOY 


Would you like to be able to 
meet friends for a drink, 
enjoy a gourmet meal, see a 
great show and buy a 
special gift for a special 
friend—all in one place? 

The place is The Playboy 
Club. It's like а night out on 
the town—under one гос! 
And each Club's exclusive 
Gift Shop has dozens of 
distinctive items, from fine 
jewelry tosporting equipment, 


Do you appreciate excep- 
tional value? 

What could be a better value 
than a Playboy Club Key? 
For just $25, you get a whole 
world of entertainment and 
luxury. And at the епс of your 
first year as а keyholder. 
you'll have an opportunity 10 
renew your Key for a second 
year for only $10. Now that's 
value! It's easy to apply for 
your Playboy Club Key. Sim- 
ply complete and return the 
coupon and you're on your 
way! Do it today. 


TO: Playboy Clubs International, Inc. 
Playboy Building, 919 М. Michigan Ave., Chicago, ІІ. 60611 


YES! | want to apply for a Key. 


Name. 

(please print) 
Address. = Apt. No. 
City —_ State. Zip. 


U.S. initial Key fee is $25. Canadian initial Key fee is $25 Canadian, You 
Will be billed for your $10 Annual Key Fee at the close of your first year as 
a_keyholder. Minimum age for a credit Key is 21 

Bill me for 525. 

] Enclosed find check or money order for $25 payable to 

Playboy Clubs International, Inc 

ГГ] 1 wish only information about The Playboy Club. 
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aspirations, volunteered for the case, sens- 
ing correctly that it would deepen, and 
soon realized that he was in over his head. 
According to a new—and definitive—book 
on the case, crucial fingerprints were ne- 
glected and critical evidence was over- 
looked, as Queens borough police built a 
shaky and largely fictional case against 
Alice, a sometime barmaid whose promis- 
cuous behavior and questionable grief 
mule her the prime suspect in the сусз 
of a group of self-righteous, aml 
Catholic detectives. While the case 
flamed the headlines of every daily tabloid 
in New York, the Queens district attor- 
ncy's office, in a hal-assed effort 10 resur- 


ious 


rect Piering's criminal neglect. and іп an 
attempt to advance several budding 
careers, proceeded to turn а shambles 


nto a 


іші 


al nightmare. There was 
against Alice Crimmins, but 
there was a means of making опе. A 
coroner was broken down by detectives 
and persuaded to change his original 


no case 


report, amd а debtridden key witness 
was subtly bribed to embellish his story. 
Ultimately, of course, Alice was con- 


vi 


ced of murdering her childyen, but 
more through the theatrical courtroom 
antics of ambitious assistant D.A. 
named Anthony — Lombardino, who 
wanted to be mayor, than by the evidence 
against her. Ultimately, of course, Pier- 
ing was promoted to second-grade detec- 
tive and. Lombardino went on to become 
Assistant U.S. Attorney. So it goes. 
Using the same investigative z the 
detectives who worked on the case, but 
considerably more finese and honesty, 
New York Post reporter Kenneth Gross 
has laid bare every insidious detail of 
the case in The Alice Crimmins Case (Кпор/), 
a penetrating study that goes far beyond 
the mere mechanics of deal making and 
backroom badgering. Every character, 
fro: is vividly por- 
trayed, ambitions and motives 
bared, their background and gencalogy 
thoroughly de 
mate effect is an overwhelming indict- 
ment of the American system. of justice, 
summed up perhaps best in a statement 
Lombardino made, apparently off the 
record to Gross, five years after he tried 
the Crimmins сазе: "E don't know if 
she did it" he said. “It still seems un- 
likely. 1 can't believe it. I can't even be- 
lieve the story I told the jury. I dont 
сусп believe it now." 


АП the dope ingested in е Sixties 
probably had something to do with it. 


aium's soul") As did the Org; 
tion that sprouted about the 
е. ("It may be black and shriv- 
cled up, but that’s а tomato the way God 
intended it to Бе") Certainly, the books 
ng you to hum to your house plants 
or to copulate with your cucumbers were 
cause and effect. In any case, plants are 
now supposed to be “our little green and 


yellow buddies" as horticulturist Frank 
Zappa so aptly put it; and should you still 
feel that they're dull—or exist to be 
caten, mowed or smoked —Anthony Нох 
1су'з Plant end Plonet (Viking) ought to 
change your mind. In many respects, it’s 


| 


a botany primer, Huxley, for years editor 
of Britain's Amateur Gardening n zinc, 
traces plant cvolution from the first blue- 
green algae to congeal in the primordial 
soup to new varieties of hybrid corn that 
сап no longer reproduce by themselves 
He considers the development and func- 
tion of the plant's various parts; discusses 
at length the incredible variety of the 
strategies for living they've come up with; 
and, showing a certain amount of glooi 
deals with chances of s al, both for 
us and for them. But before уоп nod 
off, try some of the chapter titles: “Sex, 
‘A Floral Kama Sutra ‘Eccentric 
Bizarre," "Armor and Poison" and 
Incestuous Relationship. 
sdence—ihose Huxleys fool 
around—but irs also filled with terrific 
botanical gossip and contenders for the 
Jolly Green Giant Book of World Rec- 
ords. Orchids are flagrant sluts who will 
go to any length—or shape—to have 
their pollen shaken up: All those varictics 
exist only to lure particular insects in- 
side to dle them. One orchid imitates 
a female insect so well that the males 
mate with it, and another is so tempting 
that the males prefer it to their females. 
Of course, the Hawaiian screw pine is 
pollinated by rats that eat their way 
from flower to flower, and the Mala 
midnight horror has foul-smel 
that are pollinated by bats—so 
lids aren't without company. The 
lowly fungus, too, leads а secret life. One 
species grows in the shape of a dog's 
penis, induding red cap: a gourmet va- 
riety called the morel likes hanging out 
near old fires and explosions; and there 
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EARTH negative heel shoes 
are sold only at Earth shoe 
stores in these cities. 


Alabama. .Birmingham 
Arizona „Tucson 
Arkansas „Little Rock 
California Berkeley, Carmel. 


Fresno, Hermosa Beach, Laguna 
Beach, Palm Desert. Palo Alto. San 
Diego. San Francisco, Santa Ana, 
Santa Barbara, Westwood 
Colorado... 
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West Hartford 

District of Columbia Washington, D.C. 
Florida. „Fort Laude Ча 
асһ, 
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Gainesville, North Miami Be 
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Chicago 
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Maryland Baltimore 
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Michigan... Ann Arbor, Birmingham, 
East Lansing 


„Minneapolis 

sas City, St. Louis 
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Nevada.. Е .LasVegas 

New Әегееу.................Ошеу Beach, 
Princeton 

New Mexico......... Albuquerque 

New York.............. New York, Buffalo, 


Garden City, Huntington, Rochester, 


Southampton, White Plains 

North Carolina... Chapel Hill. 
Charlotte 
Ohio....................Cleveland Heights, 


Columbus, Dayton? Toledo 


Oklahoma -Oklahoma City, Tulsa 
Oregon _-Eugene, Portland 
Pennsylvania Allentown, 
Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, State 
College’ 

Rhode Island... Providence” 
Tennessee. Knoxville, Memphis, 
Nashville 


Austin, Dallas 
Огап. Salt Lake City 

Я Burlington 
hmond, 


Washington............ Seattle, Spokane, 
Tacoma’ 

Wisconsin ............ Appleton, Madison 
Quebec ..... CANADA Montreal 
Ontario Toronto 
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If there is no store in your area, write 
to Earth shoe, Dept. WS, 251 Park Ave- 
nue South, New York, New York 10010 
and we will send you a brochure that 
explains how to order the F brand 
shoe by mail. *Opening soon. 
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Why everybody's 


These are not Earth shoes. 
Just because they look 
like Earth shoes doesn't mean 
they are Earth brand shoes. 


There was a time when 
the EARTH* negative heel 
shoe was the only shoe in 
the world with the heel 
lower than the toe. 

In those days the other 
people who made shoes 
just laughed at us. 

But things havc changed. 

And now that you love 
our Earth brand shoes, 
now that you're standing in 
line to get them, the shoe 
companies have stopped 
laughing and started 
copying. 


Earth brand. 

shoe comes in 

styles for men and 
women, from open san- 
dals to high boots. From 
$23.50 to $42.50. Price 


slightly higher in the west 


You can only buy Earth shoes at Earth Shoe Stores in the cities listed on the facing page. 


The shoes that 
look like, seem like, 
but don’t work like 
the Earth shoe. 


y. a lot of peo 

are trying to imitate 
our shoe. Some even 
use names that sound 
like ours, and have ads 
that look like ours! 

It seems like every. 
body's trying to be us. 

But what they don't. 
understand is this. Merc- 
ly lowering the heel of 
a shoe isn't enough. 
And imitating the out- 
side of our shoe isn't 
enough. Just because a 


shoe looks likethe Earth 


shoe doesn't mean it 

works like the Earth 

shoe. 

It took many years to 

perfect the Earth brand 
shoe. And those years are 
crucial. They make our shoe 
different from all its 
imitators. 


How the Earth Shoe 
was invented. 
Itstarted years agowhen 
Anne Kalsé had the origi- 
nal idea for the negative 
heel shoe. 
She saw footprints in 
the sand, and realized that. 
with everv footprint the 
body was designing a shoe. 
А natural shoe. A shoe 
with the heel lower 
than the toe. A shoe 
Ж that would work 
in harmony with 
your entire body. 
But that was just 
the beginning. 
Then came 
the years 


ES 


of research and hard 
work togetevery de- 
tail just right. To per- 
fect the arch. To make 
the toes wide, comfort- 
able and functional. 
To balance the shoe. 
То mold the soleina 
special way so thatit 
would allow you to 
walk ina natural roll- 
ing motion. Gently 
and easily even on 

the hard jarring ce- 
ment of ourcities. 


To get an idea of how 
the Earth* shoe works, 
stand barefoot with your 
toes ир on a book, 
Feel what begins 
ў to happen. 


Patent’ 3305947. 
Why the Earth shoe is 
unique. 

The Earth sho 
ented. That means it can't 
be copied without being 
changed. 
Andif it’s changed 
it just isn't the 
Earth shoe. 
Soto be sure 
you're getting the 
real thing, look on the 
sole for our patent. 
number and our trade- 
mark, Earth. If they're not 


they're us. 


there, it's not the Earth 
brand shoe. 


Sold only at Earth” 
shoe stores. 

And there's one more 
thing that makes our shoes 
so special. Our stores. 

Earth shoes are sold 
only at Earth shoe stores. 
Stores that sell no other 
shoe but ours, and are 4с- 
voted entirely to the Earth 
shoe concept. 

How our shoes fit you is 
very important tous, There's| 
a special technique to fit- 
ting them. Our people are 
trained to fit you properly 
and we wouldn't trust any- 
one else to do it. 


Find out for yourself. 


To really appreciate 
Earth shoes you must try 
them. 

When you do you'll see, 
perhaps for the first time in 
your life, what it's like to 
walk more gracefully, natu- 

Шу and comfortably. 


"EARTH is the registered 
trademark of Kalso Systemet, 
Inc. for ils negative heel shoes 
and other products. 

©1974, Kahe Systemes, Inc. 


Anne Kalsø. 


Inventor of the EARTH 
negative heel shoe. 


Our status symbol is under the hood, not on it. 


In all candor, a BMW is not every- 
man’s idea of an expensive automobile. 

It does not scream “Money” from 
the top of its hood. 

It is not the widest or the longest or 
the chromiest. 

Nor does its interior resemble that 
of aliving room. 

At the Bavarian Motor Works, we 
contend that what makes an expensive 
car really worth the money is the one 
thing conspicuously absent from 
most status symbols: extraordinary 
performance. 

The sort of performance that 
makes driving an end—not merely a 
mundane means of getting from one 
place to another. 

Efficient power, unexcelled. 

Recently, Road & Track magazine 
proclaimed the BMW 3-liter engine 
“Ае most sophisticated in-line six in 
the world.” 

To BMW enthusiasts, praise such 
as this is taken for granted. 

Yet, to the uninitiated, the turbine- 
like smoothness, the fuel economy and 
the reliable performance of the BMW 
3.0515 iter, fue-injected engine 
can be nothing short of amazing. 


Road holding, uncanny. 

If you've become accustomed to 
the leaning and swaying one 
experiences in the average car, you'll 
find the 3.0575 four-wheel independent 
suspension system more than a bit 
reassuring. 


©1975 BMW olNorth Amenca, 
Montvale. 1.3 07645 


Эге 12541 Beatrice St, Los Angeles, Сай. 90066. Contact your cearest EMWdesie or further 


Coupled with a multi-jointed rear 
axle, it allows each wheel to adapt 
instantly to every driving situation — 
makes driving errors safely and easily 
correctable. 

Luxury, functional not frivolous. 

With all its engineering supremacy, 
however, no creature comfort is left 
untended. Not merely for the sake of 
opulence, mind you, but totally 
engineered to prevent driver fatigue. 

Allseats are orthopedically 
designed. All controls are where you'd 
want them. And all instruments are 
instantly readable. 

Expensive new, expensive used. 

If the resale value of a car is any 
indication of its true worth, BMW is one 
of the soundest investments you 
could make. According to NADA, the 
official used car guide, BMW has one 
of the highest resale values of any car 
made, European or American. 

In ап age of mass-produced status 
symbols, marketing wizardry and 
styling breakthroughs, the engineers at 
BMW concentrate on building the 
finest driving machines it is physically 
and technically possible to build. 

The total result is so unusual, that 
the editors of Motor Trend magazine 
flatly proclaim the BMW to be 
“...unexcelled among 
the world’s automobiles.” 


Bavarian Motor Works, Munich, Germany. 


‘mation, Convenient overseas delivery plan available, 


Theditimate | 
driving machine | 
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THE LEISURE SUIT: The Norwood model is an updated ver- 
sion of the classic Norfolk suit, tailored іп a corduroy blend of 
50% polyester and 50% cotton for added wrinkle resistance. 
olive, sand, and brown. About $75. THE CAR: a 


3 color: 
classic 1937 Cord Sportsman convertible, supercharged, front 
wheel drive. Very rare. 


Send for your free copy 


of a color print of the 

Соп panenan onn. e 

vertible suitable for 

framing. CLOTHES 


of nerd, CLEVELAND, TENNESSEE * 37311 


of Hardwick. 


[|5 an underground cowboy fungus that 


lassocs microscopic worms. You may find 
some of the going harder than. you'd like, 
but Huxley explains it all as he goes 


along. Taken in small doses, Plant and 
Planet not only yields cocktail talk hy 
the yard but it will leave you considerably 
more impressed with our little green and 
yellow buddies, 


There are people at CBS who won't ap- 
preciate We're Going to Make You а Star 
(Simon & Schuster), Sally € 
chronicle of her four months as the со 
anchor of the CBS Morning News. Pcople 
like Mike Wallace, "the worst gossip in 
the business" and a news producer 
more interested. in bedding Quinn than 
in working with her. We suppose Quiun 


inn's bitter 


wrote this book to expose some of 
the meanness and. stupidity she ran into 
at the network. and it is a grim account 
оГ what went on behind the scenes. 
But after about 50 pages, just when you're 
beginning to wonder if Sally has any 


© 
friends who are not Pulitzer Prize win- 


ners or executive editors of newspapers, 


you begin to sce that she's pretty callow 
herself. When she took the job, she knew 
nothing about working in television and 
CBS did nothing to change that. But 
then, neither did Quinn. The technology 
was beyond her. Оп the stage manager's 
hand signals: “I's not dirty, that’s all 1 
know." On the camera's red light aw 
that light flash on and olf, but I 
didn't know what it meant." She wasn't 
interested. in doing film pieces and she 
assumed that somewhere a staf was work- 
ing on exclusive stories and interviews 
for her to present. Even if she had asked 
the right questions, she probably couldn't 
have survived the hype machine. But 
hype aside, the truth is that Sally just 
didn’t have what it took. 


Everybody at Hedorville High—Heavy, 


Lonnie, Rabbit, Jackie Gayle, Nelda Suc 


and all the rest—knew you couldn't get 
into State without passing history. but it 
wok В. J. Gilbert, the Most Unlikely to 
Succeed. to tell off Mr. Barker when 
е the effects of the Industr 
“They put beer in са 
phy Joe stayed rig 


of thangs, whether posing as 


tiverboat g: 
Sonic Dog (where Nelda Sue са 
in an explosive spray of pebbles 
wheels of his 51. fullskirted. Ford 292 
its five coats of handaubbed lacquer. C. W. 
Smith’s Country Music (Батаг, Staus & 
Giroux) plucky and [rails a kind of banjo 
breakdown for the mucho/innocent 
Bobby [oes limited world. of pinball, 
beer and pussy in Hedorville, Texas, 
1060, “Being B. J. Gilbert meant keeping 
your head and your w yourself 
Intones novelist. Smith, before 

B. J. olf to State, where he 
sint so simple, There's Polly, the 
lesbian pinball freak, whose skill at life 
problems he finds admirable but batlling— 
what a гаме of woman, he moaus—and 
whose game-plaving with his psyche ін 
її makes him turn his 
ry jokes. Aud then there's 
luscious but somchow | vacant, 
Shell just make B. J. the best wife ever, 
you Басши, but pretty soon he's trying 


bler or diggi 


10 sell Gus 10 keep up with her spen 


d she all too olten “receives his 


it 
» uninterest 


s like someone ett 


bürhday present fom a disam 

"Wahl, suck B. J. pussy 
whipped! What to do? For openers. go 
back to screwing Nelda Sue, getting drunk 
and as mound Killer Curve, 


keeps ("Who cares"). and back 10 that 

rt when The Girl. Who Trusted Him 
committed sui Jus how Bobby Joe 
comes to terms with 1 
the women in his life Texas-style 
epiphany created by Smith, Texas style, 
and you won't Torget it, because, beneath 
it all, Bobby Joe is а real sympathetic 
prick. 


ell, his pa 


This is definitely movie material Beats 
hell out of Bonnie and Clyde or Butch 
Cassidy. Better 


Robin Hood, wo, 
I's Edward Abbeys novel The Monkey 
Wrench Gang (Lippincott), about a group 
of "eco-aaiders" who set about ch 
up the West. Their es 


ni 


e strip 


s. toad builders, log 
power companies 
who thinks he ca 


ing companies, 


«А generally anyone 
despoil the ошу те 
wilderness we've. got—Arizo 
п. New Mexico, Montana, Wyoming. 

has spent most of his life waginy 
quiet st industry and has appar- 
endy gotten fed up and decided to make 


а little trouble. His soldiers: an ex-Green я P 
Beret, trained in and remarkably fond of | Left 32153 (the Fetchum). Right: J2138 (the Mugwump). Most Jarman styles $19.95 to $32.95 
JARMAN SHOE CO.. NASHVILLE. TENN. А DVISON OF @HMEBGO (б тнє APPAREL COMPANY 
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destruction; an M.D., ridi enough to 
support the venture and in love with his 
assistant. a militant women's lib. nature 
freak: and а peckerwood wilderness guide 
who is. by God. going to fight for his land 
This tightly knit group finally does some- 
thing about the problem. For instance, 


pouring gallons of Karo syrup down the 
gas tanks of every piece of heavy indus- 
trial equipment they сап get to. And 
dynamiting bridges and railroad trains. 


Not only docs this make excellent. high 
adventure, it makes you stop and think. 
Abbey's disclaimer: “This book, though 
fictional in form, is based strictly on his- 
torical fact. Everything in it is real and 
actually happened. And it all began just 


onc year from tod 

Abbey himself is something of an wm- 
derground legend. He refuses по name the 
town he lives in, because he already has 
too many "visitors." It is perhaps no acci- 
dent that Abbey tikes great pains to give 
the reader abundant technical informa- 
tion about the exact methods and materi- 
als used in cco-sabor, 


right down to the 


formula for mixing а good thermite load. 


Whatever he's doing. there is sure 10 be 
some The Monkey Wrench 
Gang gets the vast readership it de- 
serves. Из Abbev's ninth book dealing 
with the simple, basic motion that man 
has a right to his land. An aride by 
Abbey on the subject of the most recent 
rape of the West will appear in PLAvnoy 
in the near future. While you're waiting, 
prime yourself with this novel. 


action once 


MOVIES 


A hit comedy revisited із seldom up to 
slew of 


snuff, yet Peter Sellers—with 
sight gags 
fine effect in The Return of the Pink Panther. 
Producer-director Blake Edwards hasn't 
got quite so glamorous а supporting cast 
io the third 


works that old yok magic to 


nor quite so clever a see! 


time around, but the differences are 
scarcely noticeable when Sellers, as Inspec- 
tor Clousean, starts supersleuthing—with 
Christopher Plummer, Catherine Schell 
and Herbert Lom to feed him dues. 


Woody Allen's frenetic Leve and Deeth— 
written and directed by Woody, and 
starring Woody, Dt quite a 


s usual—is 


film parody of War and Peace. Ii is not 
quite а Marx Brothers romp. either 
though it wies hard to be both. Woody 
plays a 19th Century Russian sad sick 
named Boris, an inadvertent hero of the 
Napoleonic Wars, who at one point ven 
tures forth with his wife, Sonja (Diane 
Keaton), heavily disguised, to assassinate 
Napolcon. As relict from the broad sight 
gagi—on a battlefield, say, where an еріс 
© and Russi: 
troops is interrupted by peddlers hawk 
ing cold beer and blinis—Love and Death 
displays some purely verbal foolery based 
on book titles cribbed from Dostoievsky. 
Keaton. whose gift for wry comedy is 
exploited to the hil, speaks almost сх 
dusively in florid literary clichés (ny 
now, the last golden str 


lict between French 


ks of sunset are 
pishing over the western hills”). whilst 
GeomgesPicot as a seductive 
countess, delivers lip signals of surrender. 
There are also jokes about Napoleon 
wanting Napoleon pastries perfected be- 
fore Beef Wellington gets on the market, 
which is pretty typical of Love and 
Deaths blum, sophomoric and often 
strained attempts to squeeze belly laughs 
out of a broad fronta 
diverse subjects as religion, sex. philosoph- 
ical discourse, ducling, art films, Russian 
literature and European history. Filmed 
in Paris and Budapest on an extravagant 
sale and assembled in Ше slapdash 
manner of a varsity show, the movie suc- 


assault өп such. 


ceeds only in spurts. Truc parody is a 
subile with a 
stand-up comedian's barrage of favorite 
shticks. Though the congruence of a con- 
temporary urban schnook playing around 
with Mother Russia may sound hilarious, 
the cream of the jest has been skimmed 
off in the first ten 
reaching for the moon but doesn't 


art, not to be confused 


Woody is 


minutes. 
t far 


beyond the orbit of a weekend in the 


Catskills when he imagines, for example, 
that there is something irresistibly fam 
about a village idiots’ convention in 


Minsk. Needles t0 say, 
moviegoers who deem Allen 
infallible may find their 
highest hopes satisfied by an 
occasional snicker Пот 
Woody's bottom drawer. 
The 25-foot killer shark 


that terrorized а New Eng- 
lind resort in Peter Bend- 
ley's best seller. Jaws. has 
everything poing for it on 
film—a smooth adaptation 
by Benchley and Carl Gott- 
b, from which all the fatuous subplot 
has been removed: 


marvelous. high-inten- 
sity diecion by Hollywood's пеш boy 
wonder, 27-yearold Steven Spielberg. 
proving that his auspicious debut with The 
Sugarland Ex ness was no Пике: plus a su- 
perb technical achievement in transform- 
g a tale of sinewy undersea horror into 
rematic terms. Jaws is а spellbinder with 


по pretensions to seriousness as enduring 
эп, а latterd, 


Moby Dick in pop tempo 


about three men versus a monstrous pred 
ator. The whole second half of the movie. 
іш fact. is devoted to an epic sea battle 
fought by а trio of frail, vulnerable hu- 


mans aboard a small fishing boat, which 


is under attack. by a creature described as 
"a perfect engine . . . and eating ma- 
chine, a miracle of evolution.” In its 


scenes ashore, Ja 


may be even scarier, 
for Spielberg often uses the camera for a 
shark’s-eye view of the sunny island com- 
munity, where swimmers are doubly en- 
dangered by local politicians (Murray 
Hamilton leads the civicminded bad guys) 
who dont want widespr ad panic to kill 
the tourist trade, The reluctant heroes of 
the piece me Roy 
Scheider, exceptional- 
ly aisp and effective 
as Brody. the New 
York-bred police 
chief who just 
wants to keep his 
job and save his 
ass: Robert Shaw 
as Quin, an old 
hired to 


sea dog 
stop the shark: and 
Richard Drevfuss 
(of The Apprentice- 
ship of Duddy 


Kravitz fame) as 
Hooper. the bright 
young ichthyolosist 


who mets à happier 
c on film than he 
did in Benchley's 
AN are 
fine and excep 
tionally appeal- 
s without currying 
udience f. 


novel. 


or— 


particularly during a drunken respite ac 
sea, when they start to sing and compare 
ventures. 
accurate measure of Spielberg's pro- 
fessionalism is the skill with which he bal- 
ances intimate details against the nervous 
rhythm of the action sequences en route to 
a farferched but powerful climax. Among 
the watchers and waiters. there's also a nice 
у 
mplicucd 
character than she was in ihe book, Never 
mind the book. Jaws іп print was some- 
ірһіс and power- 
міс experience a 


scars incurred. during earlier 
One 


underst 


сй performance by Lor 


as Brody's wife. a mudh less € 


thing else. The saecu's gi 
ful imagery makes this m 
direct current shocker developed in cold 
blood. It may empty the beaches but ought 
to keep airconditioned theaters humm 


with restless landlubbers for 


Several mountain-climbing episodes in 
Switzerland, plus the spectacle of direc- 


torstar Clint’ Eastwood scaling а sheer 


ination. After all, very few 
show a superstar actually 


movies can 


risking his neck, Trouble is, Eastwood's 
personal courage and bravura perform- 
ance on the peaks are largely irrelevant 
high points in a low-level spyscraper that 
саму Clint as а former professio 


assassin, who also happens to һе 
Al professor of 


e dimber plus 


Sanction should be a breeze. i 
otherwise known as Jonathan Hemlock, 
is hired by an albino espionage chief 


named Dragon (Thayer David) to knock 


climb Switzerland's formidable Figer 
(sanction, it should be recorded, is а 
synonym for an assignment to kill). The 
beautiful black secret agent (Vonetta 
McGee) who keeps Hemlock's bed warm 
is known as Jemima. "s just one 


to the brand of sophistic 
е here. Eiger Sanction resembles а 
James Bond ; only Clint's 
derin from a dozen 


decades ago—and doomed to insta 
solescence by wi 
ut from Vonetts 

to seduce you George 
ious "I hate to think what it must be 
like up there by now” (delivered with up- 
ward an ominous Alpine bliz- 
d). Cut to Clint struggling with spikes 
d pitons. Which is good clif-hanger 
stuff, compared with the drear 


trigues 
ess down below. 


Featherweight and frankly preposter 
ous. the best offbeat comedy so far in 1975 
is The Fortune, directed by Mi Nichols, 
arren Beatty and Jack Nich- 
with a script by Adrien (Five Easy 
Pieces) Joyce that is little more th 
extended vaudeville sketch. The Fortune's 
big surprise. considering the illustrious 
п the credits, is that the movie is 
largely stolen—despite a sensational comic 
performance by Nicholson as a frazzled 
embezzler—by movie newcomer Stockard 


One beautiful 
smoking experience. 


If you've never 
had one, have an 


A&C Saber. 


Long and slim and extraordinarily good-looking, 
A&C Sabers are blended from fine imported and 
domestic tobaccos to give you mild taste, rich 
flavor. In either light or dark wrapper, it all 

adds up to one beautiful smoking experience. 


AntonioY Cleopatra. 
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Channing, playing the runaway Long 
Island heiress to а “mouse-bed fortune.” 
(Mouse beds are the movie's euphemism 

pkins, but to say more 
would spoil the joke) Though neither a 
flaming beauty nor an obvious sexpot, 
nning displays sharp 
с у and a kind of effort- 
Jes, eccentric charm that’s reminiscent of 


carly Claudette Colbert. She easily man- 
ages to 

keep pacc 

with Beatty 


nd Nichol- 
son, broadly 
ing two 


onties con men who love her mostly for 
y. and who whisk her away for an 
clopement to avoid Mann Act charges. then 


try unsuccessfully to murder her, first by 


giving her a raulesnake. then by putting 
her out то sca in а trunk. The lady hap- 
pens to be a born survivor and staggers 
shore at dawn as if she had just weathered 
another mad society party, still spouting 
her finishing-school French (“Je n'existe 
pos.” she moins alter Daddy disinherits 
her). The Fortune's fey humor is indescrib- 
able, because there's no current. movie 
quite like it—a cross between vintage 
screwball comedy с old-fashioned 
ш 
in the faded hues appropriate to stylish 
nostalgia. This may be the best Mike Nich- 
ols movie since Who's Afraid of Virginia 
Woolf? and it is closest in spirit to that 
golden Nidhols-and-May period, when his 
sure sense of the ridiculous reigned sublime, 


ud p 


cy. photographed by John A. Alonzo 


The relative ethics of train robbers and 
career. politicians of yesteryear ате exam- 
ned at Iength—if not in depth—during 
а well-meant Western called Posse. Pithy 
title for a movie that’s vital, to the point 

wd played with aggressive intensity by 
Bruce Dern and Kirk Douglas. Since 
Douglas daims producer-direaor credits 

s well. Posse must be his baby (sired by 
scena m Roberts and Christo- 
pher Knopf), and there's nothing here he 
need be embarrassed. about—though the 
movie seems rather hyped up with its 
own intellectual ambition from time to 
time. Behind the camera, as 
Douglas retains his old iron- 
a macho guy who finally cliuches the argu- 
ment by showing some muscle, not by 
promoting ideas. Oncamera. he plays а 
law-ind-order. political candidate, a cele- 
brated 0.5. marshal w 
trail with a personal photographer 
chronicle his achievements—one of which 
n elite posse to annihi 
the fugitive Strawhorn gang. Only Str 
horn himself (Dern, in top form) escapes 
Пот a burning barn, minus $40,000 


loot. Posse describes his subsequent 
сарише, escape, thence his kidnaping— 
and public huntiliation—of the man ded- 
icated to his destruction. “Climbing on my 
dead body to get into the U.S. Senate, 
that ain't honest . . . that's horseshit, 
declares Dern, in dialog loaded with mod- 
ern polit allels (young Richard M. 
ing his spurs with the case 
against Alger Hiss comes to mind). Posses 


sympathy clearly lies with 
the outsiders who are bad 
but hardly any worse 


than the righteous, insatiable 
men motivated by their lust for 
power. That's all cogent enough for one 
who prefers а political essay to a breath- 
taking ride through John Wayne country. 
But the movie works best, and director 
Douglis seems more comfortable with 
n the pure physical mome 
train-hijacking sequenc 
flicts simmer in the dassic vein of a nose- 
to-nose showdown between two violent 
antagonists, locked in a fight to the finish. 

Writer-director John Milius. a Mr. Big 
in contemporary Hollywood. obviously 
harbors a secret ambition not to revolu- 
ionize cinema but to make huge rip- 
ing tales of action and adventure very 
much like those we used to see when 
Errol Flynn was king of the swash- 
bucklers. The Wind and the Lion із @ 
Milius" 
working of 
cident highlighted by a historic 
confrontation. between Teddy, 
Roosevelt (played by Brian Keith) 

nda rebellious Berber chieft. 
named Raisuli (Sean Connery). 
B the early part of the 
century (this is the undoc 
wmented Milius version), 

kidnaps an сап 
"s wife and two children from 
home in Moroceo and holds the 

family hostage. setting a pattern for polit 

1 terrorists whose future deeds would 
intimidate half the civilized world. How 
Teddy sends the Marines into Morocco— 
shades of Jerry Ford's rescue mission to 
wrest а ship from Cambodia—while the 
captive gentlewoman (Candice Bergen, 
at her tomboy best) succumbs to Raisuli's 
roughshod charm is the gist of the epic. 
The Wind stands, of course, for American 
military might, The Lion for the Arab 
leader's shrewd, animal cunning in de- 
fense of his desert homeland. It’s no 
accident that The Wind and the Lion 
rumbles with dark undertones about the 
U.S. debacle in Vietnam, for example. 
There is a message in all the blood and 
thunder, expressed mostly by cutting away 
once or twice too often to official Wash- 
ington—where John Huston (as Secre- 
of State John Hay) and the “Big 
" White House incumbent maint 
a continuing philosophical debate on the 
arrogance of power. The movie's action 


um of a 
or when its con- 


sequences are worth twice йз summit 
talks, however, and Wind really howls 
only when Milius gets back to the desert 
with hordes of accomplished sumt men 
galloping around Connery and Bergen 
Bergen's athletic performance bolsters our 
conviction that she improves dramatically 
as ап actress the moment she climbs onto 
a horse or shoulders a rifle. 

Asa former Rough Rider with Teddy 
Roosevelt in Cuba, Gene Hackman enters 
a long-distance endurance horse race that 
provides the entire plot of Bite the Bullet 
And moviegoers hungry for pell-mell hoss 
opera without а shred of secondary social 
or political significance ought to stimpede 
in the general direction of writer-director 
Richard (/n Cold Blood) Brooks's lively 
ode to ап era when men were men and 
re wildeats. Hackman, an actor 
so persuasively down to earth that he could 
make an audience believe almost anything. 
does а lot to breach Bullet’s yawning credi- 
bility ра Coburn, Ben 
nd Jan-Michacl 
Vincent (the last fulfilling some of his most 
promising status as the callow 
kid who wants to grow up 
be а legendary 
You won'tbelieve 


classy 


women w 


Candice 

Bergen 
(again) ever. 
spent a year 


Kansas С 
whorchouse 
ON 


on yur 

ass than 700. 
miles in a saddle" 
is the way the 

film's dialog sums 
up her checkered past 
this time around). but 
she's prettier than a desert 
sunset as the sole female competitor, 
while Sally Kirkland performs her ticks 
with gusto as а real whore, who keeps 
up with the race by wain to provide 
| replenishment for 
man enough to ride at v 
holes. Generally patterned. on. the соз 
Denver Post Race, which was 
news in the year 1908, Bite 
the Bullet is highquality pulp fiction 
with a basis in fact, Alex North's Holly- 
woodstandard musical score includes 
virtually every Western cli 
Stradling, Jr's lush cinematogrs 
ploits those wide-open spaces for just a 
little more than they're worth. Such gen- 
erous helpings of corn are по serious 
handicap, though, for а piece of frankly 
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clothes. 
Great play clothes. 
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™ Where the DICKIES 
- can you buy them? 


ALASKA 
тот Anchorage Gibson's Discount 
Pay N Save ‘Centers Blackoot. 
плав, 
We п 


те ын био 
Lewiston, Moscow 


MONTANA 
Tucson Truck Terminal Pep trarium 


зет -Phoena, 


sco Drop -Мазоша 


rm 
Белу ti Segundo, NEVADA 
Modesto ob epas 
hate Mercantile Grand Cetra store 
Cornet Atascadero, Union ОО Plana 
Малын Delong’ — , Winnemucca 
DUM hanar, Vegas Viage Les 


iini Paa © Worder Worid -Las 
Vase 


NEW Mexico 
етип Stores 


Gibson's Discount 


‘enters 
‘lode Discount City 


Pager sparen 


S Bie Fresno 
Sicranente, San ood Wer. 
Panesco, San Newpert The 


“Beaverton, Eugene, 
(езп. 
"le: юаш 


UTAH 
Auleback Co. Salt 
[T 


orar Desen 


ОИ ЕС о 


Ben Fianüin Stores 


io Y 
y Mere Stere -Salt Lake 


walgreens 
са ЕДК 
Gibson's Discount 

‘Centers 
WET Supply -Alamosa 


WASHINGTON 

The Crescent Spokane 

tog Gate County 

(Store Wala Walla 
Seattle 

red Meyer ВеПекце 
бейит everett 
писа Seat 


Griggs General Store 


Suains Port Angeles 
‘Twa Әкеме: Coury 


Bore ые 
Yeaters. Bellingham. 
Тек Dept Store 
tu “Wenatchee 


But how the DICKIES can x 
you tell which is which? Tesis 


It's the end of the dividing line. It's the Williamson-Dickie Mfg. Co., Ft. Worth, Texas. | y Dickies 4 
Dickies line of jeans, slacks, leisure suits, Also London, England and Bremen,Germany. 
work clothes and Western wear. Small a ч, 

prices, big styles. Wear апу one, any time, zi Williamson-Dickie Mfg. Co. 
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Sometimes when а man has worked very hard 
"and succeeded, he enjoys ordering things just because theyre expensive. 


Johnnie Walker 
Black Label Scotch 
YEARS 12%, OLD 
Теру, 


JOHNNIE WALKER? BLACK LABEL 12 YEAR OLD BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY, 86.8 PROOF. BOTTLED IN SCOTLAND. IMPORTEO BY SOMERSET IMPORTERS, LTD., N.Y., N.Y. 


ing that squeezes 
t from a brawny tale 
nd loses who pit th 
strength against heat, sandstorms, grizzly 
bears, rapists and rattlesnakes, What more 
could one ask during summer vacation? 
Have fun. 


Short Takes: Gangster biographies. in the 
wake of The Godfather and its sequel, are 
rolling off the assembly line like so many 
plaster Madonnas. The latest is Lepke (see 
kell), 


PL Avnov s October 1974 pictorial 


which producerdirector M 
Jan seems to be demanding equal tim 
Jewish hoods. Tony Curtis plays the title 
role—very capably, too. though he's som 
what on the mature side for the rising 
ung.punk sequences, Scriprwise, L 

with Talian name drop, 
Tor added flavor; то wit duce me to 
your friend Em Albert. Anastas 
"You aren't here 10 think 
remember that.” 

Horror in the sorority house is the for- 
mula for Silent Night, Evil Night, a C. 
made thriller sting Keir Dul 
«атри psychotic who terorizes a number 
of girls Ieft behind during the Christmas 
holidays. There's inevitably some kick of 
movie that has Dullea sus- 
piciously aazy—nothing new for him— 
and Gin only go on to prove he’s as crazy 
In this mechanical shocker 
Keir's most interesting targets are Oliv 
Hussey (of Zeflirelli's Romeo and Juliet) 
and Margot Kidder. giving a bristly, bitehy 
performance as а coed who seldom minces 
words. 

Torso is more or less the хате n 


is pure рам 


or 


suspense in д 


as he looks, 


wie as 
Silent Night, Italian style, but inventively 
photographed and mounted with blood- 
curdling skill by writer-director Sergio 
Mariino, Suzy Kendall and Tina Aumont 
head the list of frightened students who 
ire stalked by а madman—wearing а red- 
foulard scarf. the one d 
Пот an Malian university town to а re- 
mote hilltop villa. Torso's raving maniac 
saws women in half, and then some—and 
he is no magician, Which makes a har- 
rowing weekend for Suzy and may be 
tough on any viewer who hasn't the 
stomach for hard-core homicide. 

Tiying ro spring an innocent man 
(Robert Duvall) from а Me: 
tiary keeps Charles Bronson occupied with 
the usual heroic 
Gries enlists Sheree North, Randy Qu 
John Huston, fill Ireland (Mis. Bronson 
ойуасеп) and numerous small aireralt to 
prop up an action drama (which w 


ican ре 


Breakout. Director Tom 


might be described as a potboiler—though 
we prefer 10 think of it asa Bronson burn- 
cr meticulously designed 10 make the 


Bronson legend simmer along without 


A new 35mm SLR camera 
is shaking up the whole camera industry. 
Why? 

Because it’s smaller, lighter and 
quieter than any other 35mm SLR. 
And yet... 
you see more in the viewfinder! 


Writers in photographic magazines 
all over the world welcomed the new 
Olympus OM-1 camera. Because 
they knew that many photographers 
were getting tired of 35mm cameras 
that were too heavy, too big and 

too noisy. 

Olympus reduced both the size 
and the weight of a 35mm SLR 
camera by 35%. And by using a 
special air damper, reduced the 
noise level considerably. 

All this without sacrificing quality 
and precision. In fact the viewfinder 
is 70% brighter and 30% larger than 
comparable cameras. 

By reducing size and weight 
Olympus made it possible for many 


OLYMPUS OM- 
The experts call it “incredible” 


Morketed exclusively in the U.S.A.by Ponder &Best, Inc. 


photographers to take their cameras 
with them instead of leaving them at 
home. And the camera was designed 
so even the casual photographer 
could get consistently superior 
pictures. But it's also part of a huge 
system of over 200 accessories, 
soas you getmore serious, the OM-1 
grows with you 

See what all the excitement is 
about. Visit your Olympus dealer. 
Feel the camera, look through 
the viewfinder, check out the acces- 
sories. If you don t think this is the 
most important development in 
serious photography in many a year, 
then the whole photographic 
industry is wrong! 


Corporate Offices: 1630 Stewart Street, Sonta Monica, California 90406 
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people who smoke 
cigarettes. 


A lot of people have been telling you not to smoke, especially cigarettes with 
high ‘tar’ and nicotine. But smoking provides you with a pleasure you don't want 
to give up. 

Naturally, we're prejudiced. We're in the business of selling cigarettes. 

But there is one overriding fact that transcends whether you should or 
shouldn't smoke and that fact is that you do smoke. 

And what are they going to do about that? 

They can continue to exhort you not to smoke. Or they might look reality 
in the face and recommend that, if you smoke and want low ‘tar and nicotine 
in a cigarette, you smoke a cigarette like Vantage. 

And well goalong with that, because there is no other cigarette like Vantage. 
Except Vantage. А 

Vantage has a unique filter thatallows rich flavor 
to come through it and yet substantially cuts down 
on 'tar and nicotine. 

Not that Vantage is the lowest tar and nicotine | 
cigarette. (But you probably wouldn t like the lowest 
"tar and nicotine cigarette anyway.) ; 

Theplain truthisthatsmoke has to уь VANTAGE ПЕ 
come through a filter if taste is о соте | ты 081%... 
through a filter. And where there is taste US 
there has to be some ‘tar.’ = 

But Vantage is the only cigarette that E 
gives you so much flavor with so little ‘tar’ | 

ae 


VANTAGE | 
імемты 
(“аш 


оц 
Tit 


MENTHOL 


and nicotine. VA 
So much flavor that you'll never miss кем 

. * YU a) 

your high ‘tar’ cigarette 


081%. 


FILTER: 12 mg. "tar", 0.8 mg. nicotine, MENTHOL: 11 mg. "tar", 
0.8 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FIC Report MAR. 75. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking |5 Dangerous to Your Health. 
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О. à business ир to New York, а 
xd and I spent an amusing half hour 
reading ads in the underground papers 
for so-called relaxation spas. The copy 
appealed. directly. if ambiguously, to the 
libido. “What hasn't your woman done 
for you Lately?" (Well, she hasn't brought 
me any 12-year-old virgins for several 
months, but that’s understandable. "The 
neighborhood supply has been depleted.) 
Another ad offered magnificent handmaid- 
ens in assorted color combinations—gor- 
geous blondes, ravishing redheads and 
xquisite brunettes, (I suppose that if you 
ed for an exquisite blonde, you'd get 
turned down. "Sorry. No substitutions. 
Please order from the menu.") Apparent- 
ly the basic form of pleasure at these 
places is something called the ісі. I am 
familiar with most sexual slang, but that 
one escapes me Is it what 1 think it 
{. B., Scarsdale, New Yor 

Probably, unless you think it's a branch 
of the Teamsters Union. In massage par- 
lance, a local is а technique intended to 
produce а release from muscular tension 
via a body rub administered midway be- 
tween the navel and the knees. 1t usually 
works. A local should not be confused 
with an express, the term for а patron 
who achieves a release from muscular ten 
sion as soon ах he takes off his towel. 


Bim in the market for a new tantable for 
my stereo system. One of my friends tells 
me that the size of the platter сап affect 
the quality of the sound—something 
about larger discs rotating with more 
smoothness, (He points out that big F 
bees fly better than medium-size Frisbees) 
Some of the ads Гхе seen make the same 
claim. 15 it true or false?—F. S., Portland, 
Maine. 

Some people believe that larger platters 
turn more smoothly due to the “flywheel 
effect.” However, a small heavy platter 
сап develop the same rotational inertia as 
а large, medium-weight platter, so other 
factors must be considered. The primary 
function of a platter is support for а rer- 
ond. If you play only 155, a small platter 
would be finc—since singles rest on the 
slightly thicker area under the label. The 
standard 12-inch LP is designed to yest on 
the тайса lip along the circumference. 
Therefore, a platter that extends beyond. 
the edge bead will provide better support 
than a smaller disc. Let "er spin. 


ast а year ago, I met а man with 
whom I am deeply and uncontrollably in 
love. Не? handsome, rugged, intellig 
за gives open affection —however, he is 
ako a masochist of sorts. He has a fet 
he wants me to е fitting panties 
when we make love and he really enjoys 


h— 


it when J sit on his face while he m: 
turbates, 1 enjoy this, 100, as he performs 
cunnilingus beautifully. He has an enor- 
mous prick, which really turns me on. but 
1 have to coax him sometimes to put it 
in me. He appears to enjoy this, too, but 
is very silent in general when we make 
love. Recently, I found some rearview 
photos he had taken of females in bikinis 
at the beach, some pornographic maga- 
ines, all depicting dominant females si 
ting on thei n faces, some female 
wrestling films and some letters. written 
(lor a price) by aggressive prostitutes. 
Should I just ignore this hang-up of his 
or encourage it? 1 have asked him if he 
would like me to be aggressive to the 
point of actually giving him pain. He 
Says, “Whatever you want." I want to do 
what is best for him psychologically. 
Should you uy to cure а cise like this or 
just accept И аз someone doing his 
thinge—Miss N. W., Liverpool New 
York. 

Your Loyjriend’s fetish is nol uncom 
mon. (We recall seeing a bumper sticker 
that proclaimed, srt ох А HAPPY FACE.) 
It is extremely unlikely that you can 
change or cure his attitude, nor should 
you trj. It is not a lover's job to do things 
for or to a. partner; rather, you should be 
doing things with each other. In that 
sense, a dominance-submission relation- 
ship isa shared experience. If the activity 
satisfies а sufficient number of both part- 
ners wants, let it stand. Or sit. 


vict 


Dp iring my first mariage, my vite and 
I pursued а swingers life. We both al 
lowed ourselves to become too involved 
with one couple and eventually were di. 
vorced. When my second wife learned of 
my past activities, she simply said that 


group sex was not her style, that she 
would never participate іп an orgy о 
swap. Other than that, we dicked on 


everything, She is extremely attractive, 
xy, well educued, her own person in 


every respect. I wouldn't be writing to you 
if all were perfect, however. In the past 
few months, we've become quite close to 
a neighboring couple. We've been to 
nudist camps together, played strip poker 
together and, on several occasions, made 
love in the same room. I ат totally turned. 
on by watching another couple going at 
it. Now I'm becoming obsessed with the 
idea of group sex. I need the variety of 
more than one person, of women other 
iban my wife. It's ап almost uncontrol- 
lable игре, but I haven't given in to it 
because of my wife. If anything, she's 
becoming morc conservative, giving up 
miniskirts and low-cut necklines for a 
will go to a nudist camp, 
but she won't wear а string bikini to a 
public beach. She will өтем in front of 
other people, but she displ eal turn- 
on only when it’s just the two of us. 
Should 1 approach her to see if she would 
o along with the groupsex thing or 
ould 1 keep my mouth shut, maintain 
my happy marriage and take advantage 


E 


of whatever comes along? I never knew 
frustration could cause such daily mental 
pressine.—B. Н. Prescott, Arizona. 


Bejore you try to persuade your wife 
fo try group sex, you must realize that she 
ds her own person. You seem reluctant 10 
accept the fact that she is happiest with 
just you. (Your divorce indicates that you 
were unable to accept the fact that your 
first wife could be happy with somcone 
other than you.) Perhaps it would be bet- 
ter if your wife were not actively involved 
т your quest for variely—it is your prob- 
lem, not hers. We've not suggesting that 
you keep your desire for extramarital ex- 
A mariage should be 


perience a secre 
based on mutual consent, if not mutual 
confession. She may agree to yield her ex- 
clusive sights to you without asking for 
further details, Finally, you should put 
our obsession into perspective: What 
you are looking [or won't be better than 
what you have, only different. And what 
you have is pretty good. 


Finding a good job is like finding a good 
wife—ir’s а skill that you don't get to 
practice very often. Do it well and you 
y do it only once. I thought 1 had done 
well, but in a recent corporate stream- 
ng. T was one of a number of junior 
middle managers who 
mselves out on the street for the 
i s. (The cut was made 

rity.) What is PLaynoy's 
advice for the job seeker? How good 


executives and 
found the 
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counseling firms. employment a 
nd recruiting firms?—H. G. 
Michi 

Stay clear of so-called career consultants 
or counseling firms—they charge exces- 
sive fees for what amounts to a short 
course in how to prepare a résumé. Em- 
ployment agencies (which charge up to 
25 percent of the first year's salary) and 
recruiting agencies (which are paid by the 
companies they represent) might be of 
help. Check newspaper ads or ask the per- 
sonnel department of your former com- 
pany [от firms that specialize іп your field. 
However, you should be aware thal, at 
best, these ave intermediaries. It is better 
to spend your time dealing directly with 
potential employers. Consult with busi 
ness [riends, your former boss, et al., then 
prepare a list of companies that could. 
make use of your skills and experience. 
The more homework you do on а poten- 
tial employer, the greater your chance of 
success. Then тай résumey—to specific 

sons whenever possible (someone who 
might be familiar with your work or the 
people you have worked with). Pace your 
mailings so that you won't have to jug- 
gle interview dales if responses do come 
in. Be positive, For тоте complete de- 
tails on job hunting. pick np Richard №. 
Bolles's "What Color Is Your Parachute?" 
(Ten Speed Press) or Richard A. Payne's 
"How to Get a Better Job Quicker” (Tap- 
linger). Write if you find work, 


Wl, wite makes coffee thie tastes like 
okl tennis socks. | have, therefore, a 
umed responsibility for our coffee m. 
D use а concfilter, drip method but 
have outgrown mass-marketed coffees and 
want to try more exotic kinds. Now that 
I take my daily hits of coffee seriously. I 
am overwhelmed by the choices belore 
me—G, A. St. Louis, Missouri. 

Find your own preferences by tasting 
different coffees against one another. Put 
а tablespoon of finely ground coffee from 
each batch into a сир and pour in boil- 
ing water. Wait for a few minutes and 
then gently break through the grounds 
floating оп top with a sweeping motion 
ора spoon to let the aroma waft up. 
Judge cach сир separately. Is it weak? 
Robust? Spicy? Perfumed? Does it remind 
you of creosote? Let the coffee cool a bit 
and then splash а spoonjul over the 
Tongue. assessing each sample's character- 
isties. When you find a coffee you like, buy 
the whole-rvoasted beans and keep them 
in au airtight container in the freezer. 
They'll last for three months. Alo, pick 
up a coffee grinder: it’s indispensable 10 
the connoisseur, who grinds only enough 
beans for each pot. 


igencics 
Detroit, 


AX couple of us guys down at the plant 
were discussing penis size, running 
through the whole list « g re 
marks we've seen scratched over urinals 
not the size of the wand but the fact 
bbit. Its not the size of the nai 


encon: 


but how hard you hit it with the himn 
105 not the 


ier. 
zc of the pen bur how you 
sign your name, or the amount of the 
check. Its not whether you reach the 
bottom of the well but whether you touch 
the sides). Obviously. this is а nation ob- 
sessed with size. After hearing the last 
bit of graffiti, опе of the guys said that he 
had read somewhere that ir wasnt а ques- 
ion of how long the dong but rather of 
how Inge the d When it comes 
10 the pleasure. piston, it's the bore, not 
the stoke: something about putting more 
pressure on the clitoris. Another guy sug- 
gested that if this was, indeed, true, then 
women could easily gauge the size of а 
partner using the famous Rule of Thumb: 
Le. the circumference of a penis is about 
the size of the circle formed by the thumb 
and forefinger, because alter years of mas 
turbation, the square peg tends to take 
the shape of the round hole. It has revo- 
lutionized my thinking. What do you 
have to say about Шіз>-Қ. C., New York, 
New York 

With reasoning like that, your friend 
could get a job as а Presidential press 
secretary, Or a columnist for one of 
aypoy’s imitators. His Rule of Thumb 
brings lo mind the adage that masturba- 
tion does not cause hair to grow on one's 
palms, only calluses. Manual stimulation 
fulvo. known as the sound of one hand 
clapping) does not influence the size of 
the penis (except, of course, momentarily), 
so any configuration of hand size would 
be of no value in predicting penile size. 
And as for gith's equaling worth: [t 
might make a difference to some women. 
So, then, might a deep voice, moles on the 
right cheek or a Phi Beta Карра hey. 
Appeal is in the eye of the beholder, 
nol im the genitals. There's no accounting 
Jor taste, so don't get hung on compara- 
tive equipment. According to Masters and 
Johnson, there is more variety in vaginal 


size than in penile size, and no mat 
what the initial differences, any vagina 
will accommodate any organ. Find à wom- 
an who fils. It should be easy. Now you 
know what the story of Cinderella was 
really abont. 


«С. you provide me with some in- 
formation on herpes simplex. the venereal 
Ш t has been called. the 
reaper of the sexual Seventies?—M. A. 
Boston. Massachusetts. 

Herpes simplex can be unpleasant, 
punjul, aggravating and in some instances 
it is potentially dangerous, but there is no 
cause Jor panic, One of the reasons this 
wenereal disease has reached epidemic 
proportions is that the clinical symptoms 
weren't deemed severe enough to warrant 
the full attention of medical science. The 
herpes virus is highly contagious, It can 
be transmitted through intercourse от өті 
live safe- 


sex. (Condoms are not пп e 
guard.) The viris is hard to detect—a 
person can be a carrier without display- 
ing any symptoms. So far, doctors have 


identified two strains of herpes simplex. 
Type 1 usually affects the body [vom the 
waist up. producing cold sores and fever 
blisters that disappear after a week, only 
to reappear under conditions of tension, 
fatigue, indigestion, sunburn or menstrua. 
tion. Type TI usually affects the genituls— 
producing rash, swelling, itching, pain оп 
urination, and finally, clusters of blisters. 
At present, there is no medical cure for 
the disease: Once you have the virus, you 
keep it. Doctors treat the symptoms with 
drugs and antibiotics—in an attempt to 
make the patient comfortable and prevent 
further complications, such ах infected 
blisters. Fortunately, outbreaks of symp- 
toms tend to diminish in frequency and 
severity as the victim develops antibodies 
against the wirus and may cease com plete- 
у. (Interestingly, a person who had а 
Type L infection ах а child is less likely to 
suffer a severe Type I infection.) Now 
for the bad news. An infant can pick up 
the virus if he is delivered through an in- 
fected bith canal—brain damage and 
death сап result. (Caesarean sections сап 
prevent the child's being contaminated.) 
Also, it has been suggested that there is 
а link between the herpes virus and cer- 
vical cancer in women; Herpetic. cells 
have been found in tumors, but causality 
has not been established. 
learned about the disease, it might be 
wise 10 adopt a policy of self-discipline: 
1] you have it, don't pass it on. Don't be 
afraid to explain the facts to a partner. 


Until more is 


IMA, ишеп and 1 have heard about a 
technique known as the hum job. I's a 
form of fellatio puts her 

partner's testicles and 
Spangled Banner. The 
le immediately comes to attention. We 
tried it and nothing happened. even 
though my girlfriend hummed every song 
she knows, Now shes worried that she 
did it wrong. Any hints:—M. H, Madi- 
son, Wisconsin 

“What would you do if 1 иттей out 
of tune, would you get up and walk өші 
on 2% Ahem. There is no standard 
repertoire for people who like organ mu- 
sic. The technique (allegedly of Arabic 
igin—cf. the snake charmer’s (ше) тау 
require hours of concentrated effort to 
bring about an orgasm. Since your gil- 
friend's a cappella effort didn't seem to 
work, she might (ry а little instrumental 
accompaniment with the lip, longue and 
two-hand quartet. 


АП reasonable questions from fash- 
ion, food and drink, stereo and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and etiquette— 
will be personally answered if the writer 
includes a stamped, self-addressed en. 
velope, Send all letters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Hlinois 60611. The 
most provocative, perlinent. queries will 
be presented on these pages cach month. 
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Thisis our most expensive number The HP-810. Descnbing 
what it has that makes it sound so good requires technical talk. 
If you know the jargon, read on Or you can simply listen to it, 
and hear what we mean. 

The HP-810 has components hke the acclaimed Dual 1211 
changer which operates either automatically or manually. 
Theresa magnetic stereo cartridge with a diamond stylus. And 
a cueing device plus enti-skating compensation to protect your 

rom life's bumps, grinds, and scratches 
тез an amplifier powerful enough, so if you really want 


to, you can let all your neighbors know you have 
compact. Without even inviting them over 

The НР-8105 FM tuner has a Field Effect Transistor (FET), 
which picks up weak signals, yet minimizes interference on 
strong О! 

Finally, with Sony's acoustic suspension speakers, your ears 
hear what they're meant to hear Low lows, high highs and 


пу5 finest 


The Sony HP-810. Our very best compact stereo. We don't 
know how to make it look better Or sound better 


BEAUTY IS IN THE 
EAR OF THE BEHOLDER. 


Model HP-810 Compact Stereo System 


1975 Sony Corp ol America SONY is а trademark of Se 


THE PLAYBOY FORUM 


an interchange of ideas between reader and editor 
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy”? 


ORAL CARE 

‘The dental assistant who combined oral 
hygiene with oral sex (The Playboy 
Forum, June) may have found the key to 
improved dental health for the whole so- 
ciety. Widely practiced, this kind of oral 
care would surely encomage me 
teeth checked o 
nticipating pleasure г 
n bad-mouthing а trip to the dentists 

This brand of encouragement is a 
nct improvement over the kind of 
suckers I used to get from the dentist for 

good kid. 


Arthur Goldst 
Chi 


», Ilinois 


interested, but not surprised, 
е of your readers described a 
dentist's assistant that left 
m feeling "great at both ends” (The 
Playboy Forum, June). Ive had more 
than the d oral servicing in а 
dentist’s па by the dentist in 
person, not an oral hygienist. 

On visiti dentist to h 
tooth capped. 1 found myself being 
ered to by a stunning young wom 
whose willowy legs were beautifully di: 
played by a miniskirt. As she maneuvered 


around the chair to get into the best 
position to treat the tooth, her skirt 
rode up even higher than its designer had 


intended. Thinking, “What the hell?" I 
“accidentally” let my hand come into 
contact with one of those long limbs. She 
took the cue immediately and. comm 
ing that she thought she could get m 
relax a little, she unzipped my fy а 
commenced to demonstrate а q 
ferem, and infinitely more pleasurable, 
form of oral ucatment than 1 had 
pected when I walked in the door. I, 
meanwhile, continued 10 run my hands 
slowly up and down those silken legs. 
Needless t0 say. when we were th 
1 was totally relaxed and pain was the 
furthest thing from my mind. 

It took two more visits to complete 
the capping of my tooth, and each 
my tension and anxiety relies 
the sime way. I now have my 
checked once a month. 

(Name withheld by request) 
Miami, Florida 


LADIES IN WHITE 

Having read several leuers in The 
Playboy Forum on intimacy between. fe- 
е nurses and male patients, ГА like 
to comment. 1 am а 30-yearold nurse 


and it's my impression th between 
a nurse and her patient is extremely rare, 

However, for the male patient who 
пот seriously ill, some nursing procedures 


can have an erotic effect. Patient nudity 
is often necessary and considerable rouch- 
ing is involved such servi 


massa 


dismiss any notion that something should 
be done about it. 
Most of the letter 


in The Playboy 


Forum describing nurses masturbating 
patients make the act sound rather imper 
n tly usually takes place 
a um of conversation. No 


doubt many of the nurses who do this 
regard the act as therapeutic rather than 
sexual. 


(Name withheld by request) 
Boston, Massachusetts: 
Call it what you like, it sure beats hell 
out of enemas. 


PRIVATE SEX IN PUBLIC 

Many years ago, 1 heard a legend about 
а Hollywood producer with the most ri 
markable sexual ingenuity ol modern 
times. Вгіейу, this guy is supposed to 
have had a specially built desk with 
which a fancy fellatrice could comfortably 
crouch unseen by anyone else in the room. 
It was his odd pleasure to signal her for 
a blow job during business conference 
c kick was his ability to 
calm, not leuing on what 
ng. Well this is certainly 
weird enough to linger in the memory 
эЧ—уоп guessed it—eventually ] tried 
a variant on it. 

My equipment was а large Victorian 
dining table, а lloorength. table cloth 
and a girlfriend who is even more of a 

wrrealist than 1 


The guests 
ost uptight couple 
-Youth for Christ graduates. no 
less. Well. it was even better than 1 ex- 
pected: Over the soup (French onion), 
they got imo a rather ingenious д 
ment designed to prove 10 me that 
a sinner and will go to hell, and, wh 
my funny Valentine below decks oper 
my Пу and began sucking me slowly 
and gently, I pretended 10 be һай 
convinced that 1 needed saving. By the 
time we began the main course (steak 
Diane), my friends were explaining that 
1 could be saved only if 1 accepted Jesus 
Ch art as my personal 


it ino my | 


SCINTILLAY® For 22 years, we've been making the 
finest satin sheets in the world. We use only 
225x78 thread count acetate satin, the softest. 
Our sheets are completely MACHINE WASHABLE. 
12 dazzling colors for regular or round beds. 
Hot Pink, Tangerine, Gold, Red, Black, Bronze, 
Blue, Silver, Pale Pink, White, Mint or Orchid. Try 
the satin sheets made by pros. You deserve the 
best! P.S. We pros even monogram, slightly extra. 
‘SHEET SETS (2 straight sheets, 2 cases) 
Double Set $23.98 Queen Set $27.95 
Twin Set 22.98 King Set 32.50 
Round 84” Set 48.50 Round 96” Set 54.95 


Setter monogram on 2 cases—$2.50 
For fitted bottom sheet, add $200 to double or 
iin price, 5250 to queen: $3.00 to King pric 


Round bottom sheets aro fitted. 088 sizes on re- 
quest. Send check ог m.o. 50% deposit on C.0.D.'s. 


* 2802 N. Broadway Р: 

SCINTILLA,” INC. Chicago, itt 60620 7 

FREE 40-page Color Calalog of АП Our 
Satin Fashions With Every Order. 


RINES 


provacative charm neck- 
‘created from an original 
European wood sculpture, con- 
sists of a male and а female 
figurine designed to interlock 
аз a single unit... . just the 
way nature intended. 
lable in sterling 
silver, gold vermeil г: 
gold, On 15", 18" or 2 
DISON JEWELRY 
110Е. 9th St. Suite А1059 
105 Angeles, Ca. 90015 
Please rush my pendant(s) 
Sterling silver 42000 length____ 
— gold vermeil 42000 length — — — 
14 K gold © 175.00 length — 
add $1 postage & handling for each pendant 
California residents add 6% sales tax 
total enclosed 
enclose [] check 


ПП money order or charge my 
C] Bankamericard 


Actual Size 


C) Master Charge 


card по. exp. date 
Name. 

Address, = 

сиу. stete Zp o. 
ordered by. 


Signature 
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as molybdenum. My girl began concen- 
trating on the head of my cock only, m: 
very rapid mouth movements, try 
to force me to come quickly: I was re- 
duced to frowning deeply into the dis 
tance. as if so impressed by the discovery 
that € 
find а word to say. Fin 
and be lic 
and I sank into a languid sensuality, only 
nodding occasionally. It was over dessert 
(peach pie) that I suddenly, unexpectedly, 
very slow and dist 
t five microor 
quence. while my 

showered with Bibl 
sily from the Apostle 
/ my most festive meal in many a 


me withheld by request) 
aci ati, Ohio 


LOGIC AND LINGERIE 


dictated. by soc 
Each person has 
whar's comfortable and what's sexy. Tt is 
quite natural for a man to feel sexy wear- 
ing tight nylon panties. 
(Name withheld by request) 
Ridgewood, New Jersey 


STUDENT-HOUSING HASSLES 
Last February's Playboy Forum includ- 
ed letters about sex-related housing. prob- 


Jems at three colleges. L want to add а new 
complaint. 
Buel University in Ind polis, 


where I am a student, has strictly en- 
forced rules against men and оте 
ing one another in their 


rooms, 


mother’s тоо 
aed by 
university's 


curfew. 
rules у 


minat 

Apparently. th. 

apply to Butler, W 
the others’ 

v lose or be 


iences suggest w 
ied up in appeals till 
Хау suggestions as 


past graduatio 
» what we should do? 
Dale Slont 
Chesterton, Indiana 
Exploit а different hind of law: supply 
апа demand. Education is a business that 
supplies services to the public; if you don't 
like the product or the packaging at опе 
establishment, by another one down the 
street. Since there's currently а buyer's 
market іп educational services, you're 
freer than ever to do just that. Federal 
grants and large private donations are 
dwindling at the same time enrollments 
and costs 


down are in 


easing, sn 


FORUM NEWSFRONT 


а survey of events related to issues raised by 


the playboy philosophy” 


SEX LAWS REFORMED 

SACRAMENTO—Despite а flood of letters 
and telephone calls protesting the legis- 
lation, Governor Edmund Brown, Jr., has 
signed a bill that abolishes century-old 
state laws against adultery, homosexual 
acts and so-called unnatural acts between 
men and women іп California. After 
January 1, 1976, consenting adults may 
legally engage іп any kind of sex to which 
both (or however many) parties agree, 
ах long as they do it in private. The | 
continues to prohibit prostitution, sex 
with children and oral or anal sex among 
prisoners, The state senate passed the 
reform bill 21 to 20, after Lieutenant 
Governor Mervyn Әутайу returned from 
u trip to cast the tie-break e. 

In New Mexico, the legislature decrim- 
inalized all private sex acts between con- 
senting adults with almost no opposition, 
and similar bills ате pending in several 
other states. 


ng 


ALABAMA ROOK SHREDDER 

ALABAMA—The Madison 
County district attorney has ordered 326 
pornographic books ripped up and fed 
toa paper shredder. The books had been 


HUNTSVILLE 


found obscene by a local jury, and the 
DA. said he chose that means of de- 
struction to avoid being labeled а book 
burn 


ALASKA. DECRIMINALIZES РОТ 
JUNEAU—The supreme court of Alaska 
has held that the constitutional right of 
privacy encompasses the righi of an adult 
to possess marijuana in his home for his 
personal use. The court agreed with an 
appellant, соттаса of pot possession in 
1972, that the state һай no legitimate 
interest іп private use of the drug and 


that it was discriminatory to classify 
marijuana but not alcohol or tobacco as а 
dangerous drug. Before the decision came 
down, the state legislature had passed a 
bill decriminalizing private possession and 
severely limiting the power of police to 
make marijuana searches. Under the pro- 
posed law, which has not been tested 
under the т 


court decision, the maxi 
mum penalty far so-called simple posses 
sion ix а S100 civil fine, although the sale 
of pot remains a felony. 


FIRST CLAP VACCINE 

Sew YoRk— Phe first vaccine lo provide 
“substantial protection” against gonorrhea 
has been reported by a University of Pitts- 
burgh microbiologist. Dr. Charles C. Brin- 
ton, Jr., told а New York seminar of the 
Атепсап Society for Microbiology that in 
initial human experiments. the risk of 
contracting clap was reduced from one 
chance in ее to one in 100. The vaccine 
is produced from hairlike strands called 
pili projecting from the virulent form of 
gonococeal bacteria. The pili produce no 
harmful effects but do trigger the release 
of antibodies that reduce the chance of 
infection. 


IN THE INTEREST OF SCIENCE 
MONTGOMERY, ALABAMA—The U. S. Al- 
torney General has approved a settle- 
ment of 557,500 for each survivor in a 
Government-sponsored study conducted 
in Macon County, Alabama, from 1932 10 
1972, to determine the long-range effects 
of untreated syphilis, Lesser amounts go 
to the estates of deceased participants 
and 1o living persons who were involi 
in the experiment but who did not һа: 
syphilis. The out-of-court settlement а 
parently terminates a 1.8-billion-dollar 
suit filed on behalf of 625 black males 
who were studied but never treated, even 
after the discovery of penicillin. 


ud 


INVESTING IN AMERICA 

DAYTON. omo—After a U.S. Treasury 
agent fatally shot one of his colleagues 
Federal investigators reportedly uncovered 
a chiin-letter swindle aimed at making 
“thousands of dollars” for the killer, his 
victim and several other Treasury De- 
partment agents іш Ohio. The agents’ 
«шіп letter involved the sending of 525 
Ü 


S. Savings Bonds. 


RESPECT FOR TRADITION 

LOS ANGELES—A stale superior court 
has ruled that a Los Angeles. taveru's 
historic and misspelled antihomosexnal 
is constitution- 
ally protected. fice speech. The sign was 
first hung in Barn 


s Beanery some 30 


years ago, when the establishment actually 
was a gay bar, and since then it has 
become the tavern's unofficial trademark, 
appearing on T-shirts and matchbook 
covers. Homosexualrights groups have 
protested the sign, but the court dis- 
missed on First Amendment grounds a 
suit charging that it was discriminatory 
and illegal. The tavern’s owner and man- 
ager claimed that the business does not, 
in fact, discriminate against gay customers 


THE ARM AND THE LAW 


MARLBOROUGH, AUSTRALIA font- 


letter word tattooed оп а person's arm 
(and deleted from news dispatches) has 


been ruled an “obscene publication” by 
a local magistrate, The publication's e: 
hibitor, a 20-year-old man who wore а 
long sleeved shirt in court, was fined 820. 


D.C, DECENCY 

WASHINGTON, D.C—4 — superior-couit 
jury has found the manager of a local 
theater guilty ou 55 counts of showing an 
obscene movie—" Deep Throat." After 
the wrdict was read, Judge Joseph М. 
Hannon praised the jurors for promoting 
“decency” in the nation's capital, adding, 
“Ordinarily, 1 don't comment on a jury 
verdict, bul 1 thank you all very much.” 
The defense attorney, alluding to the 
popularity of other. porn movies, com- 
mented, “1 guess the jury never went 
downtown.” The case was prosecuted. by 
the U.S. Department of Justice after the 
local U.S. Attorney refused 10 issue any 
warrants, saying his office was too busy 
vith fraud and violent crime, 


PORN CENTER LOSES SUBSIDY 
THOUSAND. OAKS, CALIFORNIA—The Na- 
tional Legal Data Center, which helps 
state and local authorities prosecute ob- 
scenity cases. has last its Federal. subsidy. 
Since 1973, the Justice Department's Law 
Enforcement Assistance Administration 
has spent $350,000 on the antipornogra: 
phy group, which calls itself a “cleaving- 
house” of obscenity-law information and 
whose six-man staff has traveled. around 
the country conducting seminars and assist- 
ing prosecutors in the preparation and bial 


of mare than 600 porn cases. The center 
has been strongly criticized by the 
Imevican Civil Liberties Union, the 
American Library Association, the Ameri- 
can Association of University Professors 
and by many faculty members of Cali- 
fornia Lutheran College, where the сепісі 
is located, partly for using public tax 
money 10 assist. prosecutors but not. de- 
fense altoyneys. The LEAA rejected the 
centers request for another 8116400 in 
Government funds for the fiscal year 1976, 
saying that under. present circumstances, 
“this rather un popular area of criminal law 
simply does not fall within our priorities." 


SEXUAL FRUSTRATION 

LONDON—A sureey оГ 10,000 British 
indicates that British men are 
good providers but “sadly lacking” when 
M comes to giving their wives love, ten- 
derness and intimacy, A Hull University 
sociologist who analyzed the data con- 
siders this a prime reason why, according 
to the same poll, one British wife in four 
takes ап extramarital lover. 


women 


FIG-LEAF FOLLIES 

cimcaco— Officials of the Museum of 
Science and. Industry have decided not to 
replace the black tape that had been used 
10 censor the genitals of "Universal 
Man,” an eight-[oot-high crayon drawing 
that had won second prize іп ап art con- 
test. The censorship had drawn protests 
from the artist, Enrique Fuentes, and 


from ait. patrons, and later an uniden 
fied young woman visiting the museum 
had pulled the tape off the framing glass 
Conceding the point, a spokesman said 
the museum's "first. responsibility is to 
the safety of our patrons, ... There's no 
telling what people who storm a museum 
and tear things off the walls might do. 


MADNESS OF THE MONTH 

STANFIELD, ORFGON—The city council 
has passed a nuisance ordinance thal. 
among other things, prohibits copulation 
іп public by animals within the city 
limits of Stanfield. If an animal violates 
the law, ils owner can be fined not less 
than 515 or jailed for two to 25 days. 


students’ tuition is an important, if not 
major, source of operating funds. What 
we're talking about is good old free 
market if enough 
people use it properly. the rule makers 
who won't listen 10 reason might begin to 
pay some attention. And you'll have 
learned something about enhancing your 
world by using your intelligence, imagi- 
nation and wits. Isn't that what college is 
supposed to be about, after all? 


economic lever: 


CONTRACEPTION AND THE SINGLE GIRL 
Fm 86 and have discovered that the 
pport between a young girl and an old 
man can be wonderful. The following cx- 
change of letters took. place between. me 
and one of my granddaughter's girlfriends, 
who has retained. me as а confidant. The 
nes have been changed to protect the 
міну 


g 
Dear Uncle Phillpot: 
You sid write you if Т had any 
problems at school. Well. here is one, 
T must go back оп the pill again. 
Henry insists, Henry is that boy in 
poetry class. Lives on the floor 
below. Drops in to use my thesaurus. 
jays we (ha-ha, "we") can't risk hav 
а baby, Hate the pill. Gives me 
big tits. Had to borrow a bra from 
buxom friend. Never used one be- 
fore. Rubs against mole near my un 
derarm. Seared to hell of cancer 
Can't make Henry wear а condom. 
Says it undermines his masculin- 
ity. Shit. What does he think the pill 
and the LU.D. do to ту femininity? 


So. after tempestuous night, threw 


him out. Told him flat. no rubber, no 
pussy. Send me a dozen, please. He'll 
be back. 


Love, Sally 
De 


Uncle Phillpot: 

Henry quit. Good riddance. New 
boy named Mark says he's had а vas- 
ectomy. Asked him to show me th 
жат. He relused, said he had а Фос 
тогу certificate. Would bring it next 
time. Like hell, I said. That's the new 
line these horny bastards ave һап 
us girls nowadays. I'm not buying it 
No way, guy." 1 said. “PIL м: 
Tm the Chinese Lrundrym: 
tickee, no шексе. 
Whats à girl to do? 


Dear Sally: 
Don't trust anybody 
tubes tied 


а get your 


Love, Uncle P. 


(Name withheld by request) 
New York, New York 


CLOSET STRAIGHT 

I'm a man who enjoys making Iove to 
women; however. I find myself socially 
attracted to homosexuals. D enjoy their 
company and hive an easy time 
friends with them, Unfortu 


1 have. 


ы 
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ion to making love to other men. 
Тус done it, but I find it difficult; I have 
to fake a passion I just don't feel. 1 have 
on occasion hurt a friend, someone I 
might have ended up loving, when I've 
revealed to him that I am iredeemably 
heterosexual. My lack of homosexual feel- 
ings is as much a problem for me as their 
presence is a problem for some people. 
Tronic, isn't it? 

(Name withheld by request) 
Bridgeport, Connecticut 


ROLE REVERSAL 
Last February, a couple I'd known for 
long time got married, They'd been 

living together for about two years 

the reason they gave for the wedding w 

that the bride was pregn: 

I didn't get the fu 
weeks after the wedding when I had 
lunch with the new husband. "I got her 
pregnant," he told me. 

“I figured it must hav 
replied with a smile. 

“No, I mean I made her get pregnant 
суеп though we were supposed to be 
prac birth. control" he explained. 

It seemed that for over a year he had 
been wanting to get marricd—he's а per 
son who needs a lot of security—and she, 

ing more of a liberated type than he, 
kept saying no. It happened that she was 

g а diaphragm for birth control, so 

y d began trying to catch her u 

prepared. He pulled such dirty tricks as 

ing her in the wa crowded. 

getting drunk with her before 

aking love, losing the overnight 
her diaphragm when they 
went on а trip together and pressing his 
ons on her in a clothes closet at a 
He managed to have unprotected. 
rcourse with her at Teast once а 
month and the unsuspecting woman had 
nothing but praise for his imaginative, 
impulsive approach to se When she 
finally got pregnant, as he had hoped, she 
didn't have the heart to get an abor 
and she agreed with him that marr 
provides the kind of stable, conventiona 
set child needs. 

rified at 

his bride seer 


been you,” 1 


party. 


is revelation. Even 
ns happy enough, I 
ink my friend was a prick. Гуе heard 
of women getting pregnant to trap a 
‚ but I've never heard 
ia ng on a campaign to 
a woman for that purpose. 
I wonder if it is a sign of our changing 
times and how often it really happens. 
me withheld by request) 
Charlottesville, Virginia 


UFE WITH FATHER 

My widowed father а his mid-70s 
and he lives with my husband and me. 
Last weck, I looked іп his dresser drawers 
while cleaning his bedroom and found 
one drawer filled with women’s under- 
garments and various feminine-hygiene 
items. When I asked him whom they 


belonged to, he told me without hesitation. 
They're all women I know who are prom- 
inent in the community and whom he has 
dated from me. He has a cal 
cruiser on which he takes ladyfriends, and 
he told me 1 could clean that out for him 
if 1 wanted to, collection of per- 
sonal items is also piling up there. A few 
of the women he's dated have tld my 
husband and me they intend to lead my 
dad to the altar, but he insists he intends 
le for the rest of his life. 
His energy simply аме me. 


(Name withheld by request) 
Baltimore, Maryland 
BIRDS DO IT 
Bird watching occasionally produces 


some interesting, even inspiring, sight 
On a recent trip to the west coast of Mes: 
ico, my boyfriend and I watched th 
mating of Thalaseus  maximus—also 
known as “the screw of the ten 

Bunny King 

Northbrook, 


Illinois 


ORAL EDUCATION 

1 consider myself a contempora 
like that word better than libe 
woman and Гуе had three longae 
lovers, a dozen brief affairs and more o 
night stands than I can count. I'm politi- 
cally and culturally sophisticated. But 
I'm not bragging; the point is, with all 
this background, 1 was still unable, until 
recently, to enjoy a man's going down on 


me—until 1 met my current boyfriend, 


who helped me overcome ту!) P- 

He got me to admit that I had a secret 
conviction that my sex organ is dirty and 
unpleasant and that any man who put 
his head between my legs must be 
cither on the verge of throwing up or 
some sort of pervert. This despite thc 
fact that, of course, I keep myself. so 
pulously clean. My friend taught. me to 
get to like my own cunt better. Ран of 
that was just learning to use and enjoy 
the word cunt, which I'd always thought 
was crude and ugly. Now I think it's 
carthy and kind of friendly. Another part 
looking at my cunt with the aid of 
a hand m He even convinced me 
to touch it and then to smell and taste 
my fingers, which I'd never dared do, a 
well as to taste my own sexual Ішін 
and my mei l blood. Gradually. T 
learned to be unafraid of offering my 
cunt to a man's mouth, especially with 
my boyfriend's enthusiastic insistence tha 
he loved to cat me. 

One night he told me, "I'm not going 
to do anything else tonight but give уоп 
head.” We took our clothes off and I 
made me sit, legs w 
fortable chair, facing 
Then he knelt before me and proceeded. 
taking a long timc about it, to br 
to climax after climax with his lips and 
tongue. When I could come no more, I 
insisted on fellating him, though he'd 


said 


t the outset that he wanted the 
evening to be devoted solely to my learn- 
i bout one kind of pleasure. 
Judging from his ejaculation, which 
nearly drowned me, he must have been 
in a state of critical arousal for hours. 

C gus has become the ultimate 
sexual experience for me, because for- 
merly it was the one I most feared. By 
examining my feci nd going through 
I was able to 
cles Га created. to 


gs 
a thorough soul searchin, 


the obst 


enjoying it. 
(Name withheld by request) 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


FAMILY SEX EDUCATION 


ng the wed 
al 
ion Week. We wish to promote 
tionally the concept that parents should be. 
ad are, the primary sex educators of the 
children. We see the project as а spring- 
board for communicating to parents the 
facts that ignorance, not knowledge, stimu- 
lates inappropriate behavior; knowledge 
Jot permi 
become m 
ening family life. 

We hope to set up regional and com- 
munity programs in family sex educa- 
tion. We seck involvement of libraries, 
planned parenthood groups, P. T.A.s 
church. groups and other local or 
ll be much more beneficial to 
the public than oneshot lectures. Our 
proposed. program will also alert. parents 
to the extremist propagandizing 
maneuvering by groups that сі 
to have a monopoly өп the Judaco-Chris 
tian ethic. 

A packet of materials designed to help 
nplement the plans for National Family 
Education Week is av ble to or- 
inizations through the Institute for Fam- 
arch and Education at 760 Ostrom 
Syracuse, New York 13210. A fee 
of S15 from national organizations and $5 
from local groups and individuals 
help defray the costs of materials. 

Sol Gordon, Director 

The Institute Family Research 

and Education 
Syracuse, New York 


THE NAMING OF NAMES 

Nothing is more basic to а person's 
y than his or her name, and society 
has oppresed women for centur 
priving them of the right to determine 
their own names. Our organization. pub- 
fishes Booklet for Women Who Wish 
to Determine ‘Their Own Names After 
Marriage." which describes the history of 
the problem and methods for coping with 
it, 1975 Supplement" to the book- 
let, which updates amd expands the avail 
able information, We thank the Playboy 
Foundation for nce in publishing 
the supplement. Each of these books is 
lable from the Center for ; Woman's 
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Dont sell yourself short, 
move up to todays cigarette. 
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|| FAMOUS СІСАКЕТ TES 


' Longer... 
' yet milder 


Pall em (3 a 


FALL MALL COLD 100's "tar" 20 mg. nicotine, 1.4 mg l 

Best-selling regular sie (JOmn) ...."tar:25 mg. nicotine. 1.6 mg. Warring: The Surgeon General Hos Deter The Surgaon Generel Has Determined 

OF all brands. lowest. ta" 2 mg. nicotine That Cigarette Sinus Demet 15 Dangerous to Your Health. 
20 то. “tar”. 14 mg nicotine ov. per cigarette, ЕТС Report April 75. 


“Playboy Forum" Case History 


ONE CASUALTY OF A "WAR ON SMUT” 


In May 1971, “The Playboy Forum" published letters about 
а man convicted of selling pornography т Tulsa, Oklahoma. 
The following report is based on our investigation of the case. 

James Lloyd Oliver is 35 years old. has a wife and three small 
month disability payments through 
ке of a glandular disorder, he weighs 365 
pounds—down from the 725 pounds he reached before doctors 
found cancer and removed 72 percent of his intestines. His 
oldest child, three-year-old Cathy, was born with several birth 
defects, including a hole in her heart, which also required 
surgery. Because he could no longer stay on his feet for long 
periods. Oliver had to give up his barbershop in Tulsa in 1972. 
A year Iaer, he became a part-time barber in another shop 
ad а part-time cashier in an adult bookstore nest door, where 
he could work sitting down. Oliver's energy and. resourcelul- 
ess did not quite alleviate his family's considerable problems. 
They earned him a 15-vear prison sentence and а 525.000 fine 
lor selling а pornographic magazine 

Oliver became a bookstore r just before S. M. "Buddy" 
lis. Tulsa’s sometimes-crusading district attorney, decided to 
run (unopposed) for re-election and declared а “war on smut.” 
as the local papers called it. Starting in the ГАН of 1973. Fallis 
brought some 60 cases ast more than a dozen socalled 
smut peddlers. Oliver was arrested in October 1073. alter sell- 
hard-core-pornographic magazine to a 27-year-old 
ior College student and volunteer police spy. who at 
the pee was enrolled in a Jaw-enforcement course taught 
by Fallis. 

Гиза, while tame by New York or Chicago standards, has its 
share of homicides. rapes, armed robberies and bu 
ne in the city is up d 

is isn't soft on viol 


District 
Mtorney wt criminals once they're caugh 
Local defense Lawyers consider him а skilled and hard-nosed 
prosecutor. But his law-andorder. mentality is combined with 
а deep puritanical streak that also makes him death on dope 
smoking. naked dancing. depraved movies and filthy books, 
which are a good deal easier to combat than violent crime. In 
some cities, sinners go only to hell: in Tulsi. they go to jail first. 
If it made no dent in Tulsa's violent crime, БАШЫ anti-smut 
ign at least succeeded in crippling Tulsa's adult book- 
what hard-core remains ble is strictly under ihe 
counter and is sold only to established customers, But the 
legality of porn in Tulsa is still at issue. Of all the cases brought 
lis. fewer than 20 have come up for trial. Charges were 
dropped against several defendants on the condition that they 
stay out of the porn business for at least. - The cases tried 
so far have resulted in almost as many 
A warehouscful of erotic books 
Fallis had to release the material on a legal techni 
"The Tulsa newspapers reported the F 
much comment, though the Tulsa World at one point published 
wry editorial titled “THE PORNO SCORE: 3-3": 


violent cr 


cally since 1973. 


Alter six rounds in the much-publicized bout between 
Diria Auorney Buddy Fallis and Tulsa's pornography 
the score stands s—three acquittals and 
е been three convictions 
5 year. a tougher penalty 

many recent juries hav obbery and 
homicide cases. In three other trials, the delend 
set free. Where and what is the "community standard" [оп 
obscenity]? Only the Supreme Court Justices seem to know. 


salesmen, 


pictures of people engaging in sexual aas, he or an assistant 
prosecutor сап send a man like Oliver to prison. This kind of 
homi, but presumably 
people from opening up more adult bookshops. 
The owners of the bookstore where Oliver worked. Gerald 
Hildahl and Truman Stockton, also face jail terms, aud others 
e large fines. Hildahl and Stockton paid as much of Oliv 
defense costs аз . Oliver's wile, Charlotte. 
has been working 12 hours a day at a south-side Tulsa service 
sation to bring іш exua money. Oliver received. the 
mum sentence and fine partly because he had а previous crimi 
nal record (fraudulent use of a credit card at the age of 19) and 
partly because his was one of the earliest cases tried. The fact 
that he is a huge man with a beard and mustache probably 
didu’t help him with his Tulsa jury. his lawyer, Don Gasaway 
believes. The jury took 90 minutes to find him guilty and re 
turned pose the maximum penalty регтішей under 
d demanded by Falli: assistants, who prose- 
т case. 

ier trial, that of Hildahl, Fallis “waved his 
nd howled.” according to Oliver's wile 
who was а spectator. He called one defense witness (a Presby 

i he flimflam man” and told the jury, “I's not 
my war, i's your war, and I need volunteers and recruits” to 
n the tide of smut, Then he declared that “TH kill the first 
n or woman—if 1 could get my hands on them—that ever 
exposes my child at a young а This remark was 
widely published and Fallis found himself compelled to expl 
at some length that, as an officer of the judi 
uphold the law. he didn't really mean he'd go out and kill 
somebody for personal reasons, without proper legal cuse, and 
so forth. In their excitement over this one reckless but news 
worthy remark, what newspapers and wire services ignored was 
the fact that Fallis accomplished just what he had set out to 
do—drive pornography out of town, or at least underground. 
and enhance his reputation. A local lawyer commented, “ОГ 
Buddy would give bis left nut for : that’s 
mostly what Ше is about, 
aply Oliver’s bad luck to be tried at the hi 
the Tulsa hysteria—before local juries stopped returning jail 
sentences and Large fines. 

The prosecution's courtroom tactics and le; 
torney Gasaway 10 hope that the convictions of Oliver and 
others would be reversed on appeal. The appellate court did 
condude that the prosecution had inflamed and misled the 
jurors, but it found a compromise: During the first week ol 
June, the court, while upholding Oliver's conviction, reduced 
his semence to three years and his fine to 55000. It also reversed 
several conv dahl and Stockton. both facing 
ir prison terms, S s and some obsc 
The revised. per 
than 15 years in prison, bur they're still а very 
price to pay for selling pornographic magazines to 
consenting adults. According to defense attorneys. the cases 
will be appealed to the Federal courts. The Playboy Forum 
will continue to report on. James Oliver's progress through our 
justice system. 
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that have not yet been іні 


Uwn Name, 261 Kimberley, Barrington, 
Шіноіз 60010, for two dollars, plus 50 
cents for postage and handling. 

Terri P. Tepper 

Priscilla Ruth MacDougall 

Barrington, Ilinois 


THE LANGUAGE OF LOVE 


Professo vley’s "John and Mary 
were fucking" (The Playboy Forum, 
June) reads like the language of voycur- 
ism. I maintain that those who actually 


do it (either in fantasy or in reality) and 


talk about it w 


idi 


1 of one person acting upon anotha 
my view. such language is bur one 
small piece of evidence to support. my 
thesis that for too much heterosexual in- 
tercouise in America is, in effect, no-hands 
mastu i 


1 Dillingham 
New York, New York 


TEN LITTLE POT PLANTS 

Andrew Chov 
of sociology 
Many's County, M: 
his 1 


ck 


nd. where 5 
То be precise. һе had, 
according to a story in The Washington 
Star. “ten plants, total weight four ounces, 
includi ks and roots, yielding less 
than an ounce of poor-quality smoke had 
the plants been allowed to reach maturity, 
maybe ten dollars’ worth.” Chovanes 
pleaded no contest to the felony charge of 
Macturing а drug. was convicted and 
sentenced—to three years in prison. Under 
Maryland law, the judge could have given 
Chovanes a year’s probation and then 
ped his record dean if he completed it 
successfully. As а matter of fact, shortly 
after this case. two young men who were 
convicted of grow 
tenced to probation and a 5500 fine. Why 
the disparity? Chovanes explains, “The 
judge said at my sentencing that a college 
professor’s standards should be "hi; her 
than normal’ and 1 should have a ‘greater 
respect for the law." " п that kind of 
judicial discrimination, colleagues’ descrip: 
tions of Chovanes as a “stable, excellent, 
very highly respected" assistant. professor 
probably worked against him. And the 
judge simply refused to be impressed by 
the facts that the amount of dope was so 
small and that this was a first offense. 
According to the Washington Star story, 
if Chovanes had been convicted of the 
same offense nore urbanized arca a 


short distance away, he would still be 
teaching college instead of doing con- 
struction work for 52.75 an hour іп a 
work-clease pro at the Southern 
Maryland. Correctional Camp. Instead, 
the combination of "rural hysteri; 


drugs and the ely disguised 
by the conservative power structure of 
St. Mary's County toward a liberal college 
professor” has put Chovanes 
three yea rous felon and has 


effectively ended his teaching carcer. 

So, like too many others, Chovanes 
sits in jail contemplating the naïveté that 
led him to believe he could grow a few 
plants, for his personal use, and not be 
severely punished. And he worries over 
his ruined career and ponders his mis 
fortune in getting caught in the wrong 
place at the wrong time for а "crime" 
with no victims. 


Richard Reed 
Washington, D.C. 


BREAKING OUT THE VOTE 

The great and liberal state of. Ma: 
chusetts doesn't deny voting rights to 
prisoners (except for those incarcerated 
for election fraud)—but it does deny 
them the right of absentee voting, so they 

^t use their legal right while locked 
up. With the aid of Boston lawyers 
students from the prison-rights project 
of Cambridge-Goddard College, prisoners 
filed а class-action suit in the M 
chuseus Supreme Court to gain abse 
ballot rights. In October 1974. the court 
ruled that prisoners who are registered 
voters in their home towns may vote in 
state clections. But this favorable deci- 
self wasn't enough, since few 
prisoners are registered voters and, accord- 
ing to the state election office, absentee 
tration does not exist for them. Fur- 
thermore, administrative policy prohibits 
town/city registrars from crossing. mu- 
nicipal lines to register voters: they could 
not go to the prisons to register inn 
even if they wished to. 

One way to allow inmates t0 reg 
to vote by absentee ballot would be to 
declare them residents of the towns in 
which their prisons are located. Actually, 

‘ns have already counted them as 
residents for other purposes. such as re- 
iving Federal and state funds. And in 
1970. when the state called for a special 
census to determine the apportionment 
of representative districts in the common- 
wealth, prisoners were counted as part of 
the towns’ population (each town re- 
ceived 25 cents for every head counted), 
even though they are effectively prevent- 
ed from voting. Advocates of prison re- 
form are eager to sue for the right of 
prisoners to register as voters іп their 
home town or prison town. 

What's happening achusents 
hows how both state and Federal gov. 
Чу use the convict 
own ends. 
Bob Narkey 
Brookline, Massachusetts 


ind. 


THE ESSENCE OF JUSTICE 

I have never waved а spear nor danced 
round а fire, but I find myself devoid 
of sympathy for the mental stress of a 
condemned murderer. Bill Witherspoon 
(The Playboy Forum, June) exhorts us 10 
to imagine the feclings of those 
" | would like to ask 
whether he ever realized that he himself 


ted as judge, jury and executioner of 
another hu 1 bei tha 
he decided, without possibility of арре 
that another man would never 
laugl family or feel love. 
Witherspoon rails against “black-robed 
men" who hold his life in their hands 
while they quibble about points of law 
Wasn't he in the same position. sans robes. 
nd did he stop to consider points of law? 
Didn't he inflict cruel pun- 
ishment upon the policeman who was 
his victim? 
All of the cumbersome circumlocution 
volved in the debate over capital pu 
теп (the lack of a deterrent elect. 
what constitutes cruel and unusual. pun- 
ishment, the alleged barbarism of the 
practice) seems to me to be ап efort to 
ignore the simple raion d'ètre of 
punishment: that a person who know 
and willfully deprives another being of 
Ше should, in turn, forfeit his own Ше. 
Tf the essence of justice dictates that the 
punishment should fit the crime. the va- 
ity of the death penalty as punishment 
for a murderer is obvia 
I would grant that keepi 
murderers. ha 


id. umusi 


any man's 
інді hv 
thread for ten years does not serve the 
cause of justice. But then, if justice hid 
been served, Witherspoon would not be 
alive to write of his woes to PLAYBOY. 
Jane Е. Maher 
River Forest, Ilin 


even а 


NO RIGHTS FOR PRISONERS 
Quite а bit hus heen published in The 
Playboy Forum about the rights of pr 
oners. To me, the terms prisoner and 
rights are mutually exclusive. Rights are 
privileges and freedoms allowed to the 
individual by society in return for obey- 
dividual 
disregards those rules. society punishes 
him by withdrawing his rights. In prison, 
he Joses his right to wor 
ме. t0 move about 
in short, he loses just about every 
ght short of survival. What, then, is 
the big flap? 


"Timothy P. Butler 

Southfield. higan 

Today's couris generally agree that 
certain constitutional rights follow the 
convict through the prison gales, so the 
big flap is not about whether or not 
prisoners have rights. but about which 
rights they have and to what extent they 
have them. Other than the right to pro- 
create. which is defended by advocates 
of conjugal visits, the rights most often 
discussed include freedom from punish- 
ment and search without dne process, 
freedom from censorship, protection 
from racial discrimination, the right to 
practice one's veligion and express one's 
political beliefs, the right to decent liv- 
ing conditions and freedom in personal 
appearance. In the 1972 “Morales wi. 
Schmidt” decision, a Federal. district 
judge argued that the protection of such 
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rights has priority over the interests of 
the prison: 


In my view, in passing upon... 
challenges to the rules for institu- 
tional survival, the balance must be 
struck in favor of the individual 
rights of the prisoners, That is to 
зау, if one of these rules of institu- 
tional survival affects significantly a 
liberty which is clearly protected 
among the general population, and 
if its only justification is that the 
prison cannot survive without it, 
then й may well be that the Consti- 
tution requires that the prison be 
modified. 


There’s more information on this sub- 
ject in the American Civil Liberties 
Union handbook “The Rights of Pris- 
oners.” by David Rudovsky, available in 
paperback jrom Avon Books. 


FAILURE OF WILL 

Many people are saying they're glad 
the Vietnam war is over. But it isn't over: 
it has just started for the people of South 
Vietnam, The U.S. helped create South 
Vietnam as an independent nation in the 
first place. It has heen estimated that 80 
percent of the people of South Vietnam 
were oppowd to communi 
have тип out on them, abandoning them 
to total loss of personal rights and frec- 
doms, wholesale arrests, executions and 
incarcerations. ТЇЇ be interested to sce if 
the bleeding hearts who wrote 10 The 
Playboy Forum about the hardships the 

imposed on the South Vietnamese 
will now express concern about the suf 
ferings the Communists inflict on those 
same people. Perhaps this is what they 
anted, another vicory for global com- 
munism. 

The U.S. of today is not the country 
that conquered the Axis powers in 1045 
still less the nation that won i 
pendence almost two centuries 
ically, we are stronger than we've ever 
been, We could have won in Vietnam: 
our military could have crushed com- 
munism in that country once and for all. 
Instead. our Tenders heeded a set of in 
sidious ideas that have become conven- 
tional truths in. Washington, such as the 
feasibility of limited war, the possibility 
of negotiating with Communists and the 
necessity of taking the peace movement 
seriously. 

The men who lost Vietnam for us were 
the men who got us into it our vacillating 
politicians, who couldn't decide what they 
wanted. A series of Presidents wavered 
between making war and talking peace. 
between unleashing our forces and de- 
minding that the South Vietnamese go it 
alone. These men never provided the na- 
tion with a clear sense of purpose around 
which the national will could crystallize. 

Now everyone is asking why we lost all 
those lives, why we spent all that money, 
why we and the South Vietnamese had to 


now we 


suffer so much. If our side had won, we 
wouldn't have to ask why. 
Richard Mueller 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


YEARS OF NONSENSE 

Now that South Vietnam has gone 
down the tube, we hear regrets about the 
.000 American lives and 150 billion dol 
lus that were sacrificed to save various 
hills, fields. cities and. villages from com- 
munism, What we don't hear is anyone 
remembering that all our unpa 
doves, such ugene McCarthy and 
Has the reviled 
s. deserters and antiwar dem- 
onstiators, were right all along, The voters 
understood this; they elected Lyndon. 
Jolinson, who opposed widening the war; 
they twice elected Richard Nixon, partly 
of vi 
peace, Clearly, nor only does the oath of 
office not tur a Pre at 
but ìt gives bim a rationale for behaving 
like the father of lies. 

Johnson and Nixon are not the only 
ones to blame, however, for dragging out 
the war. It was the men in the middle 
levels of government. the agents. bureau 
crats and officers, who created the myth 
that the Vietnam w a necessary war 
and one the U.S. could win. These sup- 
posed experts were on the scene, hid ac- 
cess to firsthand information. and they 
created а Пе and sold it to those above 
and below them. It was the dissenters. 
most of whom had only common sense 
and simple hui 


зіс 


сеги, as v 


Georg 


es of 


ме pron 


dent into а s 


n decency 10 guide them, 
who sie the insanity of the war. Perhaps 
the ability to think clearly depends nu 
on courage than on knowledge. 
Columnist Garry Wills points out that 
Graham Greene said it all 20 years ago. 
when the French were still fighting for 
colonialism in Indochina. In Greene's 
novel The Quiet American, published in 
1955, a French airman says something that 
is as appropri- 
s for the French: "We 
ting till the politicians 


ше for Ameri 
have to go on fig 
tell us t0 stop. 
gether and 

we could have had at the beginn 


robably they will get to. 
gree to the same peace that 


mak- 


x nonsense of all these ye 
Which is exactly what has happened. 
Robert Porter 
New York, New York 


EARLY AMERICAN OBSCENITY 

Defenders of pornography are forever 
quoting the First Amendment to the U. S. 
Constitution and claiming that. freedom 
of the press means no censorship of por- 
nography. Obviously the U.S. Supreme 
Court disagrees. It occurs to me that one 
way to seule the dispute would be to look 
imo what the First Amendment meant 
to the men who wrote it. Did the found- 
ing fathers imend to protect pornography 
from prosecution? Or did they consid 
the obscene to be so obviously and 
automatically excluded from protection 


that it was unnecessary to mention 
even as ап exception? 
Robert Holmes 
Philadelphia, Pennsylva 

Unfortunately, the scant records of the 
discussions around the Bill of Rights give 
us little of the reasoning behind the First 
Amendment, Censorship, primarily on re- 
ligious grounds and aimed at heresy and 
blasphemy, had a long history before 
1787. The first attempt to censor a book 
because of its sexual content occurred in 
England in 1708; the judge acquitted the 
author of “The Fifteen Plagues of a Maid- 
enhead," calling it “bawdy stuff but 
“punishable only in the spiritual court.” 
When the Bill of Rights was written, only 
Puritan-influenced Massachusetts had a 
law forbidding obscenity, enacted in 1711. 
There's no record of any prosecutions un- 
der that statute. 

One Jounding father, Benjamin Frank- 
lin, authored several ribald works: “Ad- 
vice 10 a Young Man on Choosing a 
Mistress,” “Speech of Polly Baker" and 
“Letler to The Royal Academy at Brus 
sels," none of which he published (though 
“Polly Baker" was published in England 
without the sage of Philadelphia's con- 
sent). Bul pornography was relatively 
таге, since reading was generally restrict- 
ed to a privileged elite and mass printing 
and distribution were virtually nonex- 
isteni. So neither anti-obscenily laws nor 
pornography were prevalent enough to 
rale a special mention in the Bill of 
Rights. 

In any case, whal the founding fathers 
advocated and what they accepted in 
practice were often two different things. 
The avticulators of American principles 
tolerated such abuses of freedom and 
democracy as human slavery and property 
qualifications for voting. They were, after 
all, undertaking a virtually un prece- 
dented project, drawing a blueprint for 
a free society. The U.S, has been most 
true to itself when it has been truc to 
their ideals; after 199 years of experi- 
ence, we have more proof that freedom 
works than they did. 


SEXUAL SELF-HELP 

For many of us, the sexual revolution 
is only а first мер. The ball park has 
been. unlocked given 
permission to play. but we still have a lot 
to learn about how to play not merely 
well bur with genuine pleasure. Take 
the female orgasm. We have been told 
that а man is по good as a lover unless 
he can gi п Orgasm. Of 
course, ard, because, 
in the final analysis 
give а woman an orgasm except herself 
Not that the woman is to blame for not 
reaching orgasm: but the ability to tum 
кисіу within her and is not 
product solely of some superlative 

tion of male physique and tech- 
nique. Yet not only do men go on Ы. 
ing themselves [or mot being able to 


and we've been 


his woman 
phony stan 


io one can really 


ow the English 
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satisfy certain ladies but they sometimes 
even become impotent when faced with 
the challenge of a demanding, critical 
woman. We have got to stop attack 
and мап helping опе another—and 
ourselves. 

Women who seek to increase their 
orgasmic capacity are learning to study 
their bodies and to practice masturbation. 
They are no longer waiting for men to 
arouse them but are discovering е 
own sexuality, celebrating the female 
body and irs sensations as things of 
be: Some men. of course, feel threat- 
n 
take care of themselves sexually. But, as 
I've pointed out, making the man re 
sponsible for the woman's pleasure is 
loading him down with a burden һе 
shouldn't have to bear. The self-help 
proach to sex demonstrates that freedom 
for women means freedom for u 

Charles Fletcher 
St. Loi Missou 


WATER SPORTS 
Every woman I know is cither being 
s buying a vibrator, the better 
her sexual responses. But my 
come up with the greatest turn- 
on ever. One day. when 1 got home from 
work. he was busy installing a. hand-held 
shower attachment to our bathtub. Being 
а water freak, 1 immediately stripped. 
poured the bath salts and stepped in to try 
out the new gadget. My friend volun- 
teered to demonstrate, but instead of 
shing my back. he played the dan 
vaters (he bought the kind that pulsates) 
over my thighs and br while I lounged 
Пасош. He finally zeroed in оп my 
clitoris. What glory—water, good smells, 
a steady but not harsh masturbatory 
rhythm and the sexy look of а man 
watching h getting off. OF course, 

he soon joined me in the bubbly waters. 
Oh. by the way, it’s a great. way for 
me to satisfy my s when he's ош 
of town or when I'm just enjoying пісе 
thoughts in the tub. And there isn't that 

troublesome worn-out-battery problem. 
(Name withheld by request) 

Boulder, lorado 

Your last line reminds us of a timely 
warning in Betly Dodson's book “Lib- 
erating Masturbation”: “Never use your 
wibrator in the tub or shower. Water and 
electricity, as you know, do not тих. 


woma 


PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT 

Who says middleage sex has to be 
humdrum? My husband and I just cele- 
brated our silver wedding anniversary at 

posh resort where our plans to swim, 
d decp-sca fish never got off the 
е we never got out of the 
at entire weekend in bed was 
п better than our honeymoon had been 
t the same hotel. Why? Because pra 
makes perfe 

We know dozens of wa 


to stimu 


each other to fever pitch. One of our 
favorites is called the Yankee S 
a practice my husband pi 
he was оп sea duty in the Navy. (One of 
the things that's kept our mani 


incidentally, is our carly decision 
ngthen our ties by accepting and 
ing from the inevitable affairs that 


occur when couples are regularly sep- 
he practice, 
the Orient 


rated for long periods) 
which supposedly started in 
and was brought here by se 
volves the use of soft Oriental silk 
scarves—of which I have а drawerful. 
Using plenty of fragrant ой or lotion. the 
man takes one corner of the scarf and 
places it in the wom then, 
exer so slowly, he wor 
in. She can help with vagi 
which increase the pleasure. Th 
real fun begins: Slowly the man w 


contractions, 
the 
‘ith. 


either con 
es contracting her vagina or simply 


s back and luxuriates in the sensation. 
"Though I far prefer to h helper. 
a woman can produce an exquisite о 
on her own using this technique. Nothing 
excites me the way this docs, and it sure 
s masturbation for a lonely Navy wife. 
(Name withheld by request) 
Liuleton, Colorado 


LOST INHIBITIONS 

1 read with interest the letter on Sexual 
Attitude Reassessment conferences in the 
June Playboy Forum. Last Мау. my wife 
nd T attended a local SAR weekend. 
d spent two days having our minds 
blown wide open! 

I used to think I was reticent, dis- 
creet and private about my sexuality. 1 
now realize that those words are just 
cuphemisms for inhibited, secretive and 
uptight; the two-day program helped me 
realize how uncomfortable most things 
connected with sex make me. For the 
past three vears of our marriage, my wife 
and I had stopped talking about what 
tums us on and had fallen into а com- 
fortable. secure and thoroughly boring sex 
life. We screwed only in the bedroom. 
mostly at night, in ihe dark. Tt wasn't 
unenjoyable, bur it was never specracul 
cither, and we never talked about it in 


Then came the workshop and we both 
discovered that our reticence stemmed 
mainly from antediluvian attitudes that 
sex is, somehow. dirry—God. did we hate 
to admit we still had such notions! But 
the more we talked in the small groups 
and looked at an unending series of crotic 
films—some good. some bad—and listened 
to speakers—all excelleut—the more we 
realized our hangups were holding us 
back. 

By the end of the second day, our 


ids had been so saturated with sexi 


п 
words and imagery that nothing could 
shock us or put us uptight anymore. In. 


the week that followed, we found our 
selves letting cach other act out secret 
fantasies we'd both had all along but had 


And I discovered that m: 
с. who I 


never shared. 
pretty Іше wi had always 
thought was much straighter Шап I, 
rbored erotic fantasies that made my 
1 swim! 

or example, the weekend after the 
workshop, 1 was tying on а pair of 
pants s dothing store, My wi 
appraised their appearance with һе 
usual sharp critical eve, told me she liked 
them and then, without a word. accom- 
panied me back to the dressing room, 
dosed the door, started to take my pants 
down and began to stoke my crotch. 
was astounded and so aroused that 1 
sprang to life almost instantly! She then 
slowly pulled down my underwear and 
started dicamily and teasingly to lick me. 
1 couldn't believe this was my wife! T 
ally got i a moment, but then 
moia took over and [ became con 
iced that someone was going to walk 
in on us any second. My wife sensed this 
(because 1 began to lose ту creci 
pulled my pants back up. She leaned close 
to me, kissed me gently and whispered, 
“Irs OK. honey, wi vied.” Then 
she put her hand on my groin 
louder, “I just wanted to see how these 
pants look over your bulging dick." 
Hearing her say that, in that (very newly) 
public place, got me really excited. and, 
throwing all caution to the proverbial 
four, I prevailed upon her to go down on 
me again. This time, she got a little more 
imo it, and so did I; but I w ау 
to come right then, so | stopped her, 
caught’ my breath and sid, “Let's go 
back outside and find some more slacks 
fo пу on.” We spent the rest of the 
afternoon playing this little game, in and 
out of the dres g despe 
ately to hide our shitcating grins lest 
the clerks become suspicious. 

y 1 found myself turned on in 
er experienced before. 
ing to figure out some 


о it for 


тоот, tr 


new 
my own wile! I suggested dinner and a 
motel, and с * freed imaginations 
made that evening one of the most mem- 
orable nights in our marriage. It tu 
our my mother absolutely, totally, 
blindly wrong. Nice girls do do things 
like u 


ns 


was 


(Name withheld hy request) 
Minneapolis. Minnesota 


“The Playboy Forum" offers the 
opportunity for an extended dialog be- 
tween readers and editors of this pub- 
lication on subjects and issues related to 
“The Playboy Philosophy.” Address all 
correspondence to The Playboy Forum, 
Playboy Building, 919 North Michi- 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Ilinois 60611. 
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IT'S A WHOLE NEW BALL GAME 


out is a whole new ball game starting in September. [ts from health foods. if we are to believe outs special fea- 


gutsier, more lively, more irreverent than ever ture on the back-to-nature health-foods movement 
Beginning with an examination of The Lesbian There may be more nutrition in a Big Mac than in all 

Mystique. the September ош gives you а ә the wheat-germ sandwiches you can concoct 

firsthand view of the where, why and who- Find out for sure as out pits Health Food vs 


does-what-to-whom іп a girl-meets-girl rela- 
tionship. If you're curious (and who isn't?), 
ours got the answers. 

ours also got the answers on Reggie 
Jackson, the Oakland A’s powerhouse at the 
plate. Reggie gives you the straight dope on 
Charlie О and Americas favorite pastime — 
not to mention his own favorite pastimes – 
in an exclusive out interview. 

And where does Jackson get his go? Not 


Junk Food in the current issue 

And theres more. Philip Agee, former 
CIA agent turned author, writes а scenario 
for a CIA takeover of the United States 
presidency based on CIA operations in other 
countries. It can happen here. And if it does, 
youll read about it first in ovt 

OUI — its a whole new ball game 
beginning with the September issue at your 
newsstand now. 
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ws ERICA JONG 


a candid conversation with the author of the erotic novel “fear of flying" 


Less than two years ago, she was 
known principally as a poet—one with 
а fondness for ampersands and startling 
metaphor ("2 the hole in the penis/sings 
to the cunt") and sassy swipes at male 
chauvinism (“Beware of the man who 
praises liberated women; he is planning 
10 quit his job"). Her poetry sold well— 
for poctry. Then, late in 1973, came 
publication of her fast novel, “Fear of 
Flying," а bawdily adulierous romp 
across Europe by a young woman franti- 
cally searching for sexual and emotional 
fulfillment, which was greeied by a 
choris of rave reviews (and a gaggle of 
horrified ones, from critics who were 
turned off by the book's no-holes-barred 
imagery or threatened by its feminist 
implications). Novelist John Updike was 
perhaps most accurate in his prediction: 
“Fear of Flying; ” he wrote in The New 
Yorker, "feels like a winner." It was. Last 
November, “Fear of Flying" was issued in 
papeiback—and immediately took off like 
one of the jumbo jets thal so terrorized its 
antihcroine, Isadora Wing. At last count, 
the Signet softcover was in its 28th print- 
ing with move than 3,500,000 copies off 
the presses, had been osctllating between 
the number-one and. number-two spots 
on bestseller lists for months and was 
the topic of heated debates at cocktail par- 
lies, consciousness-raising groups, college 


“In one sense, the men who fear women’s 
liberation are right. The women’s move- 
ment is going 10 take something away 
from them—the right to be masters in a 
master-slave relationship.” 


classrooms—and іп locker rooms— 
throughout the country. 

All of which took its author, 33-усат- 
old Erica Jong (the J is pronounced as 
in John), totally by surprise. She had 
never expected to sce the book published. 
(One printer, in fact, had refused to set 
the manuscript in type because of its 
considerable — four-letler-word content.) 
Suddenly, she found herself alternately 
сопзийей as а sexual guru, solicited as 
a potential bedmate, sought after as a 
guest speaker, hailed as the most visible 
star in that new galaxy of liberated 
women writers described by Newsweek 
as “тар makers of the new female con- 
sciousness” and, in effect, banned by the 
Smithsonian Institution. (Actually, it 
was Jong who, charging censorship, can- 
celed a planned talk at the Smithsonian, 
after being advised she should avoid dis- 
cussing sex and politics. It later turned 
out that Smithsonian secretary 8. Dillon 
Ripley had already directed that her 
scheduled appearance be quashed.) 

Since becoming a public personality, 
Jong herself has been the subject of con- 
ficting reports: She was in а deep depres- 
sion; she was bubbling with happiness. 
Her mariage was on the rocks; it 
was stronger than ever. She was writing; 
she wasn’t. When the dust began to 
clear this past spring, the public learned 


“My friends tend to be wery explicit—at 
Teast with те. We talk endlessly about 
men in bed and their dimensions. I think 
if men ever heard the things we say to 
опе another, they'd wilt.” 


that Erica Jong was alive and well and 
living in Malibu; that she and her psy- 
chiatrist husband were divorcing: that 
producer Julia Phillips and Columbia 
Pictures were planning а film version of 
“Fear of Flying” and that she had two 
books ("Loveroot/' a volume of new 
poems, and “Here Comes and Other 
Poems,” а collection of previously pub- 
lished Jong poems and essays, plus a 
litevary-magazine interview) coming out 
in June. “Loveroot,” in fact, is a Book- 
of-the-Month Club alternate selection 
this month. 

Jong is the first to admit that had it 
not been for her novel, her poetry 
wouldn’t be on any book-club lists. The 
overwhelming success of “Fear of Flying" 
cannot, of course, be traced entirely to 
the book's raunchiness. One ve 
intrigued by the “F.O.F” sales phenom- 
enon, got the names of the book's female 
borrowers from local libraries and. que- 
ried them about its appeal. They an- 
swered, in the main, that it was a book 
they could relate to—often that Isadora 
Wing was cxpressing thoughts and fecl- 
ings they had previously believed were 
theirs alone. Surprisingly enough, many 
male readers agreed. As Christopher 
Lehmann-Haupt of The New York 
Times wrole: “1 can’t remember ever be- 
fore feeling quite so free to identify my 


тешет, 


CHARLES W. BUSH 
“Many women have the gut feeling that 
their genitals are ugly. One reason 
women are gratified by oral-genital те 
lations is that its a way of a man's 
saying, Ч like your cunt. I сап eat it!” 
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own feclings with those of a female pro- 
fagonist—which would suggest that Isa- 
dora Wing, with her unfettered yearnings 
for sexual satisfaction and her touching 
struggle for identity and self-confidence, 
is really more of a person than a 
woman.” 

There were minority opinions, some ex- 
pressed. stridently. Novelist Bill Brashler 
called it “a thoroughly obnoxious book. I 
read about 60 pages and then threw it 
against the wall.” Militant feminists have 
damned Isadora for the fact that despite all 
her struggles toward self-assertion, she 
still depends on men to give her self- 
assurance. They call the ending of the 
book—when a confused Isadora returns, 
albeit rather tentatively, to her hus- 
band—a cop-out. Its author has ап an- 
swer for that one; the book was intended, 
she says, to be “a saga of unfulfillment.” 

To find out what all the fuss is about, 
PLAYBOY sent Senior Editor Gretchen 
McNeese to California to determine 
whether Jong is really, as she herself 
once worried aloud, the “matron saint 
of adulteresses” or whether she is, as 
her pen-and-pun pal Louis Untermeyer 
the poet, claims, “just a nice Jewish girl. 
MeNeese’s report: 

“When I arrived in California, I 
found my subject in a dither. The con- 
erele floor of the Malibu beach house 
in which she lives with writer Jonathan 
Fast was at the moment being jack- 
hammered into shards, the better to af- 
ford access to an odoriferously leaking 
sewage-disposal pipe underneath. Writer 
Henry Miller, with whom Erica shares а 
sort of mutual-admiration society, had 
taken her and Jon into his home in near- 
by Pacific Palisades to await plumbing 
repairs. 

“Despite it all, Evica welcomed me 
graciously when 1 called at Miller's to 
pick her up. Everybody describes her as 
plump; 1 thought her round-faced but 
shapely. Her nearsighted, blue eyes ave 
partly hidden by enormous, pink-tinted 
glasses that she pushes up into her thick 
shock of tawny-blonde huir when she's 
having her picture taken. 1 found her 
soft-spoken and articulate; she talks with 
vitality, іп wellconstructed paragraphs 
scarcely interrupted by the *y! knows and 
“иј that clutter most people's speech. 

“Our first session took place in ту 
motel room, but by the following day, 
the beach house was sufficiently restored 
for us 10 meet there. It sits high on a 
bluff overlooking the Pacific and one 
wall is a wide expanse of glass; the effect 
is something like that of being in the 
hcelhouse of ап enormous ocean going 
vessel, setting sail for the Orient. In the 
living area, there's a jungle of philoden- 
drons, rubber plants and other vegeta 
tion, illuminated by skylights. To one 
side is а kitchenette іп which Erica 
brewed pot after pot of coffee to fuel our 
conversation. On the counter, awaiting 


а quick pickup game, lay a Frisbee. On 
the other side of the house is the bed- 
room, dominated by a king-sized water 
bed; outdoors, there is а small Jacuzzi bath. 

“As we talked, we could hear the rapid 
tattoo of Jows typewriler; he was 
completing a draft of his first novel. 
(He recenily sold a story for а made-for- 
TV movie, ‘Everybody's Watching? to— 
coincidentally—Playboy Productions.) Oc- 
casionally, he'd take a break, joining us 
for a joke or a sandwich or screnading us 
witha few strums on his banjo. 

“Erica seems 10 attract devoted, not to 
say fiercely loyal, friends. One such, 
writer Alice Bach—whose stories for 
‘young adults’ arc as different from ‘Fear 
of Flying’ as is ‘Little Women'—was 
asked by a women's magazine (which she 
declines to identify) to do an exposé on 
Jong. She refused, reporting that there 
was nothing to expose. Another New 
York friend, Grace Darling—Foreign 
Affairs advertising director and the per- 
son who first brought Erica's work to the 
attention of publisher Holt, Rinchart 
i Winston—observes: ‘We all miss her 
terribly. It’s as if the light went out when 
she left New York. But then, everyone 
who meets Erica loves her." 

“Which may well be true. It's certainly 
true that everyone who hasn't met Erica 
but has read "Fear of Flying’ wonders 
about the odd coincidences, if, indeed, 
they coincidences, between the 
author and her novel's principal char- 
acter, Isadora Wing. Both grew up in 
artistic, relatively affluent Manhattan 
families. Both are Phi Beta Kappa gradu. 
ates of Barnard who went on, almost, to 
earn doctorates in literature at Columbia. 
Both are blonde poets; they write, in fact, 
the same poetry, Both have been married 
Twice: first to a college sweetheart who had 
а nervous breakdown, then to а Chinese- 
American child psychiatrist with а mono- 
syllabic surname. Just how autobiogra phi- 
cal is ‘Fear of Flying? 1 decided Га ash.” 


PLAYBOY: This is the question ev 
body's asking, so lers get it over with: 
How much of Fear of Fl 
Wing is really Erica Jong? 
JONG: [the real Isadora 
Wing stand up? Or lie down— preter: 


are 


ing's Isadora 


You m 


wi 


лу 
оп the analyst's couch? Sure, there's а lot 


of me in Isadora, but a lot of characters 
and events in the book are totally in- 
vented. I didn't set ош to write awo- 
biography: 1 set out to write a satirical 
novel about a woman in search of her 
own identity, and I did not stick to facts 
very closely frequently not at all. There 
never pal odyssey acros Eu- 


was an a 
rope. for exampl 
PLAYBOY: Isadora’s Chin 
chiatist hi 
to have been 
husband. 
JONG: You said it, I didn't. 
PLAYBOY: But was there really 


American psy- 
band, Bennett Wing. seems 
modeled. on 


your own 


analyst like the one with whom 1sadoi 
ran olf? 

JONG: Hmmmm. Well, there are any 
number of impotent Englishmen to 
choose from. The one I chose was lucky— 
though I don't suppose you could call 
him a lucky stiff, At any rate, 1 doubt 
character would recognize him- 


Are the people who did rec 


ze themselves in your book still 
speaking to you? 
JONG: More than ever. People love any 


kind of immortality, [rom scratching 
their nes on a wall to being depicted 
in a novel, even satirically. The friends 
who have been most ed with me 
are those who c і 
selves into the book at all. They've com- 
plained, “Didn't 1 make any impression? 
1 wasn't in that book!” Гуе heard many 
guesses at cach character in Fear of Fly- 
ing, and most of them were completely 
wrong. They were people I'd never even 
met or heard of. So I'm constantly ех 
plaining to people that what 1 w 
an admixture of reality and fantasy, and 
u it up as I please—to elevate 
it to myth, hopefully. Sometimes when | 
finish writing, I can't even 
what actually happened and w 
But I guess there are people who can't 
make the distinction between wi 
and Ше or bewween autobiography and 
myth. 

PLAYBOY: We've heard that you've been 
annoyed with people who can't make 
that distinction—who expect the real 
Erica to be an casy lay because the fic 
tional Isadora is so openly sexual. ls 
that truc? 

JONG: Oh, yes; 1 found that very unnerv- 
ng at fist, havin в sort of sidle up 
to me ion me, t "m 
sell on paper in a cer 
n kind of way, I'm available to any- 
body who asks. I remember one night 
before I went to the American Book- 
sellers Convention, I asked. Anne Sexton 
who was a good friend, "What do I do 
when men come up to me on the conven. 
tion floor and say, ‘Hey, baby, I want a 
zipless fuck?" And Anne said, “Thank 
them, Thank them ay, "Zip up your 
fuck until Task for it 
PLAYBOY: The zipless fuck—a quickie 
with a total stranger, without even hav 
ing to unzip—is Isadora’s most notorious 
fantasy. Is it one you shire? 

JONG: I don't happen to be in search ol 
ziplessness at this point in my life. I cer 
ly had those fantasies, when I was 
or 24 years old, of 
mous sex. Or thinking I wanted it, But 
of course, whenever it was offered to me, 
or when I would wake up in bed with 
somebody who was unspeakably idiotic, 
] would think, who needs it? Probably 
the zipless fuck is һецег as а fantasy 
than as a reality. 

PLAYBOY: Fantasy or reality, the zipless 


te із 


ming anony 


fuck is a phrase you're likely to be stuck 

with the rest of your life. 

JONG: Well, zippers are always getting 

stuck, 

PLAYBOY. There's even a zipper on the 

cover of Fear of Flyings paperback edi- 

tion. And a navel, which is also on the 

cover of your first book of poetry, Fruits 

& Vegetables. Do you have a belly- 

button fixation? 

JONG: Do you think the publishers think of 
You 

a lor 


me as a navelist rather than а noveli 
should have seen the original di 
the softcover edition of Fear of Flying 
It showed a Happy Hooker-type lady 
sitting in the crack formed by the parted 
zipper, wearing a flimsy sort of Erskine 
Caldwell blouse and sucking her finger. 
She looked like a very tacky version of 
the Cosmopolitan girl, actually. The cover 
that was used seemed tasieful by come 


parison. 
PLAYBOY: But that kind of cover sells 
books. So does sex inside. What do you 
say 10 people who accuse you of having 
put sex into your novel just to sensation- 
alize it, to boost sales? 

JONG: That's the kind of easy, top-ol-the- 
response I get from mot very 
tful people. It is not the response 
at 
from readers very often is, “Why did 
they put this sexy, lurid cover on your 
book? Why is your book sold as a sex 
book? Your book is really about identity. 
about a woman finding herself. The sex 
is incidental; the sex is part of identity.” 


that I get from my mail. WI 


When I was writing Fear of Flying, I 
didn't think it would ever be published. 
To me, the important thing about this 


book was that it be honest about every- 
thing—about being Jewish in Germany, 
about wetting your pants when you get 
sexually excited, about all arcas of life 
Thats the theme that runs all through 
nd sex is just one tiny part of 


my work 
that. It isn’t all of life, but it дз а part 
of life, and 1 always find it astounding 
when people concentrate only on the sex 
in my work 

PLAYBOY. But it has been promoted as 
sexy. hasn't it? 
JONG: Oh. the 1 
re such that а paperback 


tics of massmarket 
publish: 
publisher. like а movie company. needs 
а handle to advertise something by. New 
American Library saw my book as the 
first breakthrough novel about female 
sexual fantasies. Publishing is a faddish 
business; and after Nancy Fridays book 
Му Secret. Garden, sexual fan 


sies were, 
excuse the expression, hot. So that’s the 
handle N.A.L. used for its sales force. 
Aher all, every product needs a handle 
in our consumer culture. I mean, nobody 
says PLAYBOY is the magazine that pub- 
lishes John Cheever or John Updike. 
ҮІ know that every time I turn to 
rtAvBoy, 1 can find а new short story 
ГІ want to read. pLaynoy is known as 
the magazine with the nude centerfold 

PLAYBOY: How do you feel about the 


tho 


t colorreproduction of complete Wild Turkey pamling by Ken Davies. 19 by Z1""send SI to Box 929-P BS, Wall 51 Sta. Y 10005 


Wild Turkey Lore: 


The Wild Turkey is one of the 
heaviest birds capable of 
flight. Yet it is unusually fast. | 
The male bird has been 
clocked at speeds as high as 
55 miles per hour. à 
As America's most 

treasured native bird,the 
Wild Turkey is an apt 
symbol for Wild Turkey 
Bourbon—America's most 
treasured native whiskey. 


— 


WILD TURKEY/ 101 PROOF/8 YEARS OLD. 


Austin Nichols Distilling Co., Lawrenceburg. Kentucky 
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nude centerfold? Some outspoken liber 
ned that it exploits 


tionisty have compl. 


мо 
JONG: No, I don't think they're being 
exploited, but they're not really women 
to me, they're almost figments of the im- 


cn. 


agination, sort of the apotheosis of the 
ve 


male mammary dream. 1 think they hi 
a kind of fantasy value. 
PLAYBOY: Could you fantasize being оп 
JONG: Never—but then, I've always 
found my distinction in another area. If 
HD had to recommend as е 
decorative value of my body. perhaps 1 
would want that form of recognition. 
But I must say, Pm glad 1 don't have to 
get what I get in the world through my 
looks. because that’s such ап ephemeral 
kind of success, the kind that makes you 
your 30th birthday. But about the 
terfold, 1 no real objections to 
cently learned, by reading between 
is of your Mel Brooks interview, 
that men all over America jerk off into 
it, and now that D know this, I think it 
serves a useful social function. "Redeem. 
ing social value,” as they say. 
PLAYBOY: We don't have any research to 
substantiate that g so we'll change 
bject. There seems to be litle 
that the ways men and women 
deal with each other are changing. What 
do you see as the most important changes 
in relations between the sexes? 
JONG: Is that like asking, “What relations 
between men and women would I take 
10 а desert island?"? I do sce certain defi 
nite trends: one of them is that women 
creasingly independent 
So they are in a position 
10 choose men not out of desperare need 
for a social rudder or an economic sup 
ter but out of their own desire for 
Companionship, for friendship, for love 
for sex. That time has come for only а 
fraction of women, self-supporting ү 
fessional women. It has come for me. But 
when it comes for most women, we'll sec 
great changes, because women will not 
put up with the мий they've put up with 
for centurii 


me w 


ci 


the 


doubt 


are becom: 


PLAYBOY: Wi 


t kind of stuff? 

nursemaids to their men; 
d out to them: being 
chief cook and bottle washer, baby sitter, 
nanny; entertaining the husband's guests, 
ihe whole servantamaster relationship. 
PLAYBOY: What about those women who 


are content with that conventional hus 
ionshi you 

criticize them for that? 

JONG: No. but I would hazard a guess 


from the mail Гус gotten. that. many 
women who are in that kind of situauon 
dont want to be, that they are chafing in 

‚ And, in thar sense, the men who f. 
"s liberation are right. The wom. 
movement is going то take хопи 
ay from ете ri 
masters in a master-slave relationship. If 
you сап conceive of relations. between 
people only in that way, certainly vou 


wom 


en's 
thi 


would much rather be the 
the slave. Ds very tem] 
too, at times. І mean, there have be 
times in my life when I've thought, С 
wouldn't it be great to have а man at 
home who would be faithful, be there all 
the time, and 1 could run around and 
do what I wanted and still come back to 
this person 
PLAYBOY: Every woman should have a 


е. 


ad, 


JONG: Yes. At times, I’ve fantasized about 
having the kind of relationship with a 
man that men have always 
women. But if you really stop 
about what that implies of your view ol 
the other person, it’s not so terrific. I 
nkly think that, for all the dithculties 
nherent in it, it’s much better to have 
relationship between two equals So 
men аге losing some of their old pre- 
rogatives, Т think they're gaining some- 
thing better. But it’s hard to convince 
them, sometimes. 

PLAYBOY: Some psychologists spe 
that many men are so threatened by 
these changes that they've become impo: 
tent. Have you run into many guys 
who can't get it up? 

JONG: Isadora experiences that in the 
novel, but I haven't. 1 have had men хау 
to me, "I'm afraid 1 would be impotent 
with you, because you are who you are.” 
But it doesn't happen. In fact, one of 
the things that men often tell me is. “I'm 
so surprised that you've unthreatening. 
T'm so surprised that you're feminine, That 
you're warm. That you're funny. That 
you're cuddly." 1 don't know why they're 
surprised. 1 guess they make the assump- 
tion that а woman who is successful is 
going to be a ball breaker. Из not my 
lt that they have that crazy response. 
That's what the culture feeds them. that 
n must have become 
JH breaker. This 


а successful won 


successful by bein, 
ssumption does not exist about men. 
It's considered. perfectly natural for а 
man to be businesslike, clhcient, com- 
petent at what he does, without that 
going agai culinity. But if a 
отап is good at what she does, and is 
suonganinded and determined, then it’s 
assumed that i у she тим be 
unfeminii 
PLAYBOY: Have you, like Isadora, found 
yourself using your sexual wiles 10 get 
something you want out of a man 
JONG: I've never slept with an editor in 
order to get my work published or anv- 
thing like that, But Гуе thonght of it. 
And I'm sure Гус done 
batting and handholding and 
people on the cheek rath 
than I have meant it: 
was told, for example, that one won 
author. when she was on a publicity tour 
slept with all the book salesm 
that they'd never had. it so : 
no particular moral objections to that, but 
1 would be incapable of doing it. 


some 


more war 
everyone has, 1 


сіп her Playboy 
у апу coercion of wont 
cn for sexual purposes, even if it isn’t 
nt, is таре, “IÉ a man takes you out 
ad stops the car and 
1 walk or fuck,” and you 


Now you c 


fuck, then you've been raped," she 
claims. 
JONG: She's right, I think women fre- 


quently feel they have ло give sexual 
favors 10 get ahead. Women still have to 
take crumbs of power from men, so w 
do they do? A lot of things they wouldn't 
ordinarily do, and sometimes those thin 
imply a kind of sexual submission— 
pleasing, Uncle Tomming, n 
up, pretending to ideas they don't really 
hold. Maybe Germaine Greer would call 
that mental rape, and maybe she would 
be right, Example of mental rape: women 
who will not sign a political petition lo 


husbands might not agr 
I was 


е are such women. 
shocked to discover that there wei 
PLAYBOY: Are you politically oi 
yourself? We recall that Isadora refuses 
to pet with boys who like Ik 
JONG: I care about politics, but I don't 
do enough about it. As for Isadora and 
Ike, tha 1 my own life, only 
with me it w I made it Ike in 
the book because it sounded more сирһо- 
nious. Т remember once back around 
1055, when a prep school boy took me 
out in his car, and we went up to а se- 
cluded street in Riverdale and started 


Then he said something about 
was his ideal and T said. 
"Take me home" | was completely 


turned off 

PLAYBOY: You rejected him, then. G: 
Talese, who has been studying modern 

nerican sexual lifestyles for a proposed 

book, has stated that women don't fear 
і ау men do. Do you agre 

with that 


ye but I di 
pletely 
fraid of rejection. T 
means is he thinks 


Gav 


party once where he asserted: “Any wom 
n in this room could go out onto any 
street comer and get laid in half 
creas 1 don't bel 


hour, w 


this room could.” And the men 


1 very attractive. 


" were a 


to get laid in just half an hour? And who 
wants it on the streetz 
Wome: very afr 
The rejection of not geuing the tele 
phone call, not being asked ош, ік just 
as bad as the rejection of being turned 
down for sex. But, you know, 
afraid of loneliness, too. Гуе seen men who 
fall 
en do: men who have absolutely gone 
bananas when they've been left, 1 dou't 
эсе vast ab differences 
tween the sexes. I'm not saying there are 
no dillerences: E believe there arc. But I 


id of rejection 


ien 


n 


part more after a divorce than wom 


psycholo; be- 
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think it would be much healthier for из 
all to stress the similarities. 

PLAYBOY: What are some of the differ- 
ences you do believe 
JONG: Well, I think men are truly alraid 
of castration, in a way that is symbolic 
and also affects their daily lives. I be- 
lieve women are stronger, more resilient 
emotionally and physically, partly be- 
cause they are not coddled in the way 
that men are. They have to take care of 
credible 


in your novel, is that women are talking 
about them. You wrote: “Men e al- 
ways detested women's gossip because 
they suspect the truth: Their measure- 
ments are being taken and compared.” 
Is that really truc? 

JONG: My friends tend to be very ex- 
plicit—at least with me. We talk endlessly 
about men in bed and their dimensions 
and how they fuck. I think if men ever 
heard the things we say to one another, 
they'd wilt. 

PLAYBOY: Like what? 

JONG: Oh, I've had long conversations 
with women 
and techniqu 
his penis? How long did i 


aren't supposed to talk like that, but to 
my knowledge, they do it much more 
than men. A lot of very sensitive men 
have complained to me, as a matter of 
fact, that they don’t have as close тей 

tionships with their m 
with my women friends 


JONG: Bu iggery-hoo, you should say. Yes, 
I think it is. 1 think it’s also that they're 
very afraid of showing weakness in front 
of one another. Men construe intimacy 
as weakness. That's part of the sexist 
ig our society subjects men to. 
PLAYBOY: How about some of the other 
things our society Jays on men? We h 
a lot of talk that a woman should be 
free to choose between a career outside 
the home and a life as a housewife. Very 
few men have such a choice: they are с 
pected to support at least themselves, 
not a family. 

JONG: I know lots of women who have 
absolutely no qualms about supporting 
a man, who do it and feel no conflict. I 
will tell you that I do not know very 
many men who can take it. 

PLAYBOY: Why not 
JONG: It's not because women won't let 
them but because а man’s identity in 
this culture depends so much on his pro 
fession, his monetary status, the pla 
credit cards in his wallet, that most men 
cannot do without these props. 

PLAYBOY: You've said that a great deal of 
your own identity comes from your pro- 
fessional accomplishments. If you had to 
identily yourscl{—inwoduce yourself to 


a stranger, say—without reference to your 
work, how would you do it? 
JONG: That's really a very interestii 
question. Almost impossible, isn’t it? 
Hmmm. I would probably say that I like 
to laugh a lot, that I'm a down, which I 
tend to be; that I'm prone to put on 
weight; that I'm quite horny —— 
PLAYBOY: Does it surprise people when 
you admit to them that you're quite 
horny? 
JONG: It surprises me to discover it about 
myself. I don't know if I'm hornier than 
other people, but I think I may be more 
in touch with my sexual feclings. Му Ше 
seems kind of incomplete if there isn’t a 
sort of sexuality in it. 1 don't mean ra 
dom, promiscuous sexuality. I'm not in- 
terested in tha. What I mean is that 
unless there is a person to whom I am 
tached, feel warmly toward and have 
good sex with, I fecl that my life is 
really truncated, It's an important com- 
ponent in my life that I don't like hav- 
ing to do without. 
PLAYBOY: Linda Lovelace prescribes daily 
orgasms for everybody. Otherwise, she 
says, people get very uptight. Do you buy 
that? 
JONG: I don't know whether you have to 
have an orgasm every day, although it 
would be, certainly, very nice. 1 hate to 
quantily, because then people who read 
this are going to say, “Oh, my God, 1 
didn't have one today!" Sort of like tak- 
ing your vi ins. Or like those ma 
riage manuals you used to scc that said 
no orgasm is а good orgasm unless it's 
simultaneous with your partner's. That 
as fucked up more people than апу. 
thing. That is the biggest, silliest myth. 
1 mean, sometimes they are simultancous, 
they just happen to be, and that’s fi 
But if you're thinking about it, it won't 
happen 

1 do think one’s feelings about orgasm 
are completely variable. Certainly there 
are times when, if you really love some- 
body, you can get totally into the idea ol 
This may sound like 
something that goes against. all kinds of 
feminist beliefs, but a man can do it as 
well as a woman; I mean, there are times 
when you just want to give the other 
person pleasure. If it’s consistently like 
that, then there's something wrong with 
the relationship. The lun in fucking is 
the variet 
PLAYBOY: Any particular vari 
enjoy? 
JONG: No, all kinds, I think. I like gentle 
sex, but I also like tough sex sometimes. 
1 can get cnormously turned on by being 
dominated in bed, although T would hate 
being raped. Sometimes I like to he the 
one who's active, absolutely driving 
the man wild, vhile he's relatively passive. 
Or you can both be equally active. I 
think it’s nice to do it in all different po- 
sitions, different ways, including hanging 
from the chandelier. 


ations you 


© you сусг tried it hanging 
andelier? 

JONG: No. And this house has no chande- 
liers. But 1 can heartily recommend 
sunken bathtubs, Jacuzzis, water beds. 
PLAYBOY: Do you ever fuck outdoors? 
JONG: A lifelong New Yorker? Fucking 
outdoors? Where? In Central Park? 

be you'll have more oppor- 
tunity here in California. Speaking of 
fucking, what's your opinion of the diag 
nosis often made by men that all some 
women need is a good fuck? 

JONG: A lot of men necd a good fuck, 
but they're incapable of getting it be- 
cause they regard their pei 
detached from the rest of their bodies. 
I think there are very few people who 
know how to get a good fuck, getting ой 
that subject. 

PLAYBOY: OK, how does on 


get a good 


JONG: 1 think probably the essence of it 
is understanding that your body and 
your head are connected. The trouble 
with most people is that they're too fo- 
cused on genitals. I really think 


their 


men who w 
grab for the clitoris, you know, m 
it and then thrust home 
And there аге other men who- 
terrible—never г: 
tops while screwing. 
who never take off their socks. There are 
others who never take off their glasses. 
Now, this bespeaks Iragm ion. These 
men think sex is all in the genitals 
"here are other men who, immediately 
after having made you come, zing ош, 
withdraw, roll over and go to sleep. For 
good sex, you should take time with it; 
teat it as something that's important, 
that you're not ashamed of, that is fun. 
Rolling around on the floor, licking 
apple butter off each other, if thars what 
you dig. 

PLAYBOY: "There's a lot of licking in your 
poems, isn’t ther 
JONG: Yes. Well. I'm a very oral person. 


1 like licking a lot. 
PLAYBOY: Licking or being licked? 
JONG: Both. 1 also like barking. 


PLAYBOY: Barking? 

JONG: Arf! Arf! What I mean by barking 
is a certain kind of playfulness, Bed 
should be a place where you сап to some 
tent regress and be childlike and funny 
nd totally relaxed, and that relaxation 
can take any form. from making jokes 
to crawling around on all fours and 
b. ng like а dog. I th dults don't. 
have certain arcas in their lives in which 
they can be playful, they crack after a 
while. And one of those areas, to mc, 
is sex. 

PLAYBOY: Have you always felt that way? 
JONG: To some extent, yes, but I feel 
freer, better about my own sexuality at 
this point in my life than I ever have. 
PLAYBOY: Are you saying that you felt 
bad about sex previously? 


JONG: Oh, 1 think it’s very dear in all 
that for a long time I thought 
g pleasure was something to Icel 
g about. My own adolescent sexual 
expt s fraught with guilt. I 
ишу believed. 1 was the only person in 
the world who ever masturbated, who 
ever finger fucked. I think 1 discovered 
masturbation 10 ism when I was 
about 13, and I was sure nobody else 
had ever donc it. 
PLAYBOY: Do you 


off as well with mas- 
Or do you 
that 
nicer 


JONG: 1 much prefer ап orgasm with а 
cock than without onc. Thar's the best 
there is. But 1 think the distinction. be- 
tween vaginal and clitoral is totally 
mythic. Because, as far as 1 can see, every 
orgasm starts in the clitoris and ends up 
the vagin nd it doesn't matter 
whether the orgasm is induced by some- 
body manipulating the clitoris with the 
hand or going down on you or putting 
his penis inside you. It was Freud who 
decided there were two kinds of orgasm. 
What did he know? He wasn't a we 1 
ald love to get him back here and 
10 explain it. 
PLAYBOY: Demonsirate it? 
JONG: God, no. Just exp 
that а clitoral orgasm 
and a vaginal о 
1 think he probably m 
who got satisfied by h 
side her was more 
woman who got 
clitoris rubbed. W 
g was that whatever is good for men 
is “mature.” I think the whole fnss is 
totally without foundation 

PLAYBOY: Some women swear they get 
their best orgasms with vib 
JONG: Really? Warm flesh is 
PLAYBOY: 15 it tru reported in. News- 
week, that some San Francisco sculptor 
sent yo 
JONG: It was a sculptor from Los Ang 
and he sent me a marble penis to be used 
as a dildo. 

PLAYBOY: Did you? 

JONG: ble makes а very cold dildo. 
But you know how it is with writers— 


s mature, and 
t that a womin 


anything for research 
PLAYBOY: How big was it? 
JONG: Abou 
PLAYBOY: Now we get imo the whole 
thing about prick size. Does it really 
matter? 

JONG: Well, I remember in college they 
used to say ifs not the size but the 
siroke, My personal suspicion is thar it's 
both the size and the stroke, but апу 
answer to that question is going to make 
men all over America feel tervible—he- 


ile-size. 


als. Most men 
ale: 


going to tend to feel 


The Generous Taste 
of Johnnie Walker Red 


Scotch at its smooth and 
satisfying best... uniquely 
rich and mellow, consistent 
in quality throughout the 
world. That’s the generous 
taste of Johnnie Walker 
Red. A tradition enjoyed 
since 1820. 


Enjoyment 
ou Can always 
count on. 


100% Scotch Whiskies. 86.8 Proof. © 1975 Somerset Importers, Ltd., N.Y., N.Y. 


67 


PLAYBOY 


68 


they are in fact well endowed. 

PLAYBOY: As women self-conscion 
about their breast size? 

JONG: су. E always thought that 7 
had very small breasts, but I've been 
told by a number of men that, whilc 
they're not enormous, they're а pretty 
respectable size. 

PLAYBOY: Did you сусг want big jugs? 
JONG: Who didn't? But the nice thing 
ine is the d up. 

PLAYBOY: Women's libbe 
described as bra burners. 


Do you see 
any connection between liberation and 
brassicres? 

JONG: None at all. Т га 


ely wear a bra 
myself, I frequently go without any ш 
derwea L But I can get into stuff 
like Frederick's of Hollywood lingerie for 
fun, I enjoy wearing makeup; I like 
sexy clothes. I don't think that’s а true 
feminist issue at all. And no bras were ever 
burned by anyone, in fact. That's a media 
myth—one of many used to discredit fem- 
ism, or any revolutionary movement. 
PLAYBOY: You е, whether you've in- 
tended to or not, been (акеп up 
something of a guru by elements of tl 
feminist. movement. Do you see other 
feminist issues as bogus? 

JONG: No. but Т do get pissed when cer- 
tain famous feminists say, “No more ali- 
mony” or "no more child support." Th 
Фоп know what it's like to be 38 years 
old and have three kids, never to have 
graduated from high school or colle 
have devoted your whole life to help- 
g your husband up the corporate lad- 
nd then have him walk out with 


de 
somebody else. 1 [ecl I'm in a privileged 
position in currently ma 


ng a living 
writing. but a lot of women are not that 
privileged. They've spent their whole 
lives cueing to men and children, and 
now they're supposed to start from 
scratch. 105 impossible to expect th 
Look—there are so many ways in which 
successful women are 
inst; imagine how bad it 
average woman. 

PLAYBOY: Another bur 
is abortion. What's you 
that? 

JONG: Obviously, 1 think women should 
e the right to determine whether or 
not they need an abortion. 1 mean, that 
should be а basic premise. I personally 
bout. 


discriminated 
is for the 


[2 
feeling about 


PLAYBOY: You mean you couldn't have 
one yourself? 

JONG: Psychologically it would be very 
tough on me, because I am 33 years old 
and have never had a child. I never lie 
about my age, by the way, with the result 
that frequently friends of minc who are 
five years older than I appear to be five 
But things happen to 


s younger 


en who are past 30 and have never 
child: we get kind of crazy on the 


subjec 
Ам 


is whether 
safe abortions or 
That's why the 
te me so. Their 
bortion through 


stion 


be abortions. The qu 
there will be leg 


Right to Lifers infuri 
attempts to stamp out а 
legal measures mean only that rich wom- 
en have safe abortions and poor 
women—the Puerto Ricins, the blacks, 
the college students—will dic on kitchen 
tables. Or get blood poisoning or p 
forated uteruses. And 1 think that’s just 
unconscionable. 

PLAYBOY: Before we leave the subject of 
the dogma of women's lib, lers bounce 
this statement from an unnamed male 
observer off you: "A feminist who admits 
to liking men is comparable to a Nazi 
leader who says he loves Jews.” 

JONG: I hate it when people polarize us 
like that. 1 don't see why being а femi- 
nist should be inconsistent with loving 
men. I suppose the trouble is that a lot 
of women, in order to love a man, feel 
they have to submerge their own identi- 
es. So if they want to be themselves, 
they have to give up loving men. 
PLAYBOY: Do such women often come on 
to you sexually? Have you gonen letters 
from women propositioning you 
JONG: No, I haven't gotten many propo- 
sitions from women. 1 do remember 


happy beyond your wildest dreams? We 
re dykes and we can make you happy. 
Please cill us at such-and-such telephone 
number.” 

PLAYBOY: Did you call? 

JONG: No. I never did. But I don't get 
many overtures like that—I think proba- 
bly because my work seems so hetero- 
sexual that а lesbian would assume I 
wasn't interested. Гуе been criticized for 
that, by the way. For example, the fen 
nist journal Off Our Backs did a very. 
very vituperative review of my first book 
of poems, Fruits & Vegetables, and the 
gist of it was that the trouble with E 
Jong is that her mind’s not open to bi- 
Sexuality or to lesbianism. D thi 
a silly ай › make of 
work, to judge somebody on his or her 
sexual orientation. 

PLAYBOY: We take it that yours is pretty 
exclusively heterosexual? 

JONG: Well, 1 must say I feel Шеге should 
be utter freedom for gay people, that 
theyre unfairly persecuted. 1 could say 
to you that some of my best friends are 
gay. except that it would sound stupid. 
But I, myself, really am oriented. more 
toward men than 1 am toward women. 
PLAYBOY: Somehow you sound as if you're 
apologizing for that. Do you feel you 
must? 

: Well, in this day and age, one al- 
most h 


to apologize for mot being 
bisexual. 
PLAYBOY: Do you dig photos of nude 
men, such as the centerfolds in Playgirl: 
JONG: I'm not particularly turned an by 
those photos, but I think that's because E 


look at those men and think, 
know how absolu 


God, 1 
ly dumb he's going to. 
be." One of the things that turn me оп 
in men is intelligence. 

PLAYBOY: What makes you think a1 
dumb just because he poses nude? Are 
you really a female chauvinist prig? 

JONG: Oh, those men always say they're 
posing to further their acting carcer or 
something. Besides, they never һауе erec 
tions! Real men excite me more th. 
pictures. 

PLAYBOY: What turns you on about real 
men besides intelligence? 

JONG: Touch. And a real, live nude man 
walking across the room toward me tur 
me on immense): 
PLAYBOY: Some women, to the surprise 
of social scien t 
they are aroused by pornographic movies 
Ave you? 

JONG: My reaction to porn films is as 
follows: After the first ten minutes. I 
want to go home and screw. After the 
first 20 minutes, 1 never want to screw 
in long T live. Those endless 
blow jobs in slow motion, to me, arc just 
tedious. The funniest porn film I've ever 
one of iwo little girls іп pig 
tails—they're really women of about 30. 


n 


are now admitting il 


see 


king love to a man іш an ape 
suit who has an enormous black-plastic 
penis that gets longer as they pull on i 
One night I sat down with some friends 
in an apartment to watch some other 
nd we got so bored with nm 

ning them forward that we decided to 
m them backward—so we could sce the 


porn fi 


PLAYBOY: Was that a turn-on? 
JONG: No, but it was funny. None of 
those films was а turn-on, really. I found 
Behind the Green Door а tumon for 
the first few minutes, but then it got 
repetitious. 

Г have been very turned on at times by 
exotic art, if the quality of the art is good 
One thing that really turus me off is 
cummy prose like you get in porn 
novels: "And then he pumped his hot 
pole into her wet pussy.” It’s so mechani 
«al. Gigantic sexual organs thrusting at 
cach other as if they didn't һауе people 
attached to them. Like those pictures іш 
Screw. 

PLAYBOY: You're not a 
n's Seren 
JONG: I read your interview with G 
stein and 1 think he 
totally obnoxious hum: 


п of Al Gold 


ste 


ld. 


me across as а 


being from be 


ning ro end. Both ends. Screw did 


publish a perceptive review of Fear of 
Flying, though, In the main, what 1 ob 


ject to in Screw is those pictures of hu 
s taken out of context from 
the тем of the body 

You know, a friend of mine had a 
book of what people сай wide-open 
beavers, crotch shots, that he got im 


Copenhagen. It was just page alter page 
of cunts. A black опе, a white one, а 
Chinese one, with garters, without 
garters, with crotchless panties. And they 
Jl pretty similar. The color of the 
» be different, but 


we 


hair or the skin mi 


they were pretty. тис alike. Some 
people apparently find this sort of thing 
an object of Lascination. I don't. 

PLAYBOY: Your heroine in Fear of Flying 
of 


is certainly fascinated with the ide: 
looking at her own cunt 

JONG: І can't 
up who hasn't 


ine anybody growi 


the desire to see ! 
nly did: I re 
in my adolescence, like Isadora, putting 
my head through my legs and looking at 
myself backward in the mirror. Tt was 
just an object of intense curiosity for me. 
PLAYBOY: But not beauty? 

JONG: І may be killed by the Гети 
for saying this. bur E think many women 
1 gu Т 


own cunt. I ce ember 


we the basi 


ng that their 


genitals are ugly. Maybe it has to do 
with the fact that your cunt is hidden, 
that you can't see it. Maybe it has to do 
with the fact that it has secretions and 
sometimes there are odors that аге not 
pleasant. One of the reasons I think 
atified by o 


women are ve 


relations is that its a way of 


saying to you, "E like your cunt. I's good 
10 me. Lean eat it.” 

PLAYBOY: Is that the idea you were ex 
pressing in Isadora's fantasy of wanting 
her husband 10 go down on her while 
she was g her period? Is that one ol 
your own unfulfilled Lantasies? 
JONG: | don't kno 
really want to do it, bmi it docs see: 


на 
like 
a tremendous pledge of love. Do vou 
love h to do anything? “That's 
really what that's about. Do you love my 
mensirual blood? Would you cat my 
shit? Stuff like that. | don't think any 
body actually wants аө. You just want to 
son say. "Sure | would." 


whether 1 w 


hear ihe p 
Reassurance. 

PLAYBOY: Isn't that some kind of power 
play? 


JONG: No. І think it’s sort of ki for 
acceptance, One docsi't. have to ge on 
and дой 

PLAYBOY: Wouldn't you say there is rather 
a lot of emphasis on menstruation in your 


writing—your novel and your poems? 
JONG: A loi? Every 28 days. Why not? 1 
just think that for a woman its а very. 


very il rhythm of 


portant thing. 1 


ation. Из a kind of connection 


ar own mortality. Maybe it’s hard 
to conceive of one's own death, but I 
don't think it's that ha 
or menopause. And one thing 
that’s absolutely finite is your childbear 
ing capacity. So every time а woman has 
a period. she knows that she is 98 or 27 


] 10 conceive of 


or whatever number of days closer 10 


the end— 


»pause. aging. death. I's 
а kind of biological time clock, a con 
stant reminder of mortality 

PLAYBOY: A moment ago, you relerred 10 
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al odors, and certainly а multi- 
million-dollar industry devoted to fem- 
inine-hygiene sprays and such has sprung 
up in recent years. Yet many women put 
down these products and the advertising 
that promotes them. Do you? 

JONG: I think those advertisements are 
terrible. My agent called me up one day 
and said some company wanted me to do 
а commerdal for cunt wipers of some 
sort, and I said, “Don't even tell me who 
they are or how much money they're 
offering. I don't even want to know.” 
PLAYBOY: Would you have been tempted. 
by the money? 

JONG: No. I was shocked that anybody 
would ask а writer to do something like 
that. Nothing would have made me do 
the commercial Anyway, what's wrong 
h soap and water? Bring the bidet to 
the New World! "There's another thing 
I've always wanted to write to The 
Playboy Advisor about: OK, if you de- 
cide, as І have, that the form of contra- 
ception with the fewest side effects is the 
diaphragm and jelly, what do you do 
about oral-genital sex? The jelly anes- 
thetizes the tongue and tastes terrible! 
Why don't companies come out with 
some kind of yummy-tasting contracep- 
tive crcam—grape flavor, maybe? 
PLAYBOY; ‘There are flavored douches a 
male-genital sprays on the market. 

JONG: Bat that doesn't solve the contra- 
ceptive problem. And T really don't want 
to take the pill I don’t believe one 
should fuck up one's body with chemi- 
cals. I might take a sleeping pill occa 
sionally, if I'm on a tour and can't relax 
in an unfamiliar hotel room. And I al- 
ways used to carry penicillin tablets, be- 
cause I have the greatest clap phobia of 
anybody in the world, I've always been 
terrified when I slept with somebody I 
didn’t know well. I guess I'm just an 
alarmist, because when T travel some- 
ice І take V-Cillin К, Lomotil and my 
diaphragms. 

PLAYBOY: 
several? 
JONG: A whole collection. I'm planning 
to send them to the Smithsonian. But— 
although this may go against the way 
people see me—1 hav ally done 
all that much sleeping around. I was 
always preparing for it, just 
ly terrific guy came along—carrying 
around diaphragms in my briefcase and 
stuff like that, but the number of men 
I've slept with in my lile is very small. 
PLAYBOY: How many have there been? 
JONG: Not many. I don't notch my bed- 
post, so I don't know, exacily. I do, how- 
ever, have a good imagination, and 1 
can describe sexuality clearly. 

PLAYBOY: Who was your first lover? 

JONG: My first husband. He was my 
college sweetheart, my best friend, my 
constant companion—a person I took 
courses with, long walks with, read books 


d 


phragms, plural? You have 


case a 


with, did everything with, If it had been 
1968, we would have shacked up together 
for a year or two and that would have 
been it. But because it was 1963, we got 
married. And we were much too young 
and too broke. 

PLAYBOY: How old were you? 

JONG: He was 24 and I was 21. We were 
married a year and a half, and then he 
had a nervous breakdown. That is the 
part of Fear of Flying that comes closest 
to something that actually occurred in 
my life. 

PLAYBOY: When did you meet your sec- 
ond husband, the psychiatrist? 

JON met him in the fall of 1965 and 
we were married the next Then 
1 went with him to Heidelberg, where 
he had a three-year tour of duty with 
the Army. 

PLAYBOY: Like Bennett Wing, in Fear of 
Flying. Those were three years that 
Isadora Wing obviously hated. Have you 
been accused of being too rough on the 
Germans in that book? And why did you, 
or at least Isadora, lump the Viennese 
with the Germans? 

JONG: І know that makes the Viennese 


very, very angry, but 1 see them as being 
alike, Teutonic. Both Germans and 
Austrians were extremely anti-Semitic. 


PLAYBOY: Were you being fair to them to 
generalize to such an extent? 

JONG: I certainly wouldn't do it if I 
were writing nonfiction, But because I 
was writing а novel in which I was talk- 
ing about people's gut feelings, I think 
I had the right to do it. You sce, I had 
never been particularly conscious of 
being Jewish. My family was cosmopoli- 
tan; nobody cared much about religion. 
I never had been to a synagogue. All 
my life, I have had friends who were not 
Jewish—lovers, husbands, even. But in 
some way, that German experience 
changed something inside me, in that I 
came to understand what it means to 
have an identity you would fight for, 
and I began to burrow into those feel- 
ings. I wrote a lot of poems in Germany, 
and many of them dealt with the idea 
of being a victim and with rage. And 
fiom that І moved into writing about 
female rage and all those unexpressed 
negative feelings I had about family, 
юш men, and so on. 

PLAYBOY: Didn't you have other means 
of venting your rage? Spedifically, didn't 
you, like Isadora, undergo an extensive 
period of analysis 


е as many analysts as Isadora 
had three. I'm not really sure why 
I spent cight years in analysis; one 
I was married to an 
analyst and it scemed to be the thing to 
do. I was greatly helped in a lot of things 
by analysis, though. 1 sufler from 
writer's block and I was terrified of flying. 
I'm not anymore. Analysis really did 


help me enormously, It freed me to write 
about things that matter deeply to me. 
If you can learn to be authentic and 
honest about your feelings on the couch, 
you can bring that authenticity into 
your writing. 

PLAYBOY: One prominent New York psy- 
chiaurist made headlines recently when 
he was convicted of prescribing sexual 
relations for a patient, with himself as 
the sex partner. What's your opinion of 
that tech 


m totally against it. Y think i’ 
id labor. Expl g the helpless- 
ness of somebody who depends on you. 
When a person goes to a psychiatrist and 
puts his or her life in that person’s hands 
and then gets a раз out of it, I think 
that’s utterly immoral, Aud the psychi- 
atrists who rationalize it as good for the 
patient are the lowest of the low. 
PLAYBOY: What's it like being married to 
а psychiatr 
JONG: It probably depends on the psy- 
chiatrist you're married to. They do tend 
to bring their work home with them. I 
think, and sometimes you feel you're 
being analyzed in the bedroom. And this 
sounds like a frightful gen ation, but 
the marriages of most psychiatrists I've 
known, there's an awful lot of daddy- 
baby stuff. The psychiatrist's wife plays 
a role: “Take care of me, Daddy.” And 
the psychiatrist in turn plays a role: “I 
am the good daddy. I will protect you." 
For ad: "control." 

what finally broke up 


Us very hard for me to talk about 
that marriage. But ГЇЇ say this: It was not 
the success of Fear of Flying that broke it 
up; my husband was immensely suppor- 
tive of my writing, always. In Lact, it was 
he who insisted that I use his name in 
my writing. 1 remember pointing out at 
a much earlier period of our lives, long 
before Fruits & Vegetables was published, 
that if 1 ever became a really well-known 
writer, it would ensure us much more 
privacy if I used my maiden name. But 
he was adamant about my using his 
name, Jong. He wanted this identifica- 
tion with me, as à bond betw 
relentless in 


his 


he was 


would have used my m: ne. Any- 
way, he was always proud of my work. 
proprietary, almost, and he never ob- 
jected to the book. He read it all before 
publication and endorsed it heartily. 
Who can ever say why а marriage breaks 
up? We didn't sh. the same sense of 
humor—that's part of it. 

PLAYBOY: How would you describe your 
sense of humor? 

JONG: l see the tremen- 
dous circus. T am very anticlitist, anti- 
autho! in. My real w of the world 
is a satirisUs view, and more often than 
not, I find the games we play to р: 


world as a 


status very foolish. And I want to share 
that laughter with somebody; I mean, I 
can't get on with pcople who take all 
that bullshit seriously. 

PLAYBOY: And your husband did take it 
seriously? 

JONG: Most people do, and I think he did 
more than I did. 
PLAYBOY: Is he a Fi 
JONG: Ask him. 
PLAYBOY: We wondered because Freud- 
an extremely authorit 
If you're such 
т, how could you ever get 
mixed up ий a Eren ? 

JONG: Mixed up is the key plu there. 
I don’t believe іп systems, and I de 
believe in breaking the world down into 
two types of people or two types of or- 
gams or any of those things. I do not 
nt anybody to feed me any kind of 
orthodoxy, whether it's С 
Seventhday Adven 
Frew y 
Marxists bore пи 
therapists, doctrinaire sexologists bore me. 
PLAYBOY: What's your opinion of Freud- 
ian theories about sexuality? 

JONG: There are a number of things in 
Freud's writing that lead me to believe 
he was extremely frightened of sexua 
very hung up and guiltridden. 
PLAYBOY: Specifically, how about one of 
Freud's most controvers 50 theories: По 


cudian analyst? 


JONG: That has а се ША: lilt, like a sing- 
ing commercial for peanut butter, No, 1 
belicve that women envy the power men 
have in our culture, and well we might: 
Г don't think we 1 у envy the organ. 
We don't have to; there's so much else we 
сап envy. We can envy the fact that men 
make more money; we can envy the fact 
that society is structured for their bene- 
fit; we can envy the fact that they can go 
out to restaurants unescorted without 
ng pinched in th 
PLAYBOY: We 
pinched in the ass, or is 0 
dora's predilection? 

JONG: Isadora likes it. Isadora—she's in- 
corrigible. I like to be pinched on the 
ass, but only by some people. And I want 
the people. Isadora has a lot ot 
ics that 1 don't share. Most of 
though, arc minc. Or were. Гуе 
outgrown у of them. 

PLAYBOY: What besides your fear of flying? 
JONG: I'm no longer afraid of bei 
alone. That panic that Isadora feels— 
"Oh. my God, he's go 
and ГЇЇ be alone"—4 
irrational female р: 
us [rom our с: y 
during our adolescence. God fo 
you should be without a date on 5 
night! God forbid you should be alone on 
New Year's Eve! God forbid your man 
should leave you! And then you discover, 
well being alone is pretty nice. I like 
my own company. If I don't have a date 


only Isa- 


weird t 
her fc 


g lo leave me 
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The American Eagle. 
On the boot that won the West. 


Every proud feather, flamestitched on rich burnished leather. 
The Eagle rises tall. In all its glory. On the front and back of 
this authentic Western boot. From our Eagle '76 collection. 
Acme: More boot for less bucks. 


on Saturday night, I'm readin 
book. Fm going out with a wom: 
friend or with a man who is not my lover 
but whose company I enjoy. It's not so 
terrible. Life 
PLAYBOY: You're in the process of getting 
a divorce. Why do you think so many 
marriages are breaking up these days? 

JONG: Women are tired of bending, so 
they break up. I think that in some cases, 
divorce. comes about through а healthy 
desire to fulfill one's own individuality 
Іп other cases, it may be part of an end. 
less quest for what is unfulfillable any 
way. The things that used to hold the 
family together don't exist to the extent 
that they did. Childbearing is optional 


ind even if you do have children, it 


су on. 


doesn't take the whole of your life, be 
cause one child. or two children or ev 
three children, is not а total lifetime's 
work in the way that it was when women 
had 14 children. 1 mean it doesn't go on 
as long. 

PLAYBOY: You've been quoted as saying 
you have finally decided you'd like to 
have children. 

JONG: I think I would. | certainly have 
м: 


n 


red and waited, as long as one can 
wait; but 1 don't believe 1 will get ош 


of my childbearing years without havi 


at least one child. 

PLAYBOY: And it doesn't matter 10 you 
whether it is born in or out of wedloc 
JONG: Not at all. Га rather be un 
than in a state of deadlocked wedlock. Т 
don't think marriage guarantees а wom. 


an anything she can't have outside mar 


riage—in terms of security, child support 
and the like. 1 only wish tax and inher 
france laws did not discrimi 
the unmarried. Unfortunately, they do, 
о! 


son one should be married. What can 


e against 


r than that, ] can't think of à 


y rca. 


marriage offer me? It certainly doesn’t 
guarantee that 1 won't stop loving some 
body—nor docs it ensure the continuance 
of a relationship. In some sense, it puts 
a sort of dutiful obligation om both 
parties that may make it harder to love 
heely. Fm not absolutely sure of this, 
but it's possible that if you feel locked to. 


ther in а certain way, your love feels 


obligated rather th ven. И you 


is freely gi 
only live with somebody, it is taken for 
granted t 
to be with ihat person. Nothing in this 
world is more secure than that 

PLAYBOY: Do you agree with those who 
claim the trouble with modern. marriage 
lies in the unclear family? Would. you 
vather live in а commune? 

JONG: Boy, if 1 could find six people with 
whom I could live happily, Pd be 
have a commune. But I think it's hard 
to live with one. It's practically 
a miracle when you live harmoniously 
with anybody. You know, theoretically 1 
always said 1 would like to have a variety 


at you do so because you want 


d to 


споцај 


of people in my life. a variety of men. 
nd yet I always wind up pretty con- 
sistently with one man and am monoga- 
mous for long periods of time. Ziplessness 
unzips me. Monogamy helps me work 
and function and write. I think it’s just 
that there are so few people in this world 
whom one can really Jove. whom you feel 
that tenderness toward. It doesn’t happen 
to me every day. More often than not, 
I've felt a sort of intellectual contempt 
for many men. I know that sounds terri- 
ble to say, but I can remember, from the 
time 1 was an adolescent, thinking. “Oh, 
ee, he's so attractive, but he's so stupid.” 
PLAYBOY: Are you saying you couldn't go 
10 bed with a man you didn't respect? 
JONG: Oh. I could and 1 have, but I've 
always felt sorry afterward. For me, it is 
so much better to have a warm, loving, 
companionable relationship. 

PLAYBOY: What would you consider ап 
ideal relationship? 

JONG; | have a new love poem that ex 
presses it. Iv 1 think we've 
always been afraid that if we give too 
much it will turn. the other person off. 
And sometimes it docs, Unfortunately, 
there аге a lot of men—some women, 
too—in this culture who ше terribly 
afraid of commitment. But I would think 
that if you could find somebody who was 
ied of by it, you could just sort 
f renew cach other, and that would be 
ife's greatest pleasure. 
PLAYBOY: Isn't there a contr 
песен what you've just said. about com- 
mitment and monogamous relationships, 
ad what you, through Isadora. had to 
about the excitement of being un- 
faithful The eroticism of sloppy seconds, 
so to speak? 

JONG: It's not fair 10 blame me. three 
years after writing а book. for my charac- 
te 


not tu 


s views. Sure, one of the fun things 
about ut least for а little 
while—is the sense that you're getting the 
best of two men. There you аге. having a 
Tittle affair and then going home to your 
(wo men in one day. 
The only trouble is it's very superficial. It 
really wms out you're not getting the 
best of either man, You're just gerin 
little piecc—that's а pun, 1 guess—of 
fidelity seems like а tremendous 
but you really don't get 
much out of ir. It's much be to have 
one really rewarding relitionship than to 
have several fragmentary ones. 
PLAYBOY: Do you think total marital fi 
delity is possible? 
JONG: 1 think it's unreasonable to assume 
п У mate is always going t0 be 
faithful. You know that people are not 
going to go for 20 years without ever 
fucking somebody else—for whatever rea 
son; maybe just to assert independence. 
10 prove vou aren't caged. Sometimes out 
of a genuine compulsion. Or overwhelm- 
ing attraction. It’s unreasonable to assume 


ulte: 


1 om 
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Honda Civic 
presents five 
very impressive 
mileage figures. 


Reading from bottom to top: 

1. 42 miles per gallon? The highest 
mileage of any car sold in America: 
the Honda Civic CVCC 5-speed. Com- 
plete with radial tires, fully-reclining 
seats, AM radio, tachometer and rear 
window defroster as standard 
equipment. 

2. The Honda Civic CVCC Wagon. 
All the things you buy a wagon for- 
roominess and the convenience of a 
huge, easy-lifting hatch on the back. 
Plus the highest mileage of any wagon 
in the country: 39 mpg? 

3. The Honda Civic CVCC Sedan. 
Like all CVCC models, it has the 
Honda CVCC Advanced Stratified 
Charge engine. And good mileage too: 
38 mpg with the 4-speed? 

4, The Honda Civic Sedan. The low- 
est price tag in Americat. And 41 mpg* 
with our more conventional 1237cc 
engine and 4-speed transmission. That 
41 mpg is second only to one other car 
in America- our CVCC 5-speed. 

5. The Honda Civic CVCC Hatch- 
back: 38 mpg* with the 4-speed. Seats 
four adults and carries a lot more 
cargo than you think. 

They were also impressive in EPA 
lab tests for city driving: All got 28 
mpg, except the Wagon -26 mpg. 

Plus they can run on regular, low-lead 
or no-lead gas; and don't need a 
catalytic converter. 

The 1975 Honda Civics. The figures 
speak for themselves. 


CVCC and Civic are Honda Trademarks 

© 1975 American Honda Motor Co., Inc. 

“Official 1975 EPA lab tests for highway driving. АП 
models 4-speed transmission except #1. 

+ Based on a comparison of 1975 manufacturers’ suggested 
retall prices. 1975 Honda Civic 1237сс not available іп СА. 
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that there won't be such occasions. 
But I'm the worst person to talk about 
that, because I'm very jealous. I'm really 
scinated with jealousy and the effect it 
has on a marriage. There's something of 
that in my new novel. 
PLAYBOY: Some married couples deal with 
this problem by permiuing а certain 
amount of sexual frecdom. How would 
you feel about open infidelity? Wile 
ng or consensual adultery? 
JONG: 1 [ecl much less threatened by it 
than by secret infidelity, and I think 
maybe in this respect, I'm like а lot of 
other people. The thing that gets me the 
most crazy about infidelity in the way (hat 
it’s practiced in а conventional mar 
is the secrecy. It re-evokes all your chi 
hood terrors about things going on be- 
tween the adults behind locked doors. 
When you find out that somebody has 
been cheating on you for years and that 
the night he was supposedly off studying 
lor such and such he was really . . . that's 
what makes те crazy. 
PLAYBOY: You dont subscribe to thc 
"What you don't know won't hurt you” 
school of thought? 
JONG: No. I don't, because Ive had it 
both ways. 1 would have gone along with 
that idea until I actually experienced it. 
found out that things had been going on 
behind my back for years, And suddenly 
I understood all the overheard conversa- 
tions, all the litte innuendoes, whose 
car was parked in front of whose house— 
Ш those things—and they just came 
down on my head with sickening force. 
After that. I really felt I would rather 
know, painful у 
rodes a relationship. When you start ly 
10 each other. you start with little things. 
lies by omission. And the lies grow 
that ruins the relationship. 1 would rath 
have things out in the ope 
I don't mean that you ought to call 
home from a business trip and say to the 
man or woman you're living with, or 
your husband or wife, “Darling, I just 
slept with So-and So." I mean, you don't 
Чо that on the telephone. You wait umil 
уоште back together talk 
kind of loving way. 
PLAYBOY: What abour. ^ 
to sleep with So-ind So"? 
JONG: I honestly think that would be 
less threatening than keeping it a secret 
But sometimes you take the steam out of 
the fantasy by actually speaking i 
nd then you find you don't w: 
it. Bur you see, И we all did that, there 
would be less fucking of other people out 
of rebellion and more doing it for the 
pure pleasure of doing it- 
PLAYBOY: Do hink a lot of fucking is 
done out of rebellion? 
JONG: Yes, absolutely, іп conventional 
monogamous marriages. And when you 
read a lot of the novels of adultery that 
have been written by women, you sec 
that pattern. Very often the woman finds 


and 


x. . | want 


a Jover who's not nearly as good in bed 
as her husband. Certainly, in Fear of 
Flying that’s the case; the woman finds 
an impotent lover. He can't even get it 
up most of the time. So what's the need 
"s being fulfilled by this man? Its 
the need for rebellion, for ing. "Look, 
I'll show you." And Гус talked to many, 
many women who have ha 
times persistent, constant affairs thro 
out their marriages—and they tell you 
overwhelmingly; “Му husband is really a 
much better lover. He satisfies me more 
often; 1 reach orgasm more often with my 
husband; we're more attuned to each 
other.” And so you ask, “Weil, why the 
lover?” And they say, “Ab, I feel gre 
feel alive. I feel reborn.” What із 

es her feel that way? 


granted, being rediscovered as an individ- 
ual, being validated in the eyes of a new 
man. 

PLAYBOY: Do you liv 
tion in the eyes of men? 

JONG: 1 don't believe I do, but I think 
that’s the way many women live. I think 
validation comes very much from my 
work. But I must say that my sense of joy 
and of being at one with the world comes 
from having love in my life. I can live 
without it, as I said, but I really don't 
nt to. Im so much more crotchety 
when there's no man F love in my life. 
articles that appeared 
ег in the year, you were descibed 
s being depresed. Was the lack of a 
man in your life the real reason for that 
depression: 
JONG: That may have been part of it, but 
T think mostly it was sheer exhaustion. I 
was inundated with mail after Fear of 
Flying came ош. so much that I couldn't 
cope with it. This is something nobody 
can understand without going through it. 
Imagine opening your apartment door 
and finding a stack of mail that comes up 
to about midshin: four galleys in search 
of quotes, six books from ed 
Will you please write somct 
this?” 20 letters—15 of them from stran- 
gers, two from good friends, two or three 
requests for speaking engagements. It’s 
amazing how many сїшез come out of 
the walls the minute your name becomes 
known, The Zionists of Upper Beverly 
Hills. The ts of Lower Mamaro- 
neck. College Women in Search of Equal 
Pay. And they're all worthy causes, but 
M keep up with them all. 
y difficult for me to 
deal with, because I'm the girl who can't 
say no. At first T tried to answer all the 
mail myself. I would categorize it, put 
it in big cardboard boxes: i 
fan mail, dumb fan mail, invitations to 
"stop for tea if you're ever passing 
through Secaucus.” 

PLAYBOY: What were some of the 
ing letters? 


a need for valida- 


ag about 


nterest- 


JONG: Well, I get certain categories of 
letters that interest me. "There's the letter 
of heartfelt apprec “Thank you 
very much for writing that book. You 
wrote about my the nd feclings. 
‘This type sometimes comes from а wom- 
an and som сз from а man 
equally from both sexes. 
PLAYBOY: Men identify with Isados 
JONG: Absolutely. A lot of me 
prised when they find out that women 
have the same feclings the: I don't 
know why they're surprised. When T was 
a kid and read Great Expectations, 1 
identified. with Pip. I identified with any 
number of famous characters from lite 
ture—Tom Jones, Robinson Crusoe. Gul- 
liver, for God's sake. 1 never thought I 
couldn't identify with them because 1 was 
a girl. And yet it surprises men that they 
should pick up à book about a female and 
able to identify with hier. But men and 
do fa ilar problems, like 
those Isidora faced: the «сину of sep- 
ting m one's family, of 
hieving a sense of adulthood; the di- 
nting to be sexually free and 
yet wanting to be grounded in a safe. 
secure relationship. That's not a female 
thing alone. And men will say to me. “I 
fee] just like Isadora, I feel E am Isadora.” 
Or sometimes, “I'm glad that you wrote 
about the feel of women so that T 
can see that my feelings are not so diller- 
ent, Perhaps the sexes are not as far apart 
I thought.” I find t kind of leiter 
very touching. 

PLAYBOY: Do you get letters that 
g? Hate mail, for example? 

JONG: Rarely- I once got a crazy leiter 
from а man tat said. “Dear Erica, I 
would like to tear your poems into little 
pieces and lick them off your body." 
which struck me as destructive, though 1 
suppose he meant well. Perhaps the 
oddest letter І ever received was from a 
form ied me to mect a 
young man, perhaps have an affair with 
him. I think she was in love with him but 
didn't have the nerve to do anything 
about it herself and was sort of using me 
as an intermediary. 

Other letters come from men who wan 
to meet me. Sometimes they will say 
have а wonderful. 30-ac 
d I'm very wealthy, With a very 
No, they don't that. 


have. 


ar oneself fr 


na of w 


vt so 


touch 


iun who w 


long coc 
PLAYBOY: They don 
JONG: They don't use the word cock, but 


talk about what good 


ies they 

re 
your own wi 
cock a cock, but not all writers—or 
publishers —are so explicit. Some months 
. The New York Times printed au 
article by Henry Miller praising your 
work, and at the end there's an itali- 
гей foomote: “The Times requested 
and My, Miller consented to alterations 


ng. you call 


Phctographed at Fisher Lake, Nova Scotia. 


C | 

апада at its best. 

Try the light, smooth whisky that’s becoming America’s favorite Canadian. 
Imported Canadian Mist. 


IMPORTED BY EROVIN-FORMAN DISTILLERS INPORT COMPANY, N.Y., N.Y., CANADIAN WHISKY-A BLEND, 80 OR 86.8 PROOF, © 1974. 


PLAYBOY 


78 


of some of the language in this article” 
One of the words the Times seems to have 
found it necessary to excise was bastard. 
How did that strike you? 

JONG: As absurd. They wouldn't use the 
lay, either. Or homy, which I 
thought was even funnier. I think write: 
should have full linguistic—cven cunni 
linguistic— freedom. But there are some 
people who scam down a page of prose. 
and if there's one cunt on that page. 
that's all they sec. It’s almost as if the 
thing were surrounded by a ncon halo. 
This astounds me, bec aring was 
never taboo for me. lways seemed 
like an interesting way to make language 
emphatic. 

PLAYBOY: With freedom. linguistic or 
otherwise. goes responsibility. Or so we've 
all been lectured. Do you feel that writers 


I've said, is to be 
honest. Beyond that, [ve always felt 
writers should strive to be part of the 


common run of hum 
not bc elitist. That's wh 
so when 1 started having to delegate 
things, hire a secretary, get ап 
service, ret n agent I had always 
answered my own phone, my own mail. 
And I had to sort of reshuffle my head. 
tell myself. “OK, it's not terrible to have 
an answering service, to pull the phone 
plug out. You're still a nice girl.” Once 
T made those decisions—and got out of 
New York—I felt much better. 
PLAYBOY: Why did you have to get out of 
New York? What's a nice girl from Man- 
hanan doing in a place like Май 
JONG: Hmmm, That's another whole 
book. I often wake up in the morning 
and don't know why the hell I'm in 
Malibu or how I got here. I think I'm 
probably а dichard New Yorker and that 
ew York is so in my blood that I can't 
survive for too long away from it. But 
it was really getting to me. I used to 
think that writers who said they couldn't 
function in New York were being phony, 
because I wrote four books in New York. 
I had never ipated what happens 
when you have a best seller. that you are 
suddenly on tap for the entire world. So 
it became necessary for me to get out of 
New York. I don't know if Malibu will 
become a permanent place for me. I 
somehow doubt it, but who can tell? 
Right now, I'm feeling more like a gypsy 
than ever before in my life. I have never 
had so few possessions as I have right 
now. I have three cartons of books 
papers and four suitcases. I bought a 
portable typewriter and a couple of read- 
ing lamps at Sears Roebuck. Everything 
che is either borrowed or rented. 
Actually, this is the first time in my lile 
I've tried to live for myself. Simply. Not 
10 worry about things, or about what 
people think of me, whether Fm pleasing 
people or uot. Being able to choose my 


у, that they с 
t bothered me 


nswe 


nd 


friends from among people 1 really love. 
To be with a man I really love. some- 
body to whom I am extraordinarily close, 
with whom I can spend hours talk. 
ing, giggling, Iaughing and kidding 
around, flinging jokes back and forth. 
PLAYBOY: We assume you're talking about 
Jonathan Fast, the writer with whom 
you're sharing a home in Malibu. 
JONG: Right. | think when I first met 
Jon. 1 had the sense that I was living 
with my other half, a sense I'd never had 
with another man, ever—that this was 
the other side of my personality. We arc 
not exactly alike, but there is this tre 
mendous kind of sharing of a way of 
g at the world. 

1 always assumed that men and 
women were sort of adversaries in a re- 
lationship. probably because of the сх- 
репепсе I'd had before. The idea of 
living with somcone without that sort of 
plea bargaining and competitive strife— 
J was astounded to find that that kind 
of a relationship could exist. I h; 
vinced myself it was impossible 
findable. But not And 
delight, 1 must say. We support са 
other in our work. too. Jon pushes me to 
he's much more disciplined 
ng habits than Lam 
PLAYBOY: Which are you happier wri 
poetry or prose? 

JONG: I like doing both, but I think I 
enjoy writing poetry more. The sense of 
exhilaration is more acute. With a novel. 
you have to keep your eye on the thing 
over months and months, sometimes years. 

You have to keep track of the characters. 
You give a character red hair on one 
page. you don't want her to have brown 
hair two chapters later. So you have to 
keep rereading what you've writen. Tr 
read Fear of Flying so many times that 


it's 


think I could make it through one 


chapter. 
PLAYBOY: Before long, you'll be seeing it 
onscreen. Did you ever think of playing 


the role of Isadora the film version 
yourself? 

JONG: Me? I'm not thin enough! I'm 
sure the book's fans will feel whoever 
plays the role is miscast, but then again. 
given the way Hollywood functions right 
ow, it's a wonder they didn't get Robert 
Redford and change the heroine's name 
to Isadore. 

PLAYBOY: Whats your new novel about? 
Is ita sequel to Fear 0j Flying. with Isador 
once more the heroine? 

JONG: No. But the way I put t 
novel is so anarchic and it goes through 
so many major versions that I never can 
say till the very end of the process what 
exactly it will become. I can tell you that 
it deals with a woman who has all the 
conventional female hang-ups and finally 
learns, as w 
19 be her ow 


PLAYBOY: Do you feel you're capable of 
writing outside your own experience? 
Must you write at least partly a 
graphically? 
JONG: I'm fascinated with the idea of 
writing a fairy tale, or science ficti 
a panoramic historical novel. But right 
now I have a compulsion to w 
call "mock memoir." 1 feel that for the 
first time in my life, by doing so. I'm 
doing something that’s not only pleasur 
Dle for me bur socially useful. 
PLAYBOY: You mean you feel you have a 
message to transmit? 
JONG: Yes, addly enough. It sounds almost 
y to say that, but 1 do. And that mes 
ge. in the broadest terms, is: Be honest 
about your own life, your feelings. your 
fantasies. your sexuality. I really believe 
that women writers ате now in a uni 
position, in which we can 
that has been buried for centuries. And 
I'm not ready to stop doing that. 
PLAYBOY: Do you sce an increasing vogue 
for so-called confessional writing by 
women? 
JONG: 11% often called confessional writ- 
ng by male reviewers, but T think the 
word confessional in this instance a 
putdown. It implies that what these 
women are doing is just sort of spilling 
out whatever they have in their guts and 


obio- 


cor 


that there's no craft involved the 
writing. 

PLAYBOY: How would you describe it. 
then? 


JONG: I think it's a kind of confronta- 
tion with self that women are exploring 
for the first time. Women are confront- 

own sexuality. with 
5 inside themselves they've been 
fraid of dealing with before: thei 
ggression, their negative feelings to 
their families, possibly toward their men. 
Part of it is an exploration of healthy 
nger, and there's something important 
about being in touch with your own 


own 


rd 


women, and that’s sor of the cor 
tion I feel I can make. 
PLAYBOY: Are you working on 


else right now, besides your novel? 
JONG: A book of love poems, which is 
going to be called The Long Tunnel of 
Wanting You. They are crotic poems. 
One of them is about giving one’s lover а 
blow job just before being inte 
television 

PLAYBOY: And what effect does that 
JONG: It loosens the tongue. Makes one 
feel very sassy. It's a wonderful poem. if 
I do say so myself. I'd rather have you 
print my poems than interview me. Bur 


icwed on 


I guess PLAYBOY doesn’t print poems. 
does it: 
PLAYBOY: Well, we might print a poem. 


(concluded on раҳе 202) 
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a HERE I WAS in the summer 
~~ of ^56, safely content on 

half pay as a staff colonel, 
with not so much as a sniff of 
war in sight, except the Persian 
farce, and that didn't matter. I 
was comfortably settled with 
Elspeth and little Havvy (the 
first fruit of our union, а guz- 
zling lout of seven) in a fine 
house off Berkeley Square which 
Elspeth's inheritance maintained 
in lavish style, dropping by oc- 
casionally at the Horse Guards, 
leading the social life, clubbing 
and turfing, whoring here and there as an 
occasional change from my lawful brain- 
less beauty and being lionized by all Lon- 
don—well, I'd stood at Armageddon 
(Balaclava, that is) and battled for the 
Lord (ostensibly), hadn't І, and enough 
had leaked out about my subsequent 
secret exploits in Central Asia (though 
government was damned cagey about them, 
on account of our delicate peace negoti- 
ations with Russia) to suggest that Flashy 
had surpassed all his former heroics. So 
with the country in a patriotic fever about 
its returning braves, I was ace-high in 
popular esteem—there was even talk that 
Га get one of the new Victoria Crosses 


Balmoral Castle, which reduced Elspeth 
to a state of nervous exultation close to 
hysterics and took me clean aback. I've 
puzzled over it sometimes and can only 
conclude that the reason we were bidden 
to Balmoral that September was that 
Russia was still very much the topic of 
the day, what with the new Tsar's coro- 
nation and the recent peace, and I was 
one of the most senior men to have been 
a prisoner in Russia's hands. 

I didn't have leisure to speculate at the 
time, though, for Elspeth's frenzy at the 
thought of being “їп attendance," as 
she chose to call it, claimed everyone's at- 
tention within a mile of Berkeley Square. 
Being a Scotch tradesman’s daughter, my 
darling was one degree more snobbish 
than a penniless Spanish duke, and in the 
days before we went north, her condescen- 
sion to her middle-class friends would have 
turned your stomach. Between gloating 
and babbling about how she and the 
Queen would discuss dressmaking while 
Albert and 1 boozed in the gun room 
(she had a marvellous notion of court life, 
you see), she went into declines at the 
thought that she would come out in spots 
or have her drawers fall down when being 
presented. You must have endured that 
sort of thing yourself. 


IN STAI GRINT GAMIS 


the most cowardly hero in her majesty’s service is back, as good 
old infamous flashy gets the call to set things right in india 


Part one of a new adventure satire 
By GEORGE MacDONALD FRASER 


(for what that was worth), but it’s my 
belief that Airey and Cardigan scotched it 
between them. Jealous bastards. 

I was going happily about my business, 
helping my dear wife spend her cash— 
which she did like a clipper hand in port, 
Im bound to say—and you would have 
said we were a blissful young couple, turn- 
ing a blind eye to each other's infidelities 
and galloping in harness when we felt like 
it, which was frequent, for if anything, she 
got more beddable with the passing ycars. 

And then came the royal invitation to 


"Oh, Harry, Jane Speedicut will be 
green! You and I—guests of Her Majesty! 
It will be the finest thing—and I have my 
new French dresscs—the ivory, the beige 
silk, the lilac satin and the lovely, lovely 
green, which old Admiral Lawson so ad- 
mired—if you think it is not a leetle low 
for the Queen? And my barége for Sun- 
day—will there be members of the nobility 
staying also?—will there be ladies whose 
husbands are of lower rank than you? 
Ellen Parkin—Lady Parkin, indeed!— 
was consumed with spite when I told her— 
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* oh, and I must have another maid who сап 
manage my hair, for Sarah is too maladroit 
for words, although she is very passable 
with dresses—what shall I wear to picnics?” 

I was glad, I can tell you, when we 
finally reached Abergeldie, the castle where 
guests were put up—for Balmoral was very 
new then and Albert was still putting the 
finishing touches to it. Elspeth was almost 
too nervous to talk by this time, but her 
first glimpse of our royal hosts reduced her 
awe a trifle. We took a stroll in the direc- 
tion of Balmoral the first afternoon and 
on the road met what seemed to be a 
family of tinkers led by a small washer- 
woman and an usher who had evidently 
pinched his headmaster's clothes. Fortu- 
nately, I recognised them as Victoria and 
Albert and knew enough simply to raise 
my hat, for they loathed to be treated as 
royalty when they were playing at being 
commoners. 

When they were past and I told Elspeth 
who they were, she nearly swooned and I 
had to revive her by threatening to carry 
her into the bushes and molest her. She 
observed that Her Majesty had looked 
quite royal, though in a common sort 
of way. F 

The next day, when we were waiting to 
be presented at Balmoral, she was high 
in the scale again and the fact that we 
shared the waiting room with some lord 
and his beak-nosed lady—who looked at 
us as though we were riffraff—reduced my 
poor little scatterbrain to quaking terror. 
I'd met the royals before, of course, and 
tried to reassure her, whispering that she 
looked a stunner (which was true) and 
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not to be put out by Lord and Lady 
Puffbuttock. who were now ignor 
with that icy i y wl 
stamp of our lower-class aristocracy. (I 
know; I'm one myself nowadays.) 

It was quite handy that our compan- 
ions kept their noses in the air, though 
for it gave me the chance to loop a 
ribbon from the lady's enormous cr 
line ошо an occasional table without 
her know nd when the doors to 
the royal drawing room were opened, 
she set off and brought the whole thing 
crashing down, crockery and all, in full 
view of the lile court circle. I kept 


Elspeth iron grip, and steered 
her то ckage, and зо Colonel 
and Mrs. Flashm: thcir bows 
while the doors w dly closed 


behind us. and the muffled sounds of 
the Pullbuttocks being exticated by 
flunkeys was music to my ears, even 
it did make the Queen look more pop- 
eyed than usual. The moral is: Don't 
put oi Flashy, and if you do, 
keep your crinolines out of harm's way 
And, as it turned out, to Elspeth’s 
lifelong delight and my immense satis- 
faction. she and the Queen got on like 
port and nuts from the first. Elspeth. you 
sec, was one of those females who are 
so beautiful that even other women can't 
help liking ‘em, and in her idiot way 
she was а lively and engaging soul. ‘The 
fact th was Scotch helped, too, fo 
the Qu 


n was in one of her Jacobite 
moods just then. and by the grace of 
God. someone had read Waverley 10 
Elspeth when she was a child and had 
taught her to recite The Lady of the 
Lake. 

I had been dreading meeting Albert 
again, in case he mentioned his whorc- 
mongering nephew Willy, now deceased, 
but all he did was say 


h-mann—haff you 
Ancien Régime?" 

I said 1 hadn't, yet, but Га be at the 
ay library first thing in the morning, 
id he looked doleful and went on: “It 
warns us that bureaucratic central gov. 
far from curing the ills of 
tually arouse thei 
I said Га often thought that, now 
he mentioned it, and he nodded 
: “Italy is very unsatisfactory, 
which brought our conversation t0 a 
Fortu jenborough, 
at the time 
of my Kabul heroics, was among those 
present, and he buttonholed me, which 
was a profound relief. And then the 
Queen addr in that high sing- 
song of hers: 

Your dear w 


close. 


fc, Colonel Flashman, 
tells me that you are quite recovered 
from the rigours of your Russian adven- 
tures, which you shall tell us of. present- 
ly. They seem to be a quite extraordinary 
people: Lord Granville writes from 
Petersburg that Lady Wodehouse's. Rus- 
n maid was found eating the contents 


of one of her ladyship'’s dressing table 
pots—it was castor-oil pomatum for the 
lait What a remarkable extravagance, 
was it no 
That was my сис, of course, to regale 

h а few domestic anecdotes of 

nd its primitive ways, which 
went down well, with the Queen nod- 
ding approval and saying: “How bar- 
barous! Но while Elspeth 
glowed to sce her hero holding the Воо 
Albert joined in in his rib-tickling way 
to observe that no European state offered 
such fertile soil for the sceds of socialism 
Russia did and thar he feared tha 
new Tsar had little intellect or 


the 


ville says,” was thc 
prim rejoinder, "but I do not 
it is quite his place to make such 
observations on a royal personage. Do 
you not agree, Mrs. Flash 

Old Ellenborough. who was a chec 
boozy buffer, said to me that he hoped 
I had tried to civilise the Russians a 
іше by teaching them aicket aud 
Albert, who had no more humour th 
the parish trough, looks stuffy and says 

1 ат sure Colonel Flash-mann wo 


а 
do no such thing. I cannot unnerstend 


this passion for cricket; it seems to me 
a great waste of time. What is the prolt-it 
to a younk boy in crouching motionless 
a field for hourss on end? Em 1 nott 
right. Colonel?" 

Well, sir.” says I, "I've looked out in 
the deep field myself long enough to 
sympathise with you: its а great fag. to 
e. But perhaps. when the boys a 
man, his life may depend on crouching 
motionless, behind a Khyber rock or a 
Burmese bush—so a bit of practice may 
not come amiss, when he’s young.” 

Which was sauce, if you like, but I 
could never resist the temptation, in 


srovelling to Albert, to put а pinch of 
i my 


pepper down his shirt. It was in 
character of bluff. no-nonsense Н; 
too, and a nice reminder of the daring 
deeds I'd Ellenborough said, 
“Hear, hear, d even Albert looked 
only half sulky and said all diss-cipline 
was admirable, but there must be better 
vays of instilling it; the Prince of Wales, 
he said. should nott play cricket but 
some more constructilf game. 

After that we had t v informal, 
and Elspeth d uished herself by ac 
tually prev on Albert to eat a 
cucumber sandwich; she'll have him i 
the bushes minute, thinks I, and on 
that happy note our first visit concluded, 
with Elspeth going home on a cloud to 
Abergeldie. 

But if ly uscful, it wasn't 
much of a holiday, although Elspeth rev- 
elled in it. She went for walks with 
the Queen, twice (calling themselves 
Mrs. Fitzjames and Mrs. Marmion, 
you please), and even made Albert laugh 
when charades were played in the eve- 
ning, by impersonating Helen of Troy 


done. 


cotch accent. 1 couldn't even get 
n out of him: we went shooting 
with the other gentlemen, and it was 
purgatory having to stalk at his расе, Не 
was keen as mustard, though. and 
slaughtered stags like а ghazi on hash 
ish—yowll hardly credit it. but his 
notion of sport was that a huge long 
trench should be dug so that we could 
sneak up on the deer unobserved: he'd 
have done it, too, but the local gillies 
showed so much disgust at the idea that 
he dropped it. He couldn't understand 
their objections, though; to him, all that 
mattered was killing the beasts. 

Elspeth and I spent an ever 
birthday party at one of the bi 
nthe neighbourhood: it was a cheery 
fair, and we didn't leave till close on 


was a dose, thundery night, with big 
aindrops starting to fall, but we didn't 
ind: 1 had taken enough drink on 
board to be monstrously 
the drive had been longer and Elspeth’s 
crinoline Jess of a hindrance, Fd. have 
had at her on the carriage scat. She got 
out at the lodge giggling and squeaking, 
and I chased her through the front 
door—and there was the messenger of 
doom, waiting in the hall. He w 
chap, almost a swell, but with a jaw too 
long and an сус too sharp: very respect- 
able. with а hard hat under his arm and 
a billy in his hip pocket, IIL wager. I 
know a genteel strong man from a gov 
ernment office when 1 see one. 

He asked could he speak to me, so 1 
took my arm from Elspeth’s waist, patted 
ls the stairs with a whispered 
that Td be up directly to 
and told him to state 


promise 
sound the charge 
his business. He did that smart cnough. 


1 am from the Treasury. Colond 
Flashman,” says he. "My name is Hutton 
Lord Palmerston wishes to speak with 
you." 

It took me flat aback, slightly foxed 
that E was. My first thought was that he 
must want me to go back to London, but 
then he said: "His lordship is at В 
moral. sir. If you will be good enough 
10 come with me—I have a coach, 

"But—but . .. you said Lord Palm 
cision? The Prime. . .. Whar the deuce? 
Palmerston wants те 

"At once, sir, if you plea 
ter is urgent. 
Well, T couldn't 


The mat 


ke any 


ity written all over 1 
start when you come rolling innocently 
home and are sold that the first stares- 
a of Europe is round the corner and 
wants you at the double—and now the 
fellow was positively ushering me 
towards the door. 
“Hold on,” says 1. 


m; 


"Give me a moment 
to change my shoes.” What 1 wanted 
was a moment to put my head in the 

(continued on page 122, 


“Oh, God! They'll never be satisfied after this!” 


THERE'S SOMETHING very Tom 
Jonesish about a succulent platter 

of ribs. Civilized appurtenances such 

as knives and forks are tacitly dispensed 
with in favor of lusty, hand-to-mouth con- 
sumption. Fingers are licked; well-picked 
bones are casually tossed into the waiting com- 
munal bowl, and the (continued on page 179) 
ALUSTRATION By FRED NELSON 


BRING 
ME THE 
HEAD OF 
TIMOTHY 
LEARY 


it has been a strange, sad odyssey from clown prince to convict, from fugitive to fink 


тіме Tim Leary fell for Joanna 
rcourt-Smith, he'd been on the run for 
two years and the lords of karma had а 


ready begun to turn his fugitive doings 
back on him in hard ways. 
His wife, Rose 1 deft with 


another man over а year before. She 
was a fugitive, too, and had grown tired 
of it, sick with their marriage, out of 
rhythm with the allisperfect cosmic- 
kster style they had been chasing 
since she helped him break jail that 
night in San Luis Obispo. They fled 
first to Algeria, but the Black Panthers 
ran them out only four months after 
they got there. Eldridge Cleaver said 
they used too many drugs and weren't 
serious enough about the big struggle, 
which didw't have anything to do with 
tripping naked among the sand dunes 
and goat herds of the 5, 
crept around North Africa, Asia 
and Europe and holed up finally, ten 
wously, in Switzerland, where they were 
almost welcome as long as they kept 
moving from canton to canton, from 
rented house to rented house. And Tim 
was bored at 50, into heroin—snorting 
it—and cocaine and lots of acid, as al- 
ways. Whatever chalet they were in was 
full of die desperate circus that found. 
them everywhere now: wired fr 
dopers, revolutionaries, other fug 

peddlers, smugglers, 
ers, burned-out cases, some relatives, star 
fuckers, journalists, some babies, musi- 
cians, other wome 


power 


Rosemary's spirit was low when a 
friend of hers, John Schewell, arrived in 
October 1971 for а visit. He came with 
Dennis Martino and April White, two 
young friends of Tim's from the Laguna 
Beach Brotherhood of Eternal Love days. 
The Brotherhood was а ragtag bunch of 
young hashish smugglers. They bought 
the hash in Afghanistan іп 100-pound 
bundles and then shipped it into Can- 
ada and the U.S. While Tim had lived 
in Laguna Beach, һе had been something 
of their spiritual father. Dennis had been 
a courier for the operation and April 
was his girl 

Schewell 


never met Tim, but he 


was in love with Rosemary. He'd helped 
her 


with the fund raising and legal 
ing the six months "Tim 
had spent in prison, and the night they 
arrived at the house, everybody took acid 
to celebrate. Except Rosemary: She was 
moody and blue and didn't take any 

The next day, Tim went into the 
hospital for car surgery, and while he 
was gone, Schewell and Rosemary talked 
and held cach other and made love. Ry 
the time Tim got back, the shift of pas- 
sions was complete. The day he went 
home, they took acid again and Tim 
nally looked at the two of them and 
asked Schewell if he and Rosemary had 
been getting it on. Schewell told him yes. 
hen Tim looked at Rosemary. and when 


she said yes, he told them, "I think the 
two of you should go 


y together - 
right now." Rosemary, crying, packed 
One suitcase, kissed April and Dennis 
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and went. It was the end of seven years 
together for Tim and Rosemary, through 
high times, arrest, trial, conviction, jail, 
escape and flight. And after this day, he 
would almost never mention her name 
again. When they'd gone, Tim walked 
down the and came back with а bot- 
Че of wine, a newspaper and another 
woman: Emily, the first of n E 

lim was never without a girl or girls 
from then on. They came and they went, 
but only after he had ed them, 
talked to them, made love to them and 
read his poetry to them. He was always 
looking to see if this was the опе, h 
perfect one. For of all the things Tim 
Leary was—intellectual, psychologist, 
prince of the chemical Sixties—he 
most of all girl crazy. He always had been, 
He was a who believed that the 
highest you could get on this planet, 
straight or stoned, was to rock your loins 
in the loins of a beautiful woman who 
adored you, who could share your madness 
and even your sanity. who could play your 
mes, call your bluff, chase your blues, 
undo you. With that you could play table 
stakes poker with Alexander the Great 
Without it you were begging. 

He was still insanely handsome. He had 
sandy hair turning whi 
strong jaw, straight teeth 
smile that had weathered all the storms 
of his life and still came out like the sun. 

The living situation around him was 
communal. Everybody slept in the living 
room and slid freely among one another 
as lovers. Tim (continued on page 96) 
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fune 
CAPERS 


ever wonder what 
those funny-paper 
females did in 
their off hours? 
wonder no more 


P, UP AND AWAY. OUR SUPERHERO HAS DEPART- 
ED WHILE THIS DAZED DAMSEL, NO LONGER IN: 
DISTRESS, RECALLS THE CHANGES HE PUT. 


Y TO GET IT ON WITH A SINGLE BOUN 


WEIGHT IN SKONK CABBAGE WHEN IT COME ТО 
RASSLIN' TECK-NEEK. THEY GETS THEIR FOOT 
N TH’ DOOR AND IT’S SLAM-BANG. AT LEAST 
TH’ LI'L AH HAS ALWAYS LASTS A LONG ТАН 


ТАН REPORTER UNDERSTANDS AT LAST WH 
HE CAN NEVER FALL IN LOVE OR MARRY ONE; 
F THE MANY MYSTERY MEN WHO CONTINUALLY: 
HROW THEMSELVES AT HER FEET. BRUTE 


7. SERVE BURN THE FIRES OF SELF-CRITICISM AND 
-FREUDIAN INSIGHT. OUR TREACHEROUS LADY, 
` THE TOUGH LEADER OF A PIRATE BAND, KNOWS 

THE ROPES AT BOTH ENDS OF A BULLWHIP. 
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TIMOTHY LEARY (continued from page 89) 


was up early every morning: he read the 
newspaper every day. and sometimes 
when the intensity of the house was low, 
he would go to his typewriter and work. 

He didn't have a passport in Switzer- 
land, but he had money, which is like 
a passport for a man on the run. He'd 
ten a book, Confessions of а Hope 
Fiend, with his friend and house guest 
Barritt, a British novelist. Hope 
as supposed to be an account of 
his time in jail and the escape, but the 
two of them turned to fiction and 
fantasy. Tim sold lóth version to 
Bantam Books and he had borrowed 
from friends against the first. part of an 
expected quarter-million-dollar. advance. 
He was spending like a fugitive: making 
flashy memories against a time when they 
might again be the most of what he had 
for passing the days. 

He bought a yellow Porsche and with 
Pink Floyd humming up into the car- 
phones from the tape deck, he drove it 
like the roads had no turning. He bought 
a home recording studio, amplifiers, a 
synthesizer and mixers, and everybody in 
the house played with them. There were 
fancy dinners, ski trips and а casino 
evening when he tipped the doorman 
$200 to let him in wearing tennis shoes. 
There was money that he gave to friends 
who showed up broke, money for dope, 
money for bribes and money he never 
saw that got skimmed by lawyers 
agents who had influence with the Swiss 
government. 

Michel Hauchard, а wealthy, shady 
character, was his archangel. At the end 
of EA Fiend, Tim describes him this 
“A man emerged from booth eight 
hed us. He was tall as a 


silverwhite hair swept into a 
папе, face radiant with rega 
benevolence, He spoke to us in rapid 


Parisian French. It was Goldfinger, wel- 
coming us to new life in Switzerland, 
land of freedom." 

Hauchard lived in Lausanne and had 
strong enough and crooked enough lines 
into the Swiss council and other official 
agencies to keep Tim in the country 
and out of jail. But the price was high: 
Tim signed a contract with Goldfinger 
giving Hauchard total rights to everything 
he wrote for the next 15 years in exchange 
for money and favors that, in December 
of 1972, included an ntoh 
sometime mistress, Joanna. 


ntroduct 


"The house was in Immensee now: four 
bedrooms. built like a ship, with nautical 
bunks and fine woodwork. It was rented 
Dennis’ 
land was running ош. Hauchard had 
warned him that his influence wouldn't 
keep him safely in the country past the 

nd of the ye: 
ng official noises that he had until 


т and the government was 


New Year's Day to find another place to 
hide from extradition to the U.S. But if 
Tim was worried, he didn't show it. He 
was living for the moment and had been 
since he broke jail. 

He was їп Bern the day Joanna called 
to тесі him and when Tim pulled the 
Porsche into the driveway that night. 
Joanna's rented orange Volkswagen was 
right behind. 

"They came in together, smiling: Joanna, 

a slender body in jean coveralls and a 
pink sweater with a sunburst on it. "There 
were introductions, some welcome-home 
chatter and then everybody sat in the 
ng room by the fire listening to mi 
drinking wine, eating oranges. 
а told them she was Hauchard's 
ress and not much more. She 
she'd always wanted to meet 
that she admired his work and 
really. she felt they'd met before. 
Hirted with her across the room. After а 
while, she reached into her pocket, pulled 
out two hits of windowpane acid 
ate one. Then she said, "Whoever cats this 
other will follow me." Tim jumped up. 
grabbed the other, put it in his mouth 
and swallowed. No one else had any. 

They stayed up all night, speal 
French. making love and laughing. 
in the morning, when the others awoke, 
announced that he and Joanna 
Че a perfect genetic connection, 
achieved the ultimate helical embrace, 
that they had known each other im an- 
other life, that this was the perfect love 
he had waited for and that she was his 
mystical sister, sora mystica, 

Over the next two weeks. things 
aged іп a way they never had with 
im's other women. Everybody still slept 
the living room, but more and more 
and Joanna were becoming sep- 
arate, whispering, moving their mattress 
to a corner. They took long baths in the 
big tub, made love all day. took long 
walks, wipped, talked about the poems 
‘Tim was writing. 

She warned him ag: 
going 10 be safe im Switzerland much 
longer and then suggested that they take 
a trip together, to St-Moritz—a ski fling. 
"When they told the others they were 


that he wasn't 


going, they called it а honeymoon and 
said not to worry, that everything was 
perfect. 

Tim liked 10 ski: He liked the meta 


as 


phor ol theory of momentum 
that if you get going fast enough in this 
life. you can’t slow down, and then it 
doesn’t matter if you get off the track 
Sometimes, with a head full of acid, he 
would throw away his poles and take the 
hill in a straight schuss. Joanna skied 
well enough to keep up. After a week. 
they called April and Dennis to sty that 
they missed them, that everything was 
high and fine and that they were leaving 


Christmas Day for Vienna to make a film 
Den and Tim's daughter, Susan. 
who had just arrived from India, made 
plans to join them. In early January, 
they did. 

When they arrived, they found things 
happy but not quite perfect. Tim and 
ing at the Bristol Hotel, 
making an anti-heroin documentary. It 
was in exchange for a passport promised 
by the Austrian chancellor, Bruno Kreisky. 
But Joanna had picked up hepatitis be- 
fore she met Tim and the symptoms were 
just beginning to show. She began to look 
and fee] worse and worse and the doctors 
told her that she should check into a 
hospital immediately. She said she was 
happy in the hotel room with Tim and 
refused to go. 

Susan had arrived from India with a 
bottle of water from the sacred River 
Ganges, which was said to have healing 
powers One night, Tim put Joanna 
into a bath, poured the water over her 
and then got in himself, But it didu't 
work. She was yellow now and weak 
and the doctors told her that if she didn't 
get treatment, she would die. 

Joanna began to believe that the 
hepatitis was being used by one govern- 
ment or another to trap them, so they 
decided to run. She suggested Ceylon. said 
she'd been a movie star there as a child 
and that she knew the place. She wanted 


to stop in Beirut on the way to celebrate 
her birthday, January 13. then go on 
to Afghanistan. She'd never been there, 


she said, but she'd heard the hash was 
good and if she was going to die, she 
vanted to be high. 

Dennis knew Afghanistan well. He һай 
been there a dozen times to fill. Citroëns 
and campers with hash to be shipped 
back to the States. He had friends and 
contacts there and spoke a little of the lan- 
guage, and they agreed that he should go 
along as guide and helpmate. 

‘The money was ahnost gone and the 
three plane tickets took most of what 
was left. They told April and Susan 
to go 10 Amsterdam with most of the 
luggage and wait for word to join them. 
m was expecting money от Hai 
chard and he promised to send for them 
as soon as he got it, April was upset. 
Tim told her there just wasn't enough 
money to fly them all. As it was, they 
were going to have to jump their hotel 
bill. 

The 
took a 
began 
return: 
better, 
the trip. 
pane, waved his new passport 
it freedom. 

Tim. Joanna and 
Ariana flight to Beirut, where they 
played for three days. Then they flew 

(continued on page 104) 


night before they left, everybody 
the hotel room. As Joani 
her strength seemed to 
she got out of bed, she looked 
seemed happy and excited about 
Tim took five hits of window- 
nd called 


Dennis took an 
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his employer, a thickset and neckless in- 
ividual who was there only part of the 
time. When not fawning upon the pro- 
prietors of retail used-appliance stores, he 
was being brutal to Charley. This man’s 
name was Matt Mungo, and he arrived in 
neat, middle-class clothes from what he 
referred to as his "other place," never 
further described to Charley. who did not 
venture to be curious. 

rud doubted, however, that Mun- 
i—indeed, he was certain that 
Mungo did not—tisplay to employees 
and patrons of his other place the in- 
sulting manner and methods he used in 
the stove warehouse. 

Besides calling Charley many offensive 
names in many offensive ways, Mungo 
had the habit of shoving him, poking him 
and generally pushing him around. Did 
Charley, goaded beyond patience, pause 
or turn to complain, Mungo, pretending 
great surprise, would demand, “What? 
What?”—and, before Charley could for- 
mulate his protest, he would swiftly 
thrust stiff thick fingers into Charley's 
side or stomach and dart away to a dis- 
tance, whence he would loudly and 
abusively call attention to work he de- 
sired done, and which Charley would 
certainly have done anyway in the natu- 
ral course of things. 

Charley lived on the second floor of an 
old and unpicturesque building a few 
blocks from the warehouse. On the first 
floor lived two old women who dressed 
in black, who had no English and went 
often to church. On the top floor lived 
an Asian man about whom Charley knew 
nothing. That is, he knew nothing until 
one evening when, returning from work 
and full of muscular aches and pains 
and resentments, he saw this man trying 
to fit a card into the frame of the name 
plate over the man's doorbell in the 
downstairs entrance. The (тате was 
bent, the card resisted, Charley pulled 
out a rather long knife and mied the 
ancient and warped piece of metal, the 
card slipped in. And the Asian man said, 
“Thank you, so. 

"Oh, thats all right" and Charley 
looked to see what the name might be. 
But the card said only Book STORE, "Fu 
ny place for а store,” Charley said. “But 
maybe you expect to do most of your 
business by mail, I guess." 

"No, oh," the Asian man said. And, 
with a slight bow, a slight smile and a 
slight gesture, he urged Charley to pre- 
cede him up the stairs in the dark and 
smelly hall. About halfway up the first 
flight, the Asian man said, “I extend you 
to enjoy a cup of tea and a tobacco cig- 
areue whilst in my so newly opened 
sales. place. 

“Why, sure," said Charley, 
“Why, thank you very much 
vitations came seldom to him and, to tell 


nstantly. 


the truth, he was rather ugly, slow and 
stupid—facts that were often pointed out 
by Mungo. He now asked, "Are you 
Chinese or Japanese?” 
'No," said his neighbor. And he said 
nothing else until they were on the top 
floor, when, after unlocking the door and 
slipping in his hand to flip on the light 
switch, he gestured to his downstairs co- 
resident to enter, with the word “Do.” 
It was certainly unlike any of the 
bookstores to which Charley was accus- 
tomed ... in that he was accustomed to 
them at all. Instead of open shelves, 
there were cabinets against the walls, and 
there were a number of wooden chests as 
well. Mr. Book Store did not blow upon 
embers to make the tea, he poured it, al- 
ready sweetened, from a Thermos bottle 
into a plastic cup, and the cigarette was 
a regular American cigarette. When tea 
and tobacco had been consumed, he be- 
gan to open the chests and the cabinets. 
First he took out a very, very tiny book 
in a very, very strange-looking language. 
“I never saw paper like that before,” 


'It is factually palm leaf. A Buddhist 
litany. Soot is employed, instead of ink, 
in marking the text. Is it not precious?” 

Charley nodded and politely asked, 
“How much does it cost?” 

The bookman examined an odd- 
looking tag. “The price of it,” he said, 
“is a bar of silver the weight of a new- 
born child.” He removed it gently from 
Charley's hand, replaced it in the pigeon- 
hole in the cabinet, closed the cabinet, 
lifted the carven lid of an aromatic 
ches and took out something larger, 
much larger, and wrapped in cloth of 
tissue of gold. "Edition of great illus 
trated work on the breeding of elephants 
in captivity, on yellow paper smoored 
with alum in wavy pattern; most rare; 
agreed?” 

For one thing, Charley hardly felt in 
a position to disagree and, for another, 
he was greatly surprised and titillated by 
the next illustration. “Hey, look at what 
that one is doing!” he exclaimed. 

The bookman looked. A faint, indul 
gent smile creased his ivory face. "Droll," 
he commented. He moved to take it Баск, 

"How much docs this one cost?" 

The dealer scrutinized the tag. "Тһе 
price of this one,” he said, "is set down 
as ‘A pair of white parrots, ап embroi- 
dered robe of purple, sixtyseven fine 
inlaid vessels of beaten gold, one hun- 
dred platters of silver filigree work and 
ten catties of cardamoms.’” He removed 
the book, rewrapped it and restored it to 
its place in the chest. 

“Did you bring them all from your 
own country, then?” 

"AlL" said the Asian man, nodding. 
"Treasures of my ancestors, bronghten 
across the icefraught Himalayan passes 


upon the backs of yaks. Perilous jour- 
ney.” He gestured, "All which remains, 
bly, of ancient familial culture: 

Charley made a sympathetic squint 
and said, "Say, that's too bad. Say! 1 re- 
member now! In the newspapers! Tibet- 
an refugees—you must of fled from the 
approaching Chinese Communists!” 

The bookman shook his head. “Factu- 
ally, not. Non-Tibetan. Flight was from 
approaching forces of rapacious Dhu thA 
Hmy'egh, wicked and dissident vassal of 
the king of Bhutan. As way to Bhutan 
proper was not available, escape was into 
india.” He considered, withdrew another 
item from another chest. 

“Well, you speak very good English.” 

“Instructed in tutorial fashion by late 
the Oliver Blunt Piggot, disgarbed sha- 
man of a Chri 
lifted the heavy board cover of a very 
heavy volume. 

“When was this?’ 

“Ago.” He set down the cover, slowly 
turned the huge, thick pages. "Perceive, 
barbarians in native costume, bringing 
tribute.” Charley had definite ideas as to 
what was polite, expected, He might not 
be able to, could hardly expect to buy. 
But it was only decent to act as though 
he could. Only thus could he show inter: 
см. And so, again, ask he did. 

Again, the bookman’s pale slim fingers 
sought the tag. "Ah, mm. The price of 
this is one mummified simurgh en- 
wrapped in six bolts of pale brocade, an 
hundred measures of finest musk in 
boxes of granulated goldwork and а 
viper of Persia pickled in Venetian trea- 
dle.” He replaced the pages, set back the 
cover and set to rewrapping. 

Charley, after some thought, asked if 
all the books had prices like that. "Akk, 
yes. All these books have such prices, 
which are the exceedingly carefully cal 
culated evaluations established by my an- 
cestors in the High Vale of Lhom-bhya— 
formerly the Crossroads of the World, 
before the earthquake buried most of the 
passes, thus diverting trade to Lhasa, 
Samarkand and such places. So.” 

A question that had gradually been 
taking form in the shape of a wrinkle now 
found verbal expression, "But couldn't 
you just sell them for money?" 

The bookman touched the tip of his 
nose with the tip of his middle finger. 
"For money? Let me have thought. . 
Ah! Here is The Book of Macaws, 
Ерте and Francolins, in the Five Colors, 
for only eighty-three gold mohurs from 
the mint of Baber Mogul and one silver 
dirhem of Aaron the Righteous... . You 
call him Aaron the Righteous? Not. Par- 
don. Harun al-Rashid. A bargai 

Charley shook his head. "No, 1 mean, 
just ordinary money." 

The bookdealer bowed and shook his 

(concluded on page 201) 
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есе уе shall know the truth, and the truth shall be worth squat when you get out 


0 
BEFORE YOU PACK-your bags and buy your beanie, 
stop: ond look around you: Didn't that cabdriver 
just say he.had a Ph.D. in micropaleontology? 


<>< knit о а Phi Beta Kappa key there on the 


“Би boy's-apron? Aren't those two winos in the 
alley atguing about the epistemological impli- 
catians of Kant's Critique of Pure Reason? Are 
you sure you know what you're doing? 

/ =e College used to be a great place to duck the 
Айту and fuck off for four years, after which 
you would emerge, well laid, clutching that 


magic degree—passport to Big Bucks, a New 
Yorker subscription and invitations to all the 
right cocktail parties. No more. 

Unless you're studying to be Marcus Welby 
or Petrocelli, there are now saner ways to spend 
your time. The draft's gone for a while and the 
world is already aflaat with sociologists and 
market analysts. And would you really rathér 
be rooting out footnotes when you could be up." 
оп the Pipeline washing dishes—at $60,000 а 
year? Consider: There really are better маус. 4 


е mare thon professors of Austro-Hungarian history? Tennis 
smoke jumpers, meatcutters, loan sharks, pimps, iron 
t money and usually belong to strong unions (unlike 
ot the questionable company you'll be in. 


DO YOU KNOW THAT plumbers moke г 
instructors make more than lab instructors? Bush pilots, 
workers on high steel and ошо mechanics ой make grea 
most college огоз). Besides, if you do toke the plunge, look 


НҢ. Cosell (pro talker), B. Abzug (warrior), 6. Steinem 
Wes EE (sawbones), R. id ee ps 
tock). Nongrads аге: Н. Sanders famous fry cook), y 
rur pnis Н. k Thompson. [s ТЕТЕ? М ШЕШЕ (ке пан 
| ir j singer), 
man in America), B. Bardot (famous body), Е. Presley (seminal Vus: 
= degrees don't count), M. Haggard (seminal Ee 
“ш БЕІН and M. Jagger (seminal vesicles). Р. Hearst was a sudden dropout. 


articular order, the grads in this picturt 
ae с Ford (politician), G. Wallace (бетадод), J 


Fun is fun, fellas, but this is serious business. For one thing. 
four years of, say, Princeton are going to lighten you (or your 
old man) by $25,000. If you had put it into a special savings 
account when you graduated from high school, at the age of 38 
you'd have over $114,000, On the other hand, if you buy a B.A. 
with the 25 grand, your chances of geuing work are slim. In the 
next few years, many professions will be filled to capacity with 
graduates, B.A.s in teaching now outnumber jobs two to one. Ph.D.s 
are in even worse shape. The figures are incomplete, but we can all 
testify that getting a job with a doctorate in English is nearly impossible. 
This year, law schools foaled an unwanted 14,500 would-be attorneys 
Even that ancient stand-by, medicine, should be overstocked by 1980. Of 
an estimated 950,000 seniors coming off the production line this year, 58 
percent will end up pounding the pavement fighting over jobs in arcas 
where the supply exceeds the demand. Only 25 percent of all grads will 


be in great demand. So, in five years, there will be an estimated People who com- 
1,500,000 well-educated bums. If you have your heart set оп that mit nice crimes go 
campus, you'd better get into the right field (there still are a few). io пісе jails. All 
Remember oil? Petroleum engineers get swamped with offers. Federal prisons 
In a good year, a Harvard Business M.B.A. will get сїрїн have some luxuries, 
offers. And accounting is a hot, fun field, But the biggest market such as visits by 

І, according to the Bureau of Labor Statistics, will be in ladies (по connu- 
“middle-level” jobs. Those are the ones advertised on matchbook bial bliss, unfortu- 
covers. T hat's right, there really are big bux in motel management. nately). You might 
evenluckinto a min- 


ioture-golf course. 
But the best joints 
(Eglin, Allenwood, 


Recycling is a highly respected and 
worthwhile occupation. Haven't you 
ever wondered what those guys you 
see standing upside down in trash 
baskets on busy street corners are 
doing? They are in the recycling pro- 
fession, seeking out 
the hidden treas- 
ures lurking 
in other folks’ 
refuse. For ex- 
ample, a Coke 
bottle in good 
condition can 
commond a 
price of up to 
a dime. A 
pound of 
Coors cans 
corries а 15- 
cent bounty. 
And scrap copper 
goes for up to 45 cents 
a pound. And remember, 
recycling is the market 
of the future, when we 
will have run out of every- 
thing. There may be booming 
markets in eraser dust, pre- 
owned pizzas, retread Band-Aids 


of 
and a futures market in household soat. 54 2i 
Get in on the ground floor. And, as the 
bigwigs say in the paper market, 
"Yesterday's news is today's booze.” 
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In college, you might learn that 
the word gigolo comes from the 
French gigole, a dance-hall pick- 
up. That's fine, but how do you 
become one? "We asked 
Johnny "Мада" Holmes, а 
porn star and gigolo, and were 
told that the major element in 
bogging a woman is creating a 
fantasy. Tell her you are a starving artist, for example, 
end litter your apartment with half-finished canvases. 
You should be able to discuss opera, ballet, classical music 
and polo ponies. Your manners must be impec- 
cable. You will have to perform in bed. By that 


Lompoc) have class time, she will probably want to get you an 
because af the res- apartment. Get a lease on an unfurnished 
idents. Congress- pad. That way, you can sublet and sell the fur- 
men, accountants, niture when things fall apart. With practice, 
authors, indiscrim- you shauld have several women keeping you. 
inate lawyers. . . . Make sure you don't get them mixed up. And 
You can while away when age catches up with you, there are about 
your time 30 houses where gigolas are put aut to pas- 


ing the verities or ture. Women ga there and pay for a good 
learning how to man's services. It's not as romantic as 
juggle books. Just being a young gigalo, but if you save 
make sure you com- your money, you can go to Har- 


mit the right crime. vard and get a Ph.D. in sociolagy. 


OK, WE ADMIT ІТ... there are a few things 
you'll miss by not going. Shooting pool at the Union 
. «Shooting beaver in the library . . . shooting up with 
your fraternity brothers . . . but that’s what we're here 
for. And so, at a price considerably reduced from 
the $25,000 your old mon would hove parted with to 
get you through, we give you, including all necessary 
equipment, four big years on two entire pages.... 


If you'd gone to college, you'd have blufied through 
the required reading list anyway, so you need only 
а few titles and incisive comments to mark you as 
deep. First, work The Catcher in the Rye into a con- 
versation at the earliest opportunity, observing that 
"life itself is phony, for Chrissakes." Next, wait until 
someone mentions Henry 1V and quickly ask, “Part 
One or Two?" which will stun everyone. Refer 
next to Lord of the Flies and/or Rings, noting 
the “metaphorical ambigui- f. 

ty" of the shipwrecked boys / 45, 
and/or the hobbits. Final- NON 
ly always mention how 
Moby Dick, which no co / 
lege student in history 
has ever read, changed / 
your life. Just remem- / 
ber that the whale is ( 
not a fish or a mammal 

but “existential angst.” 
‘That's it. Now you're well read. V 


For the Greek life, try becoming an 
honorary member of | Phelta Thi or 
Alpha Smegma Omaha: Cut ои! these 
pins and throw up frequently on Saturday nights. 


TM INTO 


TEQUILA THIS 
YEAR, 


METAPHORICALLY 
воу, АМ, SPEAKING YES. 


THIGH 


THE UNIVERSE 
15 REALLY 
MIND-BOGGLING. 
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All college students have profound insights that they steal and 


с 
~ — — poss along. For example: ‘There is no God" (freshmen); “There is 


no literature" (sophomores); "There is no justice" (juniors); "There 
are no jobs" (seniors). Below is а sampling of the kind 
of gems yov're likely to run up against. 


ITS АЦ. 
RELATIVE. 


WHY 00 
JEWISH GIRLS 
NIETZCHE LANE ONING 


WAS A VERY 
DOWN PERSON. 


y LY 
o NNI А 
And yes, there are other things А 


you'll miss (cue the oldies 
tape . . . “We will have these 
moments to remember") .. . mo- 
ments like discovering that both 
of your freshman roommates 
are sons of chicken farmers and 
regard sleeping past dawn as 
an unnatural act .. . like the 
Saturday night dorm dining- 
room special—Mystery Meat! 
Was it lamb? Flannel? Span- 
icl? . . . arguing that fat guy in 
the thick glasses down to 20 
bucks for writing your West- 
ern Civterm paper 
romance of making it 
your girlfriend while standing 
against a tree during a snow- 
storm . . . you and the guys 
getting behind some really 
good shit one night and de- 
ciding to drive to Michoacán 
to say thank you, and tool- 
ing all the way to the next 
county before you're nailed 
by the state patrol for do- 
ing 130 in a Falling Deer 
zone getting an F on 
your Western Civ paper . . . 
stealing books from the 
co-op and reselling them 
the next day to pay for 
the first abortion for both 
of you . . . that flash of 
insight into life that illumi- 
nates you after nine pitch- 
ers of beer with your head. 
a urinal . . . missing the 
freak-out & orgy at Dee 
Dee or Jerrys apartment 
every time it happened . . . 
learning, to your great 
excitement, that John 
Milton inherited his 
father’s musical tastes 
and during the latter 
part of his life spent part. 
of every afternoon play- 
g the organ . . . those 
crisp autumn Saturdays 
when cheers from the 
stadium ring in the air 
and you're alone in your 
room, writing a letter to 
an old high school girl- 
friend, telling her about 
how much 


college . .. the first time 
you hitchhike home, 
freezing your ass in the 
middle of nowhere, / 777 foe SZ : 
when a salesman stops, 5 Wha 3 
dices oU wh a eee Te ON X -< N ix AN X N 
andsays warmly, “Well, егез only one thin ы. 
hello, sailor!” ... pede in front of the 
sneaking into the fat thing you know, not on 

guy's room with а And finally, after а ae Е ыы 
master key and cover. getting turned on like she used to нс абапдоп 
ing his steeping from Clevela end shicisimet) 
head with Nair... . 


the picture. For your college memories. 
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TIMOTHY LEARY (continued from page 96) 


on to Afghanistan—a country that has 
ireements with the U. S. 
d where, they told themselves, they 
would be safe. Tim believed that he 
could go anywhere but home on his new 
passport. 

When they arrived at the airport in 
ul, Tim and Joanna sat in the lounge 
while Dennis took their passports to the 
visa window. A nervous little man with 
а mustache watched them and a mo 
ment later began calling out “Timothy 
Leary . . . Timothy Leary.” Tim identi- 
fied himself and the man went over, He 
asked for their passports, Tim signaled 
Dennis to bring them and when he did, 
the man took them. He said he was 
from the American embassy and that 
their papers had been revoked. He told 
them to 

They wa троп cleared. Then 
an Afghan customs man walked over and 
asked to see their passports. They told 
him an American official had taken them. 
‘The Afghan looked surprised, said there 
were no American officials there and that 
if they didn’t have passports, they would 
be taken into custody. Tim and Dennis 
argued, told ће man in English and a 
little Afghan that Joanna was very sick 
and needed a hospi 

Тһе Afghans put them into a car and 
took them first to а small police station, 
where there was more arguing and where 
they wied to separate the three. They 
clung to one another as if it were all 
they had left. Finally, they were put into 
another car, taken to a third-class hotel 
with a mud floor and one small oil heater 
and left under guard. 

Tim insisted that they weren't really 
trouble, that it was all a mistake, that 
they would be out soon. The Afghans 
brought them nan—the local bread—and 
water, but Dennis said if they ate it 
they would get dysentery. They went 
hungry. Dennis was released the next day 
and checked into the Intercontinental 
Hotel. He called April to tell her that 
they needed money and help desperately. 

Dennis took food from the hotel for 
Tim and Joanna and reported on the 
progress of efforts 10 get help. By then 
the three of them were beginning to 
suspect that Tim was going to be re- 
turned to the States. Then, three days 
after they were put into the hotel, an 
Afghan car picked them up and delivered 
them to the airport, where a Pan Am 747 
waited on the runway. They were told 
that since they had по money and no 
Passports, they were being deported to 
Beirut first, then to London. Then they 
knew for *. Dennis was taken into a 
oms room at the airport, then 
the car delivered Tim and Joanna to 
the door of the big jet. The two of them 
А later they knew who was going to 
be on the plane, that they'd read about 
him in Rolling Stone. His name was 


small cu: 


Burke and he was the head of the Bureau 
of Narcotics and Dangerous Drugs in 
Kabul. When they walked into the first- 
class cabin, he greeted them happily. He 
told Tim that his passport was being held 
and that he had been isued an identity 
card meanwhile. Tim's card had his pass- 
port picture on it and said he was born 
in Massachusetts, U.S.A., on October 22, 

920, that his occupation was philosopher, 
that he was six feet tall and that his eyes 
and hair were gray. Across the top of 
the card was typed, DIRECT RETURN TO 
UNITED STATES ONLY. 

On the flight to London, Joanna told 
all the passengers who would listen that 
they were being kidnaped. At the Lon- 
don airport, while they waited for the 
polar hop to Los Angeles, Tim laughed 
d smiled and told reporters that he 
was going to get a lawyer. 

Then they were put on another Pan 
Am flight, direct to LA, and when they 
were over Montana, a couple of hours 
or so from landing, Tim took out pen 
and paper and wrote this note: “The 
right to speak for me I hereby lovingly 
give to Joanna Harcourt-Smith, who is my 
love, my voice, my wisdom, my words, my 
output to the world for our love, etc., 
etc., etc. Timothy Leary. January 18, 1973, 
Montana, U 


It was rai ard when the plane 
taxied to a stop in Los Angeles. Imme- 
diately, ten Federal officers stormed 


aboard. They found Tim and Joanna 


the upstairs lounge. One of the officers 
read the charges against ‘Tim: escape from 
the Men's Correctional Colony іп San 
Luis Obispo, California, September 13, 
1970... 19 counts of smuggling and 
y to smuggle in connection with 
s of the Brotherhood of Eter- 


nal Love . . . and back-tax charges, 
$76,000,000, also out of the Brotherhood 
indictments. 


Then an agent told him, "You're under 
arrest. 

“What's your name?” Tim asked him. 
But the game had run out. 

“Stand up,” the agent said. "You know 
the procedure.” 

‘They cuffed his hands behind him and 
put a light rain jacket over his shoulders. 
Fifty Los Angeles police with riot guns 
and helmets lined the 
that was waiting to drive him to 
Center. 
the way. The agents smiled. too: his bail 
had already been set at $5,000,000. They 
were going to lose the key this time. 

Joanna was released. She had never 
been arrested. Dennis was still in AE 
ghanistan, Мо one knew what had Һар 
1 to him. It was the Government's 
me now. One adventure had ended. 
another was beginning. 

Joanna was a stranger in Los Angeles, 
but it wasn't going to be a problem for 


of names— 
old friends, movement people, media con- 
tacts—and the note he'd given her was 
going to be better than a passport for 
travel in the underground. One of the 
first people she called was Art Kunkin, 
then editor of the Los Angeles Free 
Press. and he set up a press conference. 

Joanna began it by reading her love. 
note credentials with a slight French 
accent. Her cyes were the color of mustard 
by now. She said she and Tim had been 
kidnaped and then gave a short version 
of what had happened in Kabul. She 
finished the story by saying that she knew 
everything was going to be all right. One 
of the reporters asked her bow she knew 
that. “I know that because 1 know that 
Timothy Leary is а free тап... he's 
stronger than ever. He's happy." And then 
she said, as if it followed, “We were in 
Vienna by invitation of the chancellor, 
making an anti-addiction film. We're 
against hard drugs.” 

‘Someone asked her why the change of 
image for Tim. “It's not a sudden change 
of image.” she told them as were 
“it’s just two years later and there’ 
perfect love. Т 
for hard drugs 

Then she said she intended to stay in 
the United States long as it takes. 
Maybe it will take weeks. maybe months. 
I just intend to use every minute of my 
time and my life.” 

"Where's Rosemary?" they asked her. 

"I don't know," she said. 


nothy Leary never was 


April and Dennis arrived in the United 
States a week later. April had wired 
Dennis money from Amsterdam to pay 
the Kabul hotel bill, then he joined her 
and the two of them flew to Los Angeles, 
where he was busted going through 
Customs for passport and probation vio- 
lations. They took him to the Н, 
Justice, kept him there several days and 
ihen let him go. Dennis told everyone 
that his probation officer had interceded 
for him. 

After legal tugs of war between Orange 
and Los Angeles counties, betwe 
Federal and state prosecutors, Tim was 
shipped to бап Luis Obispo and. put 
solitary confinement to wait for his tr 
on escape charges. Joanna took a hou 
in nearby Cayucos, where she began га 
ing money and helping Los Angeles 
prepare the 
ice а week, the 


torney Bruce Margolin 


of them continued to sing their song ol 
perfect love for anyone who would listen. 
She was convinced that Tim would be 
nd in mid-March, when 
and onc man was 
seated in the heavily guarded courtroom, 
she told everyone that Tim would seduce 
them into returning a not-guilty v 
"The trial was important to the prose 
cutors not only because they wanted 
(continued on page 204) 


“When the guests are happy, the hostess is happy." 
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miss september has her 
feet on the ground and 
her head in the clouds 


COLOR PHOTOGRAPHY BY SUZE 


Is flying dangerous? Sure, 
but Mesina refuses to waste time 
worrying. "If you let yourself 
be afraid for a minute, you'll 
be afraid for the whole day." 


ЕММА MILLER is one of 
those Southern Califor- 
ans who so love the great 
utdoors that they refuse 
to leave it in its proper place, turning 
apartments into house-plant jungles 

lass menageries. Mesina has the 
sortment of cats and dogs—her 
newest acquisition is a scraggly para- 
keet, a real-life Woodstock, that she 
bought for a dollar at a swap meet. 
Wandering around a converted drive- 
in theater on a Sunday, bargaining 
with the gypsy craftsmen who sell 
their goods from the backs of old 
Dodge vans, she spied а tiny ball of 
feathers in a shoe box. "I just had to 
rescue the poor thing," she says. 
“Fortunately, it was young and has 
responded to care. It has learned to 
talk, and if you're nice. it will let you 
kiss its little beak." Before you tar 
and feather yourself and climb into 
a box, chances are you won't find 
Mesina at that swap meet again. 
For а self-described homebody, our 
lady moves around a lot. Maybe this 
weekend she'll disappear across the 
in border to a little town on 
the Baja for a few days of horseback 
riding. Picture her: hair flying, one 
hand curled in the mane of a stallion, 
racing the waves, shedding clothes 
for a dash into the surf. Catch her if 
you can. Perhaps she and а friend 
will throw a tent into a dune buggy 
and go camping in the desert. Come 
winter, she'll trade the tent poles for 
ski poles and the desert for the 
slopes of Lake Tahoe's Heavenly 
Valley. “I'm a few people perso: 
says Mesina. "A good friend and 
а good day are all I need to be 
happy. There is something profound 


and beautiful about the exhaustion you feel after riding, camping or skiing to- 
gether. Curled up with some hot spiced wine, by a warm fire, you can't help but 
feel tender and loving.” On weekdays, Mesina tends her several careers—modeling 
and real-estate sales among them. Most of the time, she balances the books at her 
stepfather's flying school, learning about the business and taking advantage of the 
free lessons. She already has enough flight time under her scarf to qualify for а 
pilot's license; now she's focusing on acrobatics. “It's the most challenging way to 

ims. “Тһе best thing about it, though, is that you get to fly the old 
у The new models can't take the strain of loops and rolls. 1 wish they still 
allowed barnstorming.” We hope you're listening, Waldo Pepper, wherever you a 


оте women don't know how to accept 

compliments, so they pretend their bodies 
don’t exist. I happen to enjoy the way 
I look. So does my lover. Why deny it?” 


No shy or tentative 
lovers for Mesina."'I want 
a man to bea lion," she 
confesses, “зо that сап be 
à lioness.” Growl-l-l. 


GATEFOLD PHOTOGRAPHY BY BILL AND MEL FIGGE 
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"I love old-fashioned things, but it would be hard to do 
anything really interesting in a tub like 
this one. There's barely enough room for my bottom, let alone 
a friend's; and if something feels good, T like to share it.” 


PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


Aca cocktail party, а young bachelor was in- 
troduced to a strikingly attractive girl and he 
immediately piloted her over to a corner for 
conversation. She proved to be a skillful ques- 
tioner as well as an artful listener drew 
the fellow out at length about himself—his 
background, his job, his hobbies, his philoso- 
phy of life, his hopes and dreams for the 
furure— 

“But enough about me,” the man broke off 
with a laugh, “Now it's time to talk about you 
and your interests. Tell me, for example," he 
went on, offering the girl a сідагеце, "do you 
or don't you fuck?" 


No. по, no!” roared the protest leader as 
he nced at the hand-lettered sign his 
brained girlfriend had brought in. "Down with 
the establishment, not on!” 


А notorious roundheels named Shore 
Would allow horny sailors to score, 

But employed every means 

Of avoiding Marines— 
She was rotten, they claimed, to the Corps. 


On the way back from a weekend in Tijuana, 
the fellow in the sports car stopped at the 
U. S.-Mexican border for the formalities. "Аге 
you bringing anything back?” asked the Cus- 
toms ma 

“A fifth of tequila and a cheap straw hat," 
replied the traveler. 

"But nothing out of the ordinary?" contin- 
ued the agent. 

"I tell you wi said the fellow, “TI let 
your Los Angeles office know in seventy-two 
hours. 


We absolutely refuse to believe that there's а 
new breakfast cereal called Porn Flakes that 
goes “Snatch! Nipple! Crotch!” 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines satyriasis as 
carly to bed and early to rise. 


Te was in Greenwich Village that a chap minced 
into a dentist's office, climbed into the chair, 
ately to draw out h 
organ. exclaimed th. 
startled D.D.S. “Em а dentist, not a doctor!” 

I know, I know." lisped the patient, "but 
I've got a tooth in it 


The handsome young gallant, riding across the 
desert, sighted in the distance a small, round 
object on the ground. As he drew near, he 
found it to be the head of a beautiful young 
woman, buried up to her neck in the sand. 
"Oh, please, kind sir" she entreated him, 
"save ше! My cruel husband has left me here 
tri 


nd why should he have inflicted this 
terrible punishment on you" asked the gallant. 
The young woman blushed and lowered her 
"Because I was unfaithful to him." 
if І do save you" continued the 
gallant, “what's in it for me 
The young woman looked up at him, batted 
her eyes demurely, and then murmured, 
а.” 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines premature 
ejaculation as a spoilspurt. 


Ive examined this birdie's vagina,” 
Said the vet, “and in South Carolina, 
An indictment is due 

For contributing to 
The delinquency, suh, of а mynah. 


Weve read about а not-too-bright’ London 
callgirl who was surprised to find herself preg- 
nant. She thought all Members of Parliament 
had recessed filters. 


During parents’ day at a proper East Coast 
rep school, some of the visitors were auditing 
n English class. “And now,” said the instruc 
tor, “for an exercise in improvisation, Mr. 
Parks, let us hear you complete—in a suitably 
literary fashion, please—the phrase ‘A Grecian 
goddess on a hunt, ” 
п verse or prose, sir?" asked young Parks. 
Prose. 
"In that case, sir," replied Parks, "I'd com- 
plete the phrase with: "was ringed by dogs that 
sniffed her twat.” 


Heard а funny one lately? Send it on а post- 
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, rLavboy. 
Playboy Bldg., 919 М. Michigan Ave., Chicago, 
ШІ. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor 
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned. 


“Now I remember you. You got a C-minus in Kama Sutra.” 


THERE'S NO WAY you're going to keep these guys 
down on the farm after they've shot up the 
town with the latest in minicameras. Left to 
right: Leico's 35mm CL model features through- 
the-lens metering and interchangeable lenses, 
$540. Electro 35 MC comes equipped with an 
electronic shutter and built-in self-timer, by 
Yashica, $140. Palm-sized Hi-matic F (35тт) 
offers total automatic exposure; weighs only 
12.9 ozs., by Minolta, $145. Another Minolta, 
the Pocket Autopak 70, takes a 110-film car- 
tridge, has built-in close-up lens, $90. Up front 
you see onother 110 type, the Vivitor 602, with 
built-in flash and point-and-shoot technology, 
$69.95. Last, the model 35 5, by Rollei, a 24x 
Збтт compact view-finder camera offering 
matched needle exposure control that’s coupled 
to operture and shutter-speed settings, $240. 


you never know when that golden moment 
smell is going to pop up. these 
superportable 1105 ала 


wonders 17/7 
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washbowl and think, and despite his in- 
sistence, I snapped at him to wait and 
hurried upstairs. 

I went to my dressing room, fretting, 
donned my hat and topcoat against the 
worsening weather and remembered that 
Elspeth, poor child, must even now be 
waiting for her crossbuttocking lesson. 
Well, it was hard lines on her, but duty 
called, so 1 just popped my head round 
her door to call a chaste farewell —and 
there she was, damn it, reclining lan- 
guorously on the coverlet like one of those 
randy classical goddesses, wearing moth- 
g but the big ostrich-plume fan I'd 
brought her from Egypt, and her snig- 
gering maid turning the lamp down low. 
Elspeth clothed could stop a monk in 
his tacks; naked and pouting expect- 
andy over a handful of red feathers, 
she'd have made the Grand Inquisitor 
burn his books. [ hesitated between love 
and duty for a full second, and th 
“The hell with Palmerston; let him 
wait!” cries I, and was plunging for the 
bed before the abigail was fairly out of 
the room. Never miss the chance, as the 
Duke used to say. 

“Lord Palmerston? Oooo-ah! Harry— 
what do you mean?” 


“Ne'er mind!” cries I, taking hold 
and bouncing away. 
"But Harry—such impatience. ту 


love! And. dearest—you're wearing your 
hat! 

"The next one's going to be another 
boy, damn it" And for a few glorious 
stolen moments I forgot Palmerston and 
in the hall and marvelled at the 
way that superb idiot woman of mine 
could keep up a stream of questions 
е a harem houri— 


there was a knock on the door 
maid's giggling voice piped through to 
soy the gentleman downstairs was getting 
nd would 1 be long? 

‘Tell him I'm just packing my bag- 
gage.” says І. “I'll be down dit 
presently, keeping my mouth on hers to 
stem her babble of questions, I carried 


my darling tenderly back to the bed. 
Always leave things as you would wish 
10 find them. 


And with bewildered entreaties pursuing 
me I skipped out, trousers in hand, made 
a hasty toilet on the landing, panted 
briefly against the wall and then stepped 
briskly down. Its a great satisfaction, 
looking back, that I kept the government 
waiting in such a good cause, and I set it 
down here as a deserved. tribute to the 
woman who was the only real love of 
my life—and as the last pleasant memory 
Iwas to have for a long time 

As we bowled along through the driving 


rain to Balmoral, I told myself that іс 
was far more likely to be fair news than 
foul. It wasn't at all like being bidden 
10 the presence of one of your true ogres. 
Pam might be an impatient old tyrant 
when it came to bullying foreigners and 
sending warships to deal with the dagos, 
but everyone knew he was a decent, 
kindly old sport at bottom, who put folk 
at their ease and told a good story. Why, 
it was notorious that the reason he 
wouldn't live at Downing Street, but on 
Piccadilly, was that he liked to ogle the 
good-lookers from his window and wave 
to the саф and crossing sweepers, who 
loved him because he talked plain Eng- 
lish and would stump up a handsome sub- 
scription for a prize pug like Tom 
That was Pam—and if anyone ever tells 
you that he was a politically unprincipled 
old scoundrel, who carried things with 
a high and reckless hand, 1 сап only say 
that it didn't seem to work a whit worse 
than the policies of more high-minded 
statesmen. The only difference I ever 
saw between them and Pam was that he 
did his dirty work barefaced (when he 
wasn't being deeper than damnation) and 
grinned about it. 

So I was feeling pretty easy as we 
covered the two miles to Balmoral— 
and even pleasantly excited. —which shows 
you how damned soft and optimistic I 
must have grown; I should have known 
that it's never safe to get within range of 
princes or prime minister. When we 
got to the castle, I followed Hutton 
smartly through a side door, up some 
back stairs and along to heavy double 
doors where a burly civilian was standing 
guard: I gave my whiskers а martial 
twitch as he opened the door and stepped 
briskly 

You know how it can be when you 
enter a strange room—everything сап 
look as safe and merry as ninepence, 
yet there's something in the air that 
touches you like ап electric shock. It 
was here now, a sort of bristling excite- 
ment that put my nerves on edge іп ап 
instant. And yet there was nothing ont 
of the ordinary to see—just a big, cheer- 
ful panelled room with a huge fire roar- 
ing under the mantel, a great table 
littered with papers and two sober chaps 
bustling about it under the direction of 
a slim young fellow—Barrington, Palmer- 
ston's secretary. And over by the fire 
were three other men—Ellenborough, 
with his great flushed face and his belly 
stuck out; a slim, keen-looking old file 
whom I recognised as Wood, of the Ad- 
lty; and with his back to the 
е and his coattails up, the man him- 
self, peering at Ellenborough with his 
bright, shortsighted eyes and looking as 
though his dyed hair and whiskers had 
ist been rubbed with a towel—old 
Squire Pam as ever was. As I went in, 
his brisk, sharp voice was ringing out 


and 


bla 


(ве never gave а damn who heard him): 

So if he's to be Prince Consort, it 
don't make a hap'orth of difference, you 
see. Not to the country—or me. How- 
ever, as long as Her Majesty thinks іс 
does—that’s what matters, what? Haven't 
you found that telegraph of Quilter’s yet, 
Barrington? Well, look in the Persian 
packet, th 

And then he caught sight of me 


frowned, out his long lip. 
that's the man!” cries he. "Come 
come in!" 


What with the drink I'd taken, and my 
sudden nervousness, 1 tripped over the 
mat—which was ап omen, if you like— 
and came as near as a toucher to over- 
setting a chair. 

“By George,” says Pam, “is he drunk? 
All these young fellows are, nowadays. 
Here, Barrington, see him to a chair, 
before he breaks a window." Barrington 
pulled out a chair for me and the three 
at the fireplace seemed to be staring 
ominously at me while I apologised. Pam, 
with those bright steady eyes. took in 
every inch of me as he nursed his port 
glass and stuck a thumb into his fob— 
for all the world like the marshal of a 
Kansas trail town surveying the street. 
(Which is what he was, of course, on a 
rather grand scale.) 

He was very old at this time, with the 
gout and his false teeth forever slipping 
out, but he was evidently full of ginger 
tonight and not in one of his easygoing 
moods. 

“Young Flashman," growls he. “Very 
good. Staff colonel, on half pay at pres- 
ent, what? Well, from this moment, 
you're back on the full list, an’ what you 
hear in this room tonight is to go no 
farther, understand? Not to anyone—not 
even in this castle. You follow?” 

I followed, sure enough—what he 
meant was that the Queen wasn't to 
know: It was notorious that he never 
told her anything. But that was nothing; 
it was his tone, and the solemn urgency of 
his warning, that put the hairs up on 
my neck. 

Very good," says he again. "Now, 
then, before I talk to you, Lord Ellen 
borough has somethin' to show you— 
want your opinion of АП right. 
Barrington, ГЇЇ take that Persian stuff 
now, wi Colonel Flashman looks at 
the damned buns. 

І thought Га misheard him, as he 
limped past me and took his scat at the 
table head, pawing impatiently among his 
papers. But sure enough, Barrington 
pased over to me a little lead bi 
box and Ellenborough, seating hi 
beside me, indicated that I should open 
it. 1 pushed back the lid, mystified, and 
there, in a rice-paper wrapping, were three 
or four greyish, stale-looking little scones, 
no bigger than captain's biscuits, 
says Pam, not looking up 
from his papers. "Don't eat ‘em. Tell his 

(continued on page 128) 
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IF YOU STILL INSIST А attire By ROBERT L. GREEN ovr IN THE “REAL” woRLD, empires 


«rumble and ancient philosophies are reduced to Ozymandian rubble. But. 


/ — in the cool, secluded world of the campus, it doesn't really matter how the 

ON RETURNING TO // globe spins, It doesn’t matter, either, if you don't know how yon got there or 
where youre headed, because it's a nice place to play around for a few years 

COLLEGE, YOU / without facing up to any important decisions—except maybe about what to wear. 


This fall, things are predictably casual—khakis and denims have been getting heavy 


MIGHT AS WELL 4 / play from the designers. Lots of sweaters and jackets. Lots of parties. Lots of time 
г< х / 
i 4 No old-school ties that bind here—just а nifty four-burton pullover, $27.50, worn with 
DO IT IN STYLE ) scarf, $16, and knit cap, $10, all by Gant, plus corduroy jeans, by levi Strauss, $17. 
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The female freshpersan (above left] sports a man's hooded carduroy zip-frant parka, by Windbreaker, 
$35. She's coordinated the parka with matching slacks, from Anthony Gesture by Moyer, $20. 

The mole student ot her side has on a snop-front cotton jacket, $25, with matching slacks, $16, 

by Н. D. Lee, with on acrylic Кей pullover, by McGregor, $19, and a print shirt, by Von Heusen, $16. 


А zip-front jacket with quilted trim and matching pants, by Europe Craft, $75, is what's happening 
for the college man above left; he's also donned а pullover, by Forum, $18, апа a floral-print shirt, 

by Van Heusen, $12. His cohort sports a “bomber” jacket, by Scolls-Grey, $85, a ring-neck pullover, by 
Jockey International, $22, а cotton shirt, by John Henry, $17.50, and tie-front slacks, by A. Smile, $15. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS BY LARRY R LASLO 


Our three matriculants favor (fram left] a zip/snap-front denim jump suit, Бу Landlubber, $30, worn 
with a ring-neck pullover, from Circus Maximus by Forum, $12; а flannel shirt, by Golden Vee, about 
$11, with self-suspendered denim jeans, by Levi Strauss, $20; о gabardine hooded parka, about $70, 

128 worn with matching slacks, about $25, and a cracheted turtleneck, about $27.50, all by Faded Glory. 


Two-button time. The undergrad at left has one af cotton velvet, by Stanley Blacker, about $100, 

worn with corduroy jeans, by Wrangler, $13, а wool shirt, by Pendleton, $30, and a cotton 

pullover, by Gant, $13. His comrade-in-books has a wool jacket with knit vest and slacks, by 
Cricketeer, about $135, a plaid shirt, by Career Club, $12.50, and a knit tie, by Wembley, $5.50. 127 
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lordship what you make of those. 

I knew, right off; that faint Eastern 
smell was unmistakable, but I touched 
oue of them to make sure. 

They're Indian chapatties, my lord, 
says І, astonished. 

Ellenborough nodded. “Ordinary cakes 
of native food. You attach по signal 
significance to them, though?” 

"Why... no, sir. 

Obviously, Ministers of the Crown 
don't ask damfool questions for nothing, 
but | could only stare at him. Pam, ap- 
parently deep in his papers at the table 
head, wheezing and sucking his teeth 
and muttering to Barrington, paused to 
grunt: "Serve the damn things at dinner 
an’ they d alarm me," and Ellenborough 
tapped the biscuit box. 

“These chapatties came last weck from 
India, by fast steam sloop. Sent by our 
political agent at a place called Jhansi. 
Know it? 105 down below the Jumn: 
in Mahratta country. For weeks no 
scores of such cakes have been turning 
up among the sepoys of our native Indian 
garrison at Jhansi—not as food, though. 
It seems the sepoys pass them from hand 
to hand as tokens——" 

I just shook my head and looked atten- 
tive, wondering what the devil this was 
all about, while Ellenborough went on: 
“Our political knows where they come 
from, all right. The native village con- 
stables—you know, the chowkidars—bake 
them in batches of ten and send one 
apiece to ten different sepoys; and each 
sepoy is bound to make ten more and pass 
them on, to his comrades, and so оп, ad 
infinitum. It’s not new, of course; ritual 
cake passing is very old in India. But 
there are three remarkable things about 
it: First, it happens only rarely; second, 
even natives themselves don't. know 
why it happens, only that the cakes 
must be baked and passed; and third" — 
he tapped the box again—“they believe 
that the appearance of the cakes fore- 
shadows terrible catastrophe." 

He paused and I tried to look im- 
pressed. For there was nothing out of фе 
way in all this—straight from Alice in 
Wonderland, if you like—but when. you 
know India, and the amazing tricks the 
сап get up to (usually in. the 
, you cease to be sur- 
scemed an i teresting super- 
but what was more interesting 
was that two Ministers of the Government, 
and a former Governor-General of India, 
were discussing it behind closed doors, and. 
had decided to let Flashy into the secret. 

"But there's something more," Ellen- 
borough went on, "which is why Skene, 
our political man at Jhansi, is treating 
the matter as one of urgency. Cakes like 
these have circulated among native troops, 
quite apart from civilians. on only three 

the past fifty years— 
"Ohsix, at Buxar and at 


at Vellore in 


Barrackpore. You don’t recall the names? 
Well, at cach place, when the cakes ap- 
peared, the same reaction followed among 


the sepoys.” He pur o House of 
Lords face and said impressively, 
“Mutiny. 

Looking back, 1 suppose I ought to 


have thrilled with horror at the mention 
of the dread word—but, in fact, all that 
occurred to me was the facetious thought 
that perhaps they ought to have varied 
the sepoys’ rations. 1 didn't think much 
of the political man Skene's judgement, 
either: I'd been a political myself, and it's 
part of the job to scream at your own 
shadow, but if he—or Ellenborough, who 
knew India outside i s smelling a 
sepoy revolt in a few mouldy biscuits, 
well, it was ludicrous. I knew John Sepoy 
(we all di ln't we?) for the most 
loyal ass who ever put on uniform- 
so he should have been, the 
Company treated him. However. 
for me to venture an opinion 


his papers aside and risen and was pour- 
ing himself some more port. 

“Well, now," says he briskly, taking a 
hearty swig and rolling it round his teeth, 
‘you've admired his lordship's cakes, what? 
Damned unappetisin’ they look, too. All 
right, Barrington, your assistants can go— 
our special leaves at four, does it? Very 
well." He waited till the junior secretaries 
had gone, muttered something about 
ingodly hours and the Queen's perversity 
in choosing a country retreat at the North 
Pole and paced stiffly over to the fire, 
he set his back to the mantel and 
glowered at me from beneath his gorse 
bush brows, which was enough to set my 
dinner circulating in the old accustomed 
style. 

“Tokens of revolution in an Indian 
gartison,” says he. "Very good. Been 
readin’ that report of yours again, Flash 
man—the one vou made to Dalhousie 
last year, in which you described the 
discovery you made while you were a 
prisoner in Russia, about their scheme 
for invadin' India, while we were busy 
in Crimea. "Course, we say nothin’ about 
that these days—peace signed with Russia, 
all good fellowship ап” be damned, et 


cetera—don't have to tell you. But 
somethin’ in your report came to mind 
when this cake business began.” Не 


pushed out his big lip at me. "You wrote 
that the Russian march across the Indus 
was to be accompanied by a native risi 
in India, fomented by Tsarist agents. Our 
politicals have been chasin" that fox ever 


since—pickin' up some intercstin’ scents, 
of which these infernal buns are the 
latest. 


But the information about an Indi: 
rebellion had been slight, I replied. All 
we'd discovered was that when the Rus 
sian army reached the Khyber, their 


agents in India would rouse the natives— 
and particularly John Company's scpoys— 
to rise against the British. 1 didn't doubt 
it was true, at the time; it seemed an 
obvious ploy. But that was more than а 
year ago, and Russia was no threat to 
India any longer, 1 supposed, and I said 
as much. 

They heard me out, in a silence that 
lasted a full minute after I'd finished, and 


then Wood says quietly: “It fits, my lord. 
ys Pam, 


“Too damn well, nd he 
came hobbling back to his chair again. 
“Irs all pat. You see, Flashman, Russi 
тау be spent as an armed power, for 
the present—but that don't mean they'll 
leave us at peace in India, what? This 
scheme for а rebellion—by George, if 1 
were a Russian political, invasion or no 
invasion, 1 fancy 1 could achieve some- 
thin’ in India, given the right agents. 
Couldn't ] just. though!" He growled 
п his throat, heaving restlessly and cursing 
his gouty foot. "Did you know, there's 
an Indian superstition that the British 
raj will come to an end exactly a hundred 
years after the Ваше of Plassey?” He 
picked up one of the chapauies and 
peered at it. "Damn thing isn’t even 
sugared. Well, the hundredth anniversary 
of Plassey falls next June the twenty-third. 
Interestin’. Now then, tell me—what d'you 
know about a Russian nobleman called 
Count Nicholas Ignatieff?” 

He shot it at me so abruptly that I must 
have ix inches. The a 


names 


digest 
. P. Ignatieff up with the leaders any 
time. He was the brute who'd nearly put 
paid to me in Russia—a gotdr-eyed, freer- 
ng ghoul of a man who'd dragged me 
halfway to China in chains and threatened 
me with exposure 
to death, and like pl 
cared above half for the conversation thus 
far, with its bloody mutiny cakes and the 
sinister way they kept dragging in my 
report to Dalhousie—but at the intro- 
duction of Ірпаціе name, my bowels 
began to play the Hallelujah Chorus in 
earnest. It took me all my time to keep 
a straight face and tell Pam what I knew— 
that Ignatieff had been one of the late 
Tsar's closest advisors and that he was a 
political agent of immense skill and utter 
ruthlessness; I ended with a reminiscence 
of the last time I'd seen under that 
hideous row of gallows at Fort Rai 
Henborough cleared his (ғол 
fied his boozy spaniel eyes on me 
"Count Ignaticff." says he, 
its to Ind 
year. Our politicals first had word of him 
last autumn at Ghuznee; he came over 
the Khyber disguised as an Afridi horse 
coper, to Peshawar. There we lost him— 
as you might expect, one disguised man 

among so many пагіуез-" 
‘But, my lord, that can't be!" I couldn’ 
(continued on page 160) 


“Oh, ze barbarity of it, Anatole. I doubt zey 
have even ze proper table wine.” 


FOUR NAKED мен stood 
on a diff and howled. 
One hundred yards to 
sea, a woman wearing a 
bathing suit tried to соп- 
trol a drifting pulling 
boat. She was laugh- 
ing. She seemed very 
strong and she was work- 
ing hard. The boat was 
30 feet long, however, 


and so beamy that it 
was impossible for her to 
row effectively. She stood 
splay-legged and lunged 
at the oars, The boat con- 
tinued to drift in the 
tidal rip. The naked men 
jumped into the sea and 
began to swim. 

Each man continued to 
yell, to the extent that 


the water in his mouth 
permitted. Each, as he 
reached the boat and 
hoisted himself over the 
high gunwale, regarded 
onlookers on shore with 
one brown сус. The 
woman, still laughing 
and apparently not likely 
now took the 
Stroke!” she yelled 


aseach man seized an oar. 
“Strokel Oh, strokel" 
Students of the absurd 
will recognize immediate: 
ly that the characters in 
this scene are (choose 


1. Starkers 

2. Bonkers 

3. Actors in a Fellini 
film 


4. Salty dogs 

Fellini could be closc. 
Here is what God's eye 
might have observed a 
few days later: 

Eight women and five 
men (all dothed and in- 
cluding among them the 
participants in the previ 
ous masque) were climb. 
ing an oak tree. They 


carried with them 11 
oars and the pulling 
boat's rudder and tiller, а 
smal) alcohol stove, food, 
400 feet of rope and cer- 
tain misgivings. “These 
they expressed by aimless 
yelling and by reasoned 
analysis. The analysis 
sounded like this: "Ri. 
diculous" “Insane.” "It 


article 


BY JOHN зкон 


and outward 
bound 
teaches you 
how you can 
do it without 
eating а 
single dead 
rugby player 
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makes no sense.” As night fell, the 13 
people in the oak wee cooked fried chick- 
en. [hen each made himself comfortable. 
One man felt uneasy. He knotted 
hundreds of feet of rope around himself. 
When dawn came, he was seen to be 
immobile and helpless, like a fly caught 
by a spider. The ground beneath the 
oak tree was littered with chicken bones. 

"The subject is survival, the wistful am- 
bition and hopeless lifework of every 
creature. But survival in one’s skin, in а 
pulling boat? At night, in an oak tree? 

Survival as a reflex, yes: the squirt of 
е that answers the roar in the 
he sense to bury the silver and flee 
to the woods when foraging troops sweep 
through; the abi to migrate or mutate 
or simply burrow deep into the mud dll 
the cold weather passes. 

But sui 
city man’s fantasy of scavenging, through 
broken suburbs after the terminal atomic 
war? A marketing opportunity for the 
manufacturers of lightalloy pack frames, 
Eoose-down camp booties and freeze-dried 
chicken tetrazzini? 

Survival as a teaching technique? 

“You must understand that we are not 
a survival school,” Josh Miner had said. 
He is the founding trustee of the U.S. 
branch of Outward Bound, an organiza 
tion that runs seven extraordinary schools, 
popularly thought to have something to do 
with survival, in the U. and 23 others 
throughout the world. The school at Hur- 
ricane Island, off the coast of Maine, ran 
the summer course during which the two 
onezct enigmas mentioned earlier were 
staged. The course lasted 26 days and all 
survived. 

Skepticism is a survival technique, 
especially for journalists, and it may be 
worth murmuring that any school mot 
actually engaged in training kamikaze 
pilots is a survival school, Also, that by 
amy reasonable modern definition, there 
is a higher survival potential in knowing 
how to guide a business lunch from 
bloody mary to brandy, and by what de- 
grec to pad the expense account, than in 
knowing how to find sow thistle in a 
frozen swamp and turn the stuff into a 
steaming four-course dinner. 

There is, to pursue skepticism a bit 
further, a faint silliness in the recent 
urban enthusiasm for woodsy survival 
lore and gear (nothing at the shopping 
center is more chic than the lore-and gear. 
boutique). Yet something more appears 
to be involved than the national fondness 
for complicating simple pastimes with 
overengincered recreational gadgets. 

What is involved, perhaps, is а kind 
of peasant uneasiness, The mind of the 
marketing executive is at peace in his 
office on the 48th floor of the Pan Am 
ig. but his meat and bones know 
much too high in the air. 


132 That may (and alo may not) be a bit 


too delicate and literary. But it is true 
that technological society is far too clever 
and that its cleverest individual member 
is far 100 ignorant—irue enough to wake 
a man with the four-a.m. sweats. The 
cardiovascular surgeon doing arterial 
bypass operations іп Los Angeles hasn't a 
due about how the Southwest power grid 
operates, and the Illinois corn farmer 
working 5000 acres with one hired hand 
and $325,000 worth of equipment could 
no more make a pound of the nitrogen 
fertilizer that balances his books d 
the salesman who sold him the fertilizer 
could chop down a spruce tree and whittle 
himself a four-by-eight sheet of three- 
quarter-inch exterior grade plywood. 

Yet brownouts seem to occur more fre- 
quently than before, nitrogen fertilizer is 
sud to be hard to buy and the economy 
is sick and may itself be a kind of 
disease. A stockbroker lying awake at 
four A.M. in an apartment іп Manhattan's 
East 60s reflects that, should things fall 
apart and the center no longer hold, he 
would be a long way from an Idaho 
potato. If things stopped, really stopped, 
how would he walk out of New York? Up 
the East Side Highway to the Triborough 
Bridge, then up the Bruckner Interchange, 
and then, maybe at the beginning of the 
third day, up 1-95 toward New England? 
Probably not; the Boston Post Road might 
offer better foraging. 

The stockbroker laughs sourly at him- 
self. knowing that it is this sort of 
fantasy, slightly skewed, that makes the 
gun nuts ding so fearfully to their 
weapons. Lightalloy pack frames and 
steaming sow thistle scem to him better 
subjects to ponder than the sprung and 
sagging web of the industrial society's 
interdependence. As he drifts coward 
sleep, he decides that this would be a 
good summer to send his kid to the 
Hurricane Island Outward Bound School. 

My hands shook as I huddled on the 
dock at Rockland, Maine. | had given 
up а twodrinka-night alcohol habit ten 
days before, to the horror of friends and 
loved ones, who feared for my stability 
and advised that I squirrel away a supply 
of vodka mart in my five-cell flashlight. 
Tt wasn't booze that was giving me with- 
drawal trembles, however. It was Water 
gate. As the Nixon Admin ion had 
begun to weather, peel, crack ond then 
fall in great soggy chunks onto Pennsyl- 
vania Avenue, 1 had acquired a habit not 
dulled by three newspapers and many 
hours of televised peculation, traduction 
and malfeasance every day. What I would 
have liked to carry as contraband into 
the wilderness was the next month's edi- 
tions of The Boston Globe. Other souls 
about to begin the Hurricane Island 
course were worrying about whether they 
could run four miles or climb a rock face. 
1 could do these things, but I was unsure 
that [ could retain my composure not 
knowing what Haldeman and Ehrlichman 


would be saying in the next weeks. 

(This admision and most of what fol- 
lows are hopelessly personal, not really 
very useful to anyone еһе. Outward 
Bound experience seems to be that way. 
Two friends of mine brothers, stalwart, 
openhearted fellows leathery of fiber and 
spirit—went through separate Outward 
Bound courses in their late 205 One 
said afterward that the physical demands 
were nothing much and that although the 
social strains were intensely exasperating, 
they did not have in them the seeds of 
brother said that his 
ву hiking ап: 


Шу exhausting, 
g point in his life. I have no BES 
which man would be more likely to 
survive if he were marooned in the 
Andes with nothing to eat but dead 
rugby players.) 

‘The Hurricane Island Outward Bound 
School is a boot camp lor humanists, and 
are of bootcamp age— 
16 and a half to 20 or so. An occasional 
adult up to the age of 60 or more will 
enroll and slog through a course with 
teenagers. Generally, males train with 
males, in groups of 12 or 13, and females 
with females, but there are also a few 
coed groups. My colleagues were atypi- 
cal 86 men and women, most of them 
their 205, most of them teachers. The 
vogue for humanistic boot camp is so 
great that no self-respecting prep school 
in the East could be without a serenity- 
through-agony program styled after Out- 
ward Bound. There are public high 
schools whose students think it more pres- 
tigious, or at any rate more satisfying, to 
learn to climb diffs and eat sow thistle 
than to play football. 

At the Outward Bound office near 
the Rockland docks, a lanky fellow ap- 
peared, looked at us with di nuse- 
ment, surprise and rue and said 
English drawl that he was Ralph (pro 
nounced Rafe) Parker, the course direc- 
tor, at our service night and day. We 
could, he said, looking at our fine pack 
frames and highquality survival eq 
ment, take with us all the gear we wanted, 
provided it fit into a sea bag. Here were 
the wretched эса bags, here were the 
wretched plastic tarps that we would 
use to make our wretched tents and һе 
were our wretched $14.98 cotton slee] 
bags. We had five minutes, he 
the bus left for Mount Desert Island, 
the nearest jumping-off point for Barilert 
Island. 

Only about half of our clutter fit into 
our sea bags, and from a few of the 
teachers came а buzzing sound that was 
to become familiar, the hum of well 
reasoned complaint. They had been told 
to bring all this stuff and now there 
wasn't тоот. 

Paranoia kept me calm. It hurt to 
behind ту pack frame, тау 

(continued on page 144) 
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PUT IT ON? PUT IT Esk 
( Er 


pov 2 


Є 4 


an exploration of the sensuousness beyond nudity. 
witness. occasionally, clothes can make the woman. 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY RICHARO FEGLEY 


е 
her body re-establishes its boundaries cell by cell. 
she imagines standing mid-thigh in a nylon stream. 


iV 
the stockings encircle her legs. the touch is that 
of a lover. delicate. ascending. theres no escape. 


the light caress of a silk scarf creates the пес= 
essary diversion. her attention is drawn elsewhere. 


she pauses for a moment. is it too late to recon= 
Sider? must she at last surrender to the inevitable? 


she recalls the word that means full of whispering. 
rustling or murmuring —susurrant. say it softly 


enveloped in sensation, she bunches the slip around 
her breasts before letting it fall gently into place. 


tactile delight yields to visual wonder. lingerie 
reveals what it was meant to conceal. what next? 


а few final touches to achieve the desired effect= 
which means she'll soon have to start all over. 
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"It's my own blend.” 
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the monk who moved a ca 


IN ANCIENT JAPAN, there was an unmar- 
vied empress named Koken who had in- 
herited the throne from her father and 
ruled the land well, Because of her great 
beauty, she had many suitors, but none 
pleased her. One day she fell ill and а 
handsome young Buddhist monk named 
Dakyd went to her bedside to pray for 
her health. She recovered. quickly and 
soon afterward, much to the surprise of 
the court, declared her wish to pursue а 
rdigious life. So, while still young, Em- 
press Koken retired and became a Bud- 
dhist пип, 
Nara, Japan's capital іш the Eighth 
ntury, was full of monks, men whose 
хони robes and carefully shaved heads 
attracted the attention of women both 
high and low. Dakyd, especially, was а 
nan who used his robe and head to ad- 
vantage, A man of stunning presence 
good connections, he v 
the young ex-empress. 
“My Tady, why have you, whose ex- 
beauty so fits that of these 
ar empress premature- 


с 


у sked. 
“Holy master,” she replied, “аз em- 
press, I had the joy of great power. But I 
longed fo ter joy and no one could 
put me in touch with it. So 1 turned to 
ion to pursue the way 10 ecstasy, 
Dokyó pressed: “Worthy woman, I 
ing of religion. And I know 
way to combine the greatest ecstasy with 
the greatest power. If you could regain 
the throne, I could become your personal 
chaplain and show you th d 
Overwhelmed by the handsome monk's 
willingness to serve her even in Ше inner 
chambers of secular government, Koken 
aged а return to power by retiving 
from her retirement: in 764, she returned 
10 the palace. 

Once empress again. she made Dokyo 
her chaplain and he often went to court 
to teach her his version of the id 
outs of the faith. Soon she made him a 
permanent part of her apartment, a 
fixture to which she could turn again and. 
again for private glimpses of n ^ 
bliss. The record keep 
way lor. double 


mea 


а year that, on the Chi- 
alled the Year of the 
at is, the year of one adept at 

himself into places of interest. 

md advantage. 

The commoners of Nara were charmed 

by this daring fusion of church and state 

and composed songs to celebrate the illicit 
iy going on behind palace walls. At 

the nd on the streets, they sang a 

lullaby the empress might have sung to 

the monk sharing her pillow: 


Lie down, my handsome one, 
Неге in this dark valley 
Between my two thighs, 


‘al from the Nihon Ryoiki 


And you will see how quickly 
To full manhood you will vise. 


Dakys would spend the ev 
the palace's rooms, 
golden words of the Buddhist scriptures. 
His deep, powerful voice penctrated to 
every room and soon brought ladies in 
waiting out from every corner of the pal- 
ace. They would sit behind the gorgeously 


nei 


painted screens and sliding doors and 
listen to the handsome monk chanting 
descriptions of ecstasy in n 


then, when the beautiful empress h 
would appear in silk К 
would scatter 
and chapla 
The instruction we 
would chant u 
amt humming in her own body. Then 
although the monk knew many positi 
for meditation, he would assume th 


ILLUSTRATION BY BRAD HOLLANO 


Ribald Classic 


the full lotus, the posture his ready d 
most enjoyed. For when he sat upright 
with his legs crossed under himself, the 
empress would carefully shed the layers of 
kimono that covered her royal body. 
Then she would dimb onto the lap of 
her statuesque master, fondle the long 
lobes of his Buddhalike cars and place 
her naked arms around the pillar of his 
neck. He, in turn, would look the look 
of great peace into her eyes and let rise 
within her the pagoda of his love. 
Except for the uncles of the empres. 
the people of Nara were fascinated with 
Dókyo and some of his glory rubbed off 
onto his fellow monks. 
the following was sung 


ple 


bout whom now 
п the streets: 


Mock not the monks in robes 

Or think they're good for nothing, 

For under their frocks are majestically 

hung. 

Jot weapons of war, murderous 

swords, 

But tools of peace, wondrous 
hammers 

Which rise and prove they're awesome 
lords. 


And Dōkyö's social status, too, was on 
the rise. His royal lover appointed him to 
some of the highest government positions. 
She had him crowned Dharma King. a 
special title for a special ma 

On New Year's Day in 769, the monk, 
rather than the empress, stepped out of 
the palace door to receive the traditional 
greetings from the great ministers of stat 
Then the empress” uncles realized their 
sons had slim chances for the throne and 
so hatched a series of plots to dispose ol 
Dókyo. But none succeeded and he lived 
in the palace until the empress died. 

Then her undes moved him out and 
imo a temple. It looked as if Оскус 
power were gone and as if the uncles had 
finally won, When two y Dokys 
himself died, things seemed even more 
secure for them. But, for some reason, the 
capital was never quite the same after the 
pasing of its illicit, but adored, palace 
lovers. Troubles, earthquakes. and eva 
armed rebellions rocked. Nara for a dec- 
ade amd became so serious that it was 
decided to abandon it and build а new 
capital at Kyoto. 

"Did Dokyo. now dead. have 
this, 100?” people wondered 


1 
ad asked 
one another in the streets. “Did the monk. 
ad once so moved the empress and 
people. now move the capital itself 
with power even from his grave 

No one knew. But the royal scribes, as 


din 


ing their last tribute to Dókyo and 
their own answer to the ques 
tion, wrote down in their books that the 


decision to move the capital was made 

during what, on the Chinese cilend: 

was called the Year of the Cock. 
—Retold by Takeshi Hanamoto 
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ONLY THE STRONG SURVIVE (continued from page 132) 


fashionable rockclimbing knickers, my 
second pair of socks and my copy of 
Thomas Pynchon’s magnificent 17-pound 
novel, Gravity's Rainbow. 1 had heard 
enough about Outward Bound to know 
that one of its techniques for leading 
postulants to new realizations is to isolate 
them from old securitics—the security of 
full set of gear, everything 
packed just so; the security of knowing 
what will happen next. A friend of mine 
who runs а winter survival program pat- 
tered after Outward Bound at a New 
Hampshire prep school once hid two or 
three dozen schoolboys dotted about the 
frozen outback, sitting out their three- 
day solo ordeals. When pickup time came, 
he visited cach leanto and gave its 
hungry. icerimmed occupant a chocolate 
bar and a horrifying note. The note said, 
“A tue survival situation does not h 
time limits, Your solo will List at least 
one more day." 1 was deeply suspicious of 
Ralph and determined not to be surprised. 

The jumping-off point: Mount Desert 
Island, from which we could see the lon 
green shore Tine of Bartlett Island across 
half a mile of water, Below our car park 
dock with three huge pulling boats 
tethered to it, bobbing prettily, ready to 
be photographed by summer people. In 
front of us was Ralph, telling us off into 
thee groups of 12—called watches, since 
Hurricane Island is a sea school—and 
intoducing us to our watch officers. Ours 
was а woman, Dagny Soderberg. Chunky, 
delicate, direct, sunburned, very feminine. 
Other qualities not yet evident. Twenty- 
seven years old but weathered by 23 years 
ig; she looked older. 

Dagny Jed us to one of the big boats. 

We dimbed in. She said, “We have to 
over there,” pointing to Bartlett Island. 
‘Mier that, she said nothing. 
Kable demographic coincidence 
now began to show itself. ОГ the 12 sur- 
vivors in our watch, (I) there were 12 
leaders, (2) there were по followers and 
(3) there was no one with amy nautical 
Dagny, who refused 
ele. After 
much leadership, we found теп oars and 
got five of them stuck into the water from 
cach side of the ship. Several of the 
and the oars began 
striking one another with resonant woody 
sounds. After no more than ten minutes 
of dispure, we discovered that everyone 
the same thing: Remove the 
numbers-two-and-four oars оп cach side, 
to give the others swinging room. 

This worked. The pulling boat began 
to move toward supper, which seemed at 
Ieast an hour overdue, Wonderful, said 
Dagny; now please boat all the oars and 
rig the rudder, masts and sails. The big 
boat was two-masted and fitted out after 


was 


to open her mouth except to gi 


was shouti 


a fashion so primitive that no one had 
ever seen а laseup resembling it. The 
mainmast, which was taller, was per- 


manently stepped—no problem. there— 
but the mizzenmast had to be stuck 
in its hole and tethered by dubious- 
looking sprits. Two ambiguous spars re- 
mained, to be used as booms, or galls, 
or perhaps barge poles, but it was mot 
clear how they should be attached to the 
masts and sails. 

1 was the oldest (at 41), the largest and 
arguably the loudest of this crew of 
capta ] decided after some minutes of 
closely though it was up 
10 me to esti I would try 
silence for a the oth 


until 


while, 
finished babbling. then jump in with the 
clinching burst of good sense. About half 
of the others hit on the same stratagem 
and our clinching bursts of good sense 


came at the same We sounded like 
a mecting of Common Market ministers. 
Roared syllogisms beat across the water. 


time. 


In the next days, we throve or festered, 
according to our natures and the im- 
mutable laws of society. The three watches 
ed themselves instantly and with- 
nto a Smart watch, deve 
a Strong watch, our own, good 

and а Screwup watch, mis- 
ply inept at both. Seamanship was the 
for sorting ош our pecking order 
in this sea school. But it was dear before 
very long that our group personalities, 
which we had accepted а 
as if they were volleyball 
out in three different colors, also governed 
our behavior ashore. 

The Smart watch seemed to be cleverer 
ар building shelters drinkable 
coffee and exercising the survival skill 
referred 10 by group-therapy professionals 
as "problem solving.” Our Strong watch 
did splendidly whenever an illconcerted 
individual output of ergs could command 
a situation and rather poorly ot group 
problen-solving exercises. The Sarew-up 
watch spent a lot of time moodily suck- 
ing its thumbs. One rainy nightfall, for 
example, the Strongs and the Screw-ups 
rowed back ло Bartlett Island after an 
exhausting day of training on Blue Hill 
ay. The Smarts were off doing something 
ind there was no one in camp. As 
might have been expected, the Screw-ups 
crept off. cold and hungry, to huddle 
their tents, and we Strongs began the 


work of building paulin 
shelter, gathering wet wood and getting 
fire started. 1 have never built a 


under worse conditions, but after about 
two hours we managed to warm some 
food. Generally, cach watch did its own 
cooking, but the only sensible plan under 
these soggy conditions was to cat 10- 
gether. Someone went to call the Screw 

ups to supper. A few of them shunk back 
down to the beach, where we were cook- 
ing. They looked sulky and sheepish. One 
of them said, alter being questioned 
ther sharply, that they had stayed in 


their tents, and away from the work of 
making supper, because they had thought 
‘t wanted. 

ss was typical of the 
1 animosity takes a firm 
arly hold, and although some of my 
best friends were Screw-ups, 1 can feel 
contempt [or their tribe even пом, 
months later. There was no denying. 
however, that as individuals the Scrcw- 
ups were at least as admirable, intelli 
gent and capable as (һе rest of us. My 
attempts to analyze their tribal lowliness 
were not very illuminating. The Screw- 
ups it was true, had among them four 
or five worthy but uncommitted people 
who seemed to have wandered into Out- 
ward Bound by mistake, unprepared 
philosophically to get up at 5:30 лм. 
1 four miles then perhaps row 
ten in the morning till dusk, and 
climb a tree and stay there will 


ad r 
fron 
then 
mort 
same number of uncommitted souls and 
we ourselves had one or two. 

1 began to suspect that although it was 
necessary to have ап outcast group—a 
Martian would grasp that principle of 
human social organization within two 
hours parking his spaceship—the 
Smarts or the Strongs would have served 
equally well. In fact, the selection of our 


afte 


pariah group had turned on a rather nar- 
row ройи. The Smarts, who had two 
good sailors among them, allowed that 


pair to run their boat through most of 
the course. We Suongs, having no sailors, 
immediately set about learning how to 
make our boat go. and succeeded more 
or less. The Serew-ups (who had not yet 
assumed their rele) had one excellent 
sailor, but they decided correctly that if 
he were allowed to run things. no one 
else would learn much. He was relegated 
to passenger status. The rot eventually 
learned to sail, but perhaps because of 
the antificiality of the situation, they 
learned more s n we did. Onc 
while learning, they missed a rendezvous 
at a nun buoy in Blue Hill Bay by two 
halt hours, forcing all of us to 
d set up 
ter dark. Our social order 
y imo place as we stumbled 
the weedslicked tidal boulders that 
night. We bid found our outeasts. 

Morale was good among the Smarts, 
s might be expected. and we Suongs 
thought well of ourselves. The Screw- 
ups were gloomy for ten days or so 
then the survival value of chau 
(Why do the others hate us so") became 
evident. The Screw-ups decided (wrongly) 
that they were as good as anyone clse, 
уре better, hell. yes, better, and their 
members finished the Ошка Bound 


course with the glossiest and most verdant 
selLesteem on Bartlett Island, 
Sleeping arrangements among the 


Strongs resolved. themselves without dil- 
ficulty. We had seven women, five men 
(continued on page 216) 
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TOP 20 TEAMS 


Т. Oklahoma .. 10-1. 11. Penn State . 
2. Michigan ... ....10-1 12. California. .. 
3. Southern California ... 10-1 13. Ohio State .. 


4. Alaboma .11-0 14, Colorado 

5. Texos |... 9529 (5) UGLY 2.5225: 8-3 
6. Tennessee ... 9-3 16. Mississippi State ..... 9-2 
7. Michigan Stote . 9-2 17. Arkansas .......... 8-3 
8. North Carolina State .. 9-2 18. Arizona © x Med 
9. Texas A&M ..... . 9-2 19. Kentucky ie 9-2 


10. Nebraska .. 8-3 20. Arizona State ....... 9-2 


Possible Breakthroughs: Wisconsin (8-3]; Duke (8-3); Georgia Tech 
(8-3); Boston College (9-2); Oregon Stote (8—3); Auburn (6-5); 
Purdue (6-5); Notre Dame (6-5); Pittsburgh (6-5); Maryland (7-4); 
lowa [6-5]; Kent State (9-2); Cincinnati (9-2). 


THE АЦ-АМЕВІСА SQUAD 


(listed in order of excellence at their positions, all have 

а good chance of moking someone's All-America teom) 
QUARTERBACKS: John Sciorra (UCLA), Gene Swick (Toledo), Craig Penrose (San 
Diego State), Cornelius Greene Ohio Stote), Dave Buckey (North Corolino State), 
Richard Todd (Alabomal, Bob Batemon (Brown), Jef Grantz (South Corclino) 
RUNNING BACKS: Tony Dorsett (Pittsburgh), Sonny Collins (Kentucky), Chuck 
Muncie (Colifornio), Billy Marek {Wisconsin}, Louie Giommono (Utah State), Eorl 
Compbell (Texas), Walter Packer (Missi Store), Secdrick Mcintyre (Auburn) 
RECEIVERS: Dove Logon (Colorado), Mike Borber {Louisiona Tech), Steve Rivera 
(Colifornial, Tinker Owens (Oklahoma) 
OFFENSIVE LINEMEN: Bob Simmons (Техоз), Mickey Morvin (Tennessee), Worren 
Bryont (Kentucky), Henry Sheppard (Southern Methodist), Terry Webb (Oklo- 
homal, Chuck Fletcher (Auburn) 
CENTERS: Roy Pinney (Washington), Orrin Olsen (Brigham Young), Al Glockoski 
(West Virginio) 
DEFENSIVE LINEMEN: Gory Jeter (Southern Colifornial, Ben Willioms (Missis- 
sippil, Phillip Dokes (Oklohomo Stotel, Dewey Selmon {Oklahomal, Wilson 
Foumuino (San Jase Stotel, Ecomet Burley (Texos Tech), Eory Jones (Memphis 
State), Steve Cassidy (Louisiane Stote) 
LINEBACKERS: Greg Buttle (Penn State), Donnie Thomas (Indionol, Woodrow 
lowe (Alabama), Reggie Williams (Dortmouth), Bill Hamilton (Texas) 
DEFENSIVE BACKS: Tim Fox (Ohio State), Woyne Fields (Florida), Kurt Knof 
(Kansas), Don Dufek (Michigan), Jim Brechbiel (Morylond), Tom Моеуозо (Cin- 
cinati), Shofer Suggs (Boll State) 
KICKERS: Dove lowson (Air Forcel, Jose Violante (Brown), Mike Longford (Ston- 
ford), Bob Berg (New Mexico) 


THIS YEAR'S SUPERSOPHS 


(Listed in opproximote order of potential! 


Dennis Horrison, defensive tockle . - -Vonderbilt 
Leon Bright, running bock -. Florido Stote 
Elliott Wolker, running back . „Pittsburgh 
Jef Mills, defensive tackle Х Clemson 
Dwight Ford, running bock . -Southern California 
Elvis Peacock, running bock -Oklohoma 


Lucius Sonford, linebacker 
Ken Woshinglon, quarterback 
Jimmy Cefolo, running back ~ 
Tony Green, running back 
Jimmy Don Elzner, quarterbock ~ 
Mike Renfro, wide receiver 
Mork Manges, quorterbock $ 
Scott Hutchinson, defensive tockle . 
Larry Key, running bock . - 
Bill Dufek, offensive tackle 
Gordon King, offensive tackle 
Don Kendro, quarterbock 
Keith Wright, wide receiver . 
Glenn Jones, linebacker . ~ 
Kurt Steger, quarterback 
Mike Morgan, running bock . 
Dennis Johnson, running back 
Lorry King, defensive bock .. 
Gory Hull, offensive tackle 
Napolean Outlaw, wide receiver . 


-Georgio Tech 
«North Texas Stote 
«Penn State 
cee ee e+ Florida, 
-Texos Christion 
„Texas Christion 


2... Мезе Virginia. 
- Memphis Stote 


Wisconsin. 
Mississippi State 
Syrocuse 
State 
Cincinnati 


Mike Rabon, quorterbock ~- -Navy 
Ron Harris, running bock Colarado Stote 
Vie Mojor, running bock ... - -Southern Illinois 
Pat Healy, running bock ... . Colgote 
Mike Stensrud, defensive tockle . Тома Stote 


cha 


се to. play and squad morale would 
benefit enormously.” 

But the major reason for the recent 
spread of talent is that coaches are running 
scared during recruiting on. The 
N.C.A.A. has more than doubled its staff. 
of sleuths and they are snifing out some 
ng scandals. 


y games were fired 
disgrace, while winners who got caught 
slipping money under the table were given 
pay raises, No more. ‘The net is dosin 
on the athletic departments of а half 
dozen major schools and before the у 

out, the A. will force the rc 
jons of the offending couches. 


THE EAST 
INDEPENDENTS 
Penn State 8-3 Temple 14 
Pittsburgh 6-5 Vilanva 7-4 
Boston College 9-2 Holy Cross 8-3 
Navy 74 Ату 7-8 
West Virginia 6-5 — Rutgers 14 
Syracuse 3-8 Colgate 37 
IVY LEAGUE 
Princeton 8-1 Harvard 
Brown 1-2 Carnell 
Dartmouth 6-3 Pennsylvania 
Yale 54 — Columbia 


TOP PLAYERS; Buttle, Rafferty, Quinn, 
Cefalo (Penn State); Dorsett, E. Walker, 
Parrish (Pittsburgh); Kruczek, Barnette 
(Boston College); Moeller, Papak (Navy); 
Gluchoski, Owens (West Virginia); Preston, 
Allgood (Syracuse); Klecko, ВіМегісһ 
(Temple); Mastronardo, Ramsey (Villanova); 
Quehl, Morton (Holy Cross); Gillogly (Arm 
Toran (Rutgers); Basile, Healy (Colgate); 5. 
Lang, Chamberlin (Princeton); Bateman, 
Violante (Brown); Williams, Cummins (Dart- 
mouth); Palmer, Gesicki (Yale); Jiggetts, 
Winn (Harvard); Starks, Fanelli (Cornell); 
Wixted (Pennsylvania); Combs (Columbia). 


Penn State prepares for its toughest 
schedule ever (only the Army game can 
be considered a br 1 it follows 
the graduation of 28 lettermen and 11 
starters. There's never a lack of reserve 
valent, though, and Joc I 
have the same old juggen 
- on September 20. ‘Though 
петак John Andress and John 
tough time following 
Tom Sh кї, Duane Taylor and 
Jimmy Cefalo will uphold the lor 
п of lehal ground. attacks. 

1 sterling offensive line is о 
100. With green receivers and uncer 
quarterbacking, the Lions will spend most 
of the time on the ground this fall. Greg 
Buttle, most recent of a long line of 
splendid Nittany Linebacke 
make a record number of tackl 
ing behind а young defensive 
s, Pittsburgh couch Johnny 
Majors formed the Panthers 
from perennial (and dull) losers to one 
of the most exciting teams in the country. 
This year, Majors will have one of the 
(continued on page 186) 


по should 


t ready for 


article By JAY CRONLEY isroopurand itwas 3:05 л.м. аз the alarm clock flies. I listened 
to my heart beat in quadraphonic and thought about the good times, as time permitted, most memorably the 
майт п Barney Oldfield's who, not eight hours earlier, asked, did I have an opinion as to silicone? 
I said Псапей toward Thou 
As I looked at the headlight, w appeared to have momentum, a voice said, "The flight to 
the pearly gates with intermediate stops in the ghetto and intensive care is preparing to board. You need 


not fasten your scat belt.” 
I thought of other things, including how I could get from Barney Oldficld’s to this condition in a mere 


eight hours, assuming this was Saturday morning, because with the exceptions of signing strange names 
to drink tickets and not turning in a man from Oklahoma City who spelled Boomer Sooner in script by 
urinating on the restroom wall, I could think of nothing in my immediate past that warranted execu- 
tion, with the exception of telling a man from Austin that the only good Stetson is a dead Stetson. 

If for some reason I was to be only maimed—I remembered reading somewhere that а 1969 Chrysler 


it's a real good thing that 
texas and oklahoma don't 


play each other every week—the 
fans couldn't take it 


PLAYBOY 


тап over an ancient woman, flattening a 
tire and causing multiple abrasions—I 
planned to repent by sending my daughter 
to Oral Roberts University in 1985, as 
opposed to the University of Oklahoma, 
beat the hell out of Texas, amen. 

I began singing “Don’t send your son 
to Texas" and my wife turned on an 
overhead light and asked, did I песа the 
т a good puke, w 
mentarily mistook а 100-wate light 
bulb for angels. Then it became obvious 
that I was st: 
100m in the $ fockingbird, 
Dallas, so named becuse of Mockingbird 
Lane, not because the room was laid out 
to accommodate two mockingbirds and 
their wives. 

The me 


of this Sheraton is the auto- 
mobile, and my room was decorated with 
yellow racing stripes along one wall and 
the picture of an automobile headlight on 
another, 

What cin Sheraton do for me today? 

Call AAA and AA, the auto club to 
remove the headlight, Alcoh 
mous to pump my stomach. 

І called the night clerk God 
s coming to get me. And from where I 
was standing. He did not plan to yicld, 
nor would He dim His brights. 

She asked if this were the J. С. Penney 
party. 

І asked if there was supposed to be a 
headlight on the wall, next to my bed, the 
size of a pond. 

"yes, 

“Then there is no chance a station wag- 
on full of hamburgers from Conroe is 
driving through my room at this very 
minute? 

"No, sir." 

“Is this, in 


С; 


w 


urday, morning of 


the day of the Oklahoma-Texas football 
gamez” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“ГИ give you Texas and fourteen 


points for the rent.” 

I went to the bathroom, shifted into 
second and fell off the bucket seat when 
somebody took it turn too fast. 

Oklahoma and Texas began playing 
football against cach other іп 1900, when 
Texas won, 98-9, and the good thing 
about that game is that almost everybody 
who remembers it is dead. Although Okla- 
homa extinguished the Chilocco Indians 
27-0 in the next game. beating the Chi- 


loco Indians does not make your scalp 
tingle from the inside. 
-Texas is a collegiate foot- 
гу equ to those of A 


State, 


Navy, Ohio Si 

The Oklahom game distin- 
guishes itself from other football games 
because while the Auburns and Ala- 


Texas 


150 bamas may eventually bury the hatchet 


because they are from the same state, and 
Army and Navy may bury the nuclear 
hatchet because they arc from the same 
Government, Oklahoma and Texas do not 
have to agree on anything, because the Red 
River is a full-time moderator. 

The Oklahoma-Texas game is a lot of 
things: 

It is a diversion from the everyday rou- 
tine of growing ир. 

It is a source of power to those who 
played alternate right trombone in high 
school. 

It is entertainment. 

Ie is a laxative. 

Why clse would а man from Ardmore, 
Oklahoma, buy 12 rolls of co мс RED 
toilet paper? 


I have been to the Oklahoma-Texas 
football game 12 of the past 18 years, fust 
in 1957, with my father, who was sports 
editor of The Daily Oklahoman of Okla- 
homa City. That year, on Friday night, 
somebody threw ап casy chair out of the 
Adolphus Hotel and it landed 20 yards 
from us, and nobody seemed to notice, I 
suppose because the chair was made in 


ау night before the game is one of 
the charms of OU-Texas football. Police- 
men set up barricades to protect unwary 
pedestrians 

Drunks, those unfortunate few who аге 
g to find the road to Denton, and 
cops and robbers all mingle to form a 
mass of flesh that, for various reasons, is 
about to throw up. 

Gencrally, 200 or so of approximately 
10,000 applicants arc arrested. 

In 1966, when I was a senior at Okla- 
where 1 played second base fi 
n that carved its 


ne into 


to Colorado to finish 
ference behind the OK 
Chips, I went to the Oklahoma- 
game with an organized date. 

She was a tall one, of fine bone and 
auburn hair, but her most notable char- 
acteristic was her enrollment card, which 
proclaimed her to be a freshman. You 
must teach a freshman the ropes, the final 
knot being a pregame or postgame celc- 
m in the relative privacy of а mo- 
tel bed that shakes if you can hot-wire the 
box that takes quarters. 

She wanted to stay in Norman and take 
English mide 
I said that as there is no sound without 
ы there not be an English test with. 
out students, and since everybody w 
hat the hell were we 
nding there? 

I used complex sentences until I. got 
her into the car, then, 20 miles south of 
Norman, 1 stopped to check the rear left 


an 


3 


tire, and when I inspected the spare, 
found that somebody had put 18 Coors 
beers into the trunk. It was me was who. 

Between Paoli, which is a town in Okla- 
homa, and Dallas, І disposed of 11 awe- 
some beers. 

We slid into Dallas. and as T pulled my 
deansed 1964 black Chevrolet up to a 
light on Commerce Street, a person in a 
pink Ford rolled down his window and 
said. "Screw vou, pinhead.” 

I told my date that it must be her 
bouffant hairdo, and she removed approx- 
imately two dozen hairpins. T then said 
to the person in the pink Ford, “Hey, 
pal. you smell like goats. 


Screw you, Okla- 
homa, and the spick you got sitti 
shotgun." My date be; 
preliminary to fainting 
to bus schedules, Dallas-Norman, 

Г explained that I was about to be de- 
tained for from five minutes to eternity. 
due to an altercation. I looked at my 
knuckles and drained the remains of a 
Coors of the quart variety. 1 made a fist 
and pounded it on the padded dash, and 
she went ohmyGod, caught up іп the 
fever of it all. 

We go to the curb. 
Since Oklahoma's colors are crimson 
nd cream, otherwise known as red and 
white. I am. red and white, and this 
ather person is in orange of Texas. And 
as we get out of appropriate cars, mobs of 
red and orange and white form as seconds 
for the contestants, one of whom is me. 

Kill him, my newly found friends are 
n, rip him, plow him, 
» hurt hi 

Yes, I said, 1 have that. 

I overhear the other side telling my 
opponent roughly the same, except that 
onc of them said, "Don't use the switch- 
ide unless you have to." 

Policemen stood around, waiting to ar- 
rest a murderer, 

During the Oklahoma-Texas weekend, 
policemen try not to arrest people except 
of personal injury—theirs. 
ted an exclamation point 

k and I flinched. 

1 a 8105 herringbone sports coat, 
1966, is daring. Needless to say, 
1 do not want blood on this coat, espe 
ly in соппая to the cream lining. 1 
my coat off and hang it on а parking 
mete 

I prepare to get hit. 
ity behind me, horn honk. 
aging, and there goes a genius 
age with my sports сом, 5105, 
sparkling in the headlights. 

My date looks at me and says, “Key- 
ryest, the wool has just been pulled over 

(continued on page 181) 


FOR CRYIN ОТ Loud, 
DOESNT ANYBODY 
JUST BALL ANYMORE?! 


SYMBOLIC SEX 


more sprightly spoofings of the signs of our times 


humor By DON ADDIS 


AND | THOUGHT 


THEY WERE 501) ONLY 
FoR THE PREVENTION 
OF DISEASE! 
НОМ Come You 
ALWAYS GeT THE 
TALL Е 2 


| THINK | SWALLOWED 


YOU CANT EXPECT ТО MY GLOVE 
BREAK A BRick oN š 
YOUR FIRST TRY, а 
MR. BURFORD 9 (p 
1 CAN TELL You 
WHICH PIECE ОҒ THE 
ROCK рр LIKE 
To own! 
ШЕШ! THAT i 
WAS QUICK ! 


The war went bodly for America in the first months. The Jopo- 
nese conquered islond ofter islond ond finally chased Generol Мос. 

The Joponese plones mode one of the most devostoting sur- ^ Arthur cut of the Philippines. He vowed to return ond left Generol 
152 prise oMocks in history ond oll of Americo wos suddenly owoke. ^ Woinwright behind to surrender ofter Corregidor fell (right 


For the United Stotes, it oll begon with Peorl Horbor (cbove). It 
wos Sundoy morning in Honolulu and olmost everybody wos osleep. 


ТНЕ 
EVOLUTION 
OF 


SOLDIER 


article 


By JAMES JONES 


world war two made america 
what it is. here are the paintings 
of artists who saw the war in 
all of its theaters—and 
the reminiscences of one of its 
foremost infantrymen 
THERE WAS NEVER any question about 
eginning of World War Two for 
ited States. Pe Harbor began 
it crisply and decisively and without 


discussion. 

Absolutely nobody was prepared for it. 
At Schofield Baracks іп the infantry 
quadrangles. those of us who were up 
were at breakfast. On Sunday mornings 
in those days, there was a bonus ration 
of a half pint of 
eggs or рапса d syrup, also Sunday 


ilk, to go with your 


E sx 
But beck home, America моз gearing up. 
In a few months, it would be the world's 
most formidoble arsenal. Rosie the Riveter 
would build countless ships, planes and tanks. 152 


154 


Soon American fliers ruled the skies. Some 
soy they won the wor. Above: On the nose 
of оЇтоз any worplone you would find о 
painting. Often, it told more about the pilots’ 


longings and fontosies than anything else. 


specials, Most of us were more concerned 
with getting and holding on to our half 
pints of milk than with listening to the 
explosions that began rumbling up toward 
us from Whecler Field two miles away. 
“They doing some blasting?" some old- 
timer said through a mouthful of pan- 
cakes. Jt was mot till the first low-lying 
fighter came skidding, whammering low 
overhead with its machine guns going 


that we ran outside, still clutchi 
half pints of milk to keep them from 
being stolen, aware with a sudden sense 
of awe that we were secing and acting 
in a genuine moment of history. 

As we stood outside in the street, hud- 
dled back wall, 


another fighter with the red suns on its 


against Ше dayroom 
wings came up the boulevard, preceded 
by two lines of holes that kept. popping 
up 80 yards in front on the asphalt, As 
he came abreast of us, he gave us a 
typically toothy grin and waved, and I 
shall never forget his face behind the 
goggles. A whitesilk scarf streamed out 
behind his neck and he wore a white 
ribbon around his helmet just above the 


4 лаа by Unit 


Bill Mauldin's Willie ond Joe suffered ond 
endured with humor (below left). Humor 
kept you going. Especially when you knew 
that next time out, you could wind up like 
Tom Leo's shottered Marine at Peleliu (below). 


d Features Syndicate, Inc. Rer жй 


In 1942, the war turned for the Americans 
at Midway. The Japanese fleet that sailed 
on that island included four carriers and 
seemed invincible. Against it, Admiral 
Nimitz could send only three old carriers— 
опе of them damaged—all of them carrying 
obsolete plones. But the Navy's pilots found 
the Japanese fleet with its planes refueling 
on deck. Torpedo planes attacked, but 
almost all of them were shot down without 
scoring a hit. And while the Japanese gunners 
were busy with the torpedo planes, the dive 
bombers came out of the sky. In the few 
minutes it took them to finish their work, 
they devastated the Japanese fleet, leav- 
ing all four carriers in flames and sinking 
Is there an old СІ anywhere who doesn't re- 
call Sad Sack (left) and those V. D. films? 
Or, for that matter, the luscious draw- 
ings by Alberto Vargas (below)? They 
warmed lonely cots, hammocks 


о SUTGEORGE BAKER 


les, with а red spor in the center of 
his forehead. L would learn later that 
the head- 
d worn by medieval samurai when 
ing into battle, usually with some re- 
ligious slogan of Shinto or emperor wor- 
ship inked on it 

Baulcship Row was turned into a Ti 
inferno and men (е 


this ribbon was а hachimaki, 


and foxholes. 
ba 


а 


precipitated into 


full-scale war without previous experi 
ence and with no preparation, performed 
feats of incredible heroism and rescue 
that seemed unbelievable later. Men dove 
overboard from red-hot decks to try to 
swim 100 yards underwater bencath the 
oil and gasoline fires that spread over 
the surface. Some made it, God knows 
how. One sailor told of seeing a bomb 
land beside a buddy who was just starting 
to climb an exterior ship's ladder. When 
the fumes cleared, he saw that the con- 
cussion had blown the buddy completely 


Above: © 1914 Goorge Bator, Right: Reprinlod by permission of Еділге Maga 


through the ladder and into neatly rec- 
tangular chunks the size of the ladder 
openings. "But I don't think he ever 
knew what hit him,” the sailor said with 
a shaky smile. 


There is always that exciting feeling 
about the beginning of a war, or even of 
a campaign. I guess the closest way to 
depict the feeling is to liken it to а sud- 
den, unexpected school holid: АП re- 
straints arc off, everyday life and its dull 
routines, its résponsibilitics arc scratched 
and a new set of rules takes over. ‘True, 
some people are going to die, but prob- 
ably it will not bc oneself. And for a 
while, at least, adventure will reign. 

Some men thrived on it. Whether they 
ed or not, all of it was ed at 
nd directed toward that evolution of a 


ui 


soldier of which these were the first 
falter child's steps, although the men 
did not yet know they were taking them. 


And which had purpose the sole 
concept of teaching each numbered in- 
dividual, by the numbers, that he was a 

ameless piece of expendable matériel of 
а grateful Government and its ideals of 


Top lett, top right, center and opposite: Со 
Tre Satirday Evering Post. © 1945 The Curbs Publishing Company, 


tesy of U.S, Army Center of Milllary History, Above lelt: 


In Europe, the German 
saldier was, ot first, іп- 
уіпсіМе. German com- 
bot ortists pointed him 
os о romantic, decent 
спа brave warrior (left). 
One Germen artist 
manqué wes Adolf 
Hitler. The static draw- 
ing below indicates 
why he chose politics. 
After many hord bot- 
tles, surrender scenes 
(right) became more 
common. But the Ger- 
man army wos still ca- 
poble af launching the 
Bottle of the Bulge. 
Or inflicting 100,000 
casualties on the Rus- 
sions who took Berlin. 


freedom just as surely as any 
shell, mortar round or rifle bullet. And 
the men who thrived on it got promoted. 
Those who wept could write letters home. 
Censored letters, if that need arose, тоо. 

Add to this the gros privilege accorded 
their sadistic sergeant overseers, which 
they were constanily having their noses 
rubbed in, and you had at least the be- 
ginnings. hopefully, of a soldier so bitter 
he would gladly take on both Jap and 
Nazi simultancously. 

The men who reported 10 сапр cach 
arrived harboring in his secret core of 


The end for Jopon 
wos horrible іп а моу 
nobody could hove ех- 
pected. First the devas- 
tating air raids by B-29s 
ond then two atom 
bombs. General Мос- 
Arthur accepted the 
Japanese surrender on 
the decks of the battle- 
ship Misowi in the 
Bay of Tokya (left). It 
was oll over forthe men 
who hod lived through 
the war. Now it wos 
time та go home ond 
get started ogoin. It 
sounded easy and а 
mogozine cover made 
it look eosy (right). But 
for some men, it was 
going to be very hard. 


courtesy of U.S. Navy Combat Art Collection. Асы 


cores his harrowing, nevershared knowl- 
edges and ignoranees of himself. His 
panic terrors and bis carefully held 
check brutalities. Would he do well? 
Would he die? Would he be able to kill 
another man? Would he not be able to 
another man? Did he really know 
himself? These things could not be talked 
about. All that was taboo im America. 
And only the paradox of humor could 
function as а safety valve, pull together 
the split in the national personality. 

"The only real difference, the main dif- 
ference, between. World War Two and 
later wars was the greater overall social 
commitment and, therefore, the greater 
social stigma attached 10 refusing to go. 
Besides, in World War Two, there was 
nowhere to run. Just about every nation 


was involved, one way or another. The 
whole world was caught up. Had some 
sanctuary existed, transportation to it 


would have been impossible under the 
Government control being exercised. Con 
scientious objectors went to camps. The 
mere awareness of this was pethaps a 
further step in that evolution of a soldier. 
n remained, always, that if 


ight: Reprirted with permission trom 


German artists often 
went to extremes in 
depicting their ruler. 
Ore saw him оз а cru- 
soding knight, After 
things took а bad turn 
for the Führer, the 
painting fell into the 
hands of American Gls. 
One of them spoke for 
his comrades when he 
rammed о bayonet 


into Hitler’s eye socket. 
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idealistic America had birthed a new 
man incapable of killing his fellow hu- 
mans, who was going to protect him from 
those nations that had not yet evolved 
such a type? 


Tt was not until the Battle of the Coral 
Sca on May 7 and 8, 1942, that the 
United States and its allies in the Pacific 


achieved a victory over the Japanese, and 
then it wits a questionable one, because 
we lost the carrier Lexington it, in 


the first sea battle of carrier forces. On the 
day before, however, May 6, Corregidor 
had fallen and the United States’ mighty 
Philippines had become Japanese. And 
it was not until June 3-6, wh 
carrier fleet sank four Jap carvi 
the great Battle of Midway (though los- 
ing the Yorktown and a destroyer 
in the process), that the United States 
gained а deci of-the-war-chang- 
ing victory in the Pacific. 

Historically, the Ваше of the Coral 
T type of milestone historians 
love, in that it was the fist naval battle 
ever to be fought between two carrier 
fleets. All fighting was carried out by 


ircraft, without surface craft firing on 
each other at all. Tactically, it was a 
Japanese victory. The ob our 


Grrier Lexington, plus Ше U.S. naval 


tanker Neosho (yes, Neosho was an 
American ship. not Japanese) and the 
destroyer Sims far outweighed the sink- 
ing of the Japancse 1 Shoho. 
Strategically, however. a was an 
American victory. The ] à 


sortie to e Porn 
turn bac 
war, and for the first time the United 
States had sunk a major Japanese ship. 

1 first heard of the Battle of the Coral 
Sea from a d lor in а bar in 
Honolulu. If news of it had come out in 
the papers or over the radio, nobody 
in my outfit had read about it or heard 

We didn't see many newspapers out 
in the ficld on the beaches, but we had 
ever there was electricity 


Moresby had 10 
‚ the first such withdrawal of the 


I was on my first pass since December 


venth. After six months of martial law 
and living in the field far from the flesh- 
pots, guarding Oahu’s beaches from in- 
vasion, my outfit had begun to receive а 
few daytime passes as restrictions were 
gradually loosened. The only difference 
from the old days was that we had to be 
back at six o'clock, before sundown and 
the nighttime curfew and blackout. 


The s. the bar of the 
оа W ern, now long gone, 


which used to sit cast of the Moana Hotel 
оп Waikiki. He was with two other salt 
I three curiously sun-blackened and with 
deep hollow eyes And though it wa 
nine o'clock in the morning of a glor 
ous sunshir Il three were already 
drunk as hoot owls. 1 knew the moment 1 
walked in and saw the three of them by 
themselves there that I was looking at 


somebody different. Different from me. 
They were not at all reluctant to talk. 
All three were off the carrier Yorktown. 
‘They had pulled into Pearl the day be- 
fore, armor plate blackened and torn, 
to refit г bomb damage received 
s wand Au 
rea where the battle had 
as called the Coral Sea. 
the Yorktow 
they would be pulling ri 
їп, because “somethi They 
not know what. But now they 
were putting away all the booze they could 
put away and were going to drink 
themselves into a stupor, and when they 
couldn't stand up anymore would get 
ves driven back to the 
nother chance 
chief spokesman, a junior petty office: 
grimly. There was no self-pity in his 
voice. He beyond that. It 
was a flat simple statement of fact, and 


taken place 


did 


with it he give me bleak look of 
knowledgeable 
As І listened, . the story of 


the wild, desperate Баце slowly emerged. 
‘The sinking of an enemy сат 
first day and the rise of hopeful є 
On the second day. the “Lady Le 
two torpedoes on her portside while 
dive bombing attack developed overhead, 
‘The Yorktown, with her tighter turning 
cirde, avoided seven or eight torpedoes, 
only to take ап 800-pound bomb hit th; 
penetrated to her fourth deck. At that, 
they had almost saved the 1 except 
for a series of internal explosions caused 
by fuel vapors, they would have. 
“Listen, we better not be teli 
" one of the sailors sa 


Lex, 


g him 
iously. 


Aw, shit" the petty officer snarled. 
“Look at him. You think he’s some Jap 
spy?” 

"What about that bartender?" the 
sailor said. 

"Fuck it,” the petty officer said. “I've 


known that bartender for ten years.” 
T stayed with them dough the morning 
wb part of the afternoon. When I lelt 
them, they were well on their way to 
fulfilling their promise to themselves. 
particularly the petty officer, who was по 
longer able то walk by himself. But the 
two others, though rolling well them- 
ves, меге looking after him and would 
take care of him till the taxi got them all 
back to their ship, and 1 had an old friend 
опе of the whorehouses I wanted 10 
once more. At the moment, women 
not seem to be one of my sailors’ 
if, for now, women 


i 


did 
problems. It w 


meant nothing to them 
With their sun-blackened faces and 
hollow haunted eyes, they were men who 
ready passed on into a realm E had 


never nt 


to see. As the petty officer said. Factuall 


seen and didn't particularly м 


it wasn’t the 
the going back 
finally got to you. 

A few days later, when the news of 


soing there the one time but 
in and again that 


the victory at Midway came d with 
it the news of the sinking of the York- 
town, 1 wondered if any of the three of 
them got off or if all three had gone 


down with her. I never saw any of them 


n to find out. I was very young then 
and the whole encounter had been in- 
tensely romantic for me. More than any- 
thing in the world I wanted to be like 
them. 

Т had по idea what the date was that 
day. Years later, after the 
that it must have been May 


28. The 
Enterprise and Hornet had come іп оп 


the Yorktown on May 27. On 
Task Force Sixteen sailed with 
4 Hornet for Midway, ‘The 
ly, was repaired and 
ready t0 sail on May 29, and did sail 
with Task Force Seventeen on the 30th, 
to join her sisters. The broken Japanese 
code, unbeknownst to all of us, had 
informed our Intelligence of Yamamoto's 
plan to draw our carriers into а last- 
ditch fighi 

The 
univer 
of the 


May 26, 


tle of Midway has been almost 
ally acclaimed as the turning point 
ific war against the Japanese. 
In four days. from June third to sixth, 
the outnumbered torpedo-bomber and 
divebomber squadrons from the three 
U. S. carriers accounted for four of Japan's 
fleet. carriers ng the Akagi, Кара, 
Hiryu and Sory half of the 
entire Japanese elite с strike force. 
It was a crppling los, which would 
force Japan back from a highly successful 
offensive strategy into a defensive strategy 
for the rest of the 

Most of this near-ruinous damage was 
done in ming five-minute at- 
tack begun at 10:22 дм. оп June fourth, 
by the dive bomber squadrons from Enter- 
prise and Yorktown, alter the torpedo 
squadrons from the three U.S. carriers had 
shot down. 


the Japanese, who were occupied with the 
U.S. torpedo bombers that were making 
runs, the dive bombers were able to 
swoop down like avenging hellions 
deliver their loads on the Akagi, Кара 
Sorvu, without losing a single plan 
three Jap carriers, turning into the wind 
with their flight decks crowded with re- 
armed and refucling torpedo рі 
bombers readying for a second t: 


were reduced to blazing shambles 
seconds, setting off the same dread series 


of internal fir 
done in the 
attacks of 


nd explosions that had 
Lexington. So the suicidal 
Ше U.S. torpedo-bomber 

squadrons were not in vain 
Thoe is no doubt that the three 
torpedo-bomber attacks were suicidal. ‘The 
first two. by the Hornet's planes and by 
those of the Enterprise, were delivered 
singly, unaided and totally alone, without 
expectation of help. Of the 15 TBDs off 
the Hornet, only one pilot survived, by 
dinging to a rubber cushion hom his 
(continued on page 220) 


how many varieties of 
orgasms are there? 
let us count the lays 


Getting off because someone's 
profile is just great. 
BARRYMOREGASM 


Coming because your partner 
js Dutch. 
BOERGASM 


Pretending to finish. 
CHOREGASM 


Shricking with pleasure at 
4:30 р.м. (3:30 Central) after 
having listened to a lady sing 


on television (rom her kitchen. 


DINAHSHOREGASM 


Going into ecstasy in the 
Grcat Hall of the Museum 
of Natural History. 
DINOSAURGASM 


Climaxing while reading 
Winnie-the-Pooh. 
EEYOREGASM 


Melting at the thought of 


Vasco da Сата. 
EXPLOREGASM 


Ж 


humor 
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Having a smoke after reading 
the Gettysburg Address. 
FOURSCOREGASM 


Getting off during any Late 
Show starring Christopher Lee. 
GOREGASM 


Coming in the middle of the 
Henley Regatta. 
OARGASM 


Achieving heavenly bliss 
with a poet. 
O'ERGASM 


Feeling the carth move during 
certain sections of The Sun 
Also Rises or The Brave Bulls. 
PICADORGASM 


Coming whil 


SENORGASM 


Spain. 


Yelling in ecstasy as you watch 
somebody chop cabbage. 
SLAWGASM 


Coming for the second time 
in college. 
SOPHOMOREGASM 


Spending yourself for the 
fifth time in an hour. 
SOREGASM 
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help interrupti “You can't lose 
Ignatieff, if you know what to look for. 
However he's disguised. there's onc thi 
he can't hide—his сус One of 'em's 
half brown, half blue!” 

“He can if he puts a patch over it.” 
зау» Ellenborongh. "India's full of one- 
eyed men. In any event we picked up 
his пай again—and оп both occasions 
it led to the same placc— Jhansi. He spent 
two months there, all ild, usually out 
of sight, and our people were never able 
to lay a hand him. What he was 
doing, they couldn't discover—except that 
it was miscl Now we sce what the 
nischiel was"—and he pointed ro the 
«һарай. “Brewing insurrection, beyond 
a doubt, And having done his infernal 
work—back over the hills to Mghanistan. 
This summer he was in St. Petersburg — 
bat from what our politicals did learn, 
he’s expected back in Jhansi a We 
don't know why 
No doubt it was the subject under dis- 


on 


jin. 


cussion. but there didn't seem to be a 
bit of heat coming hom the blazing 


fire behind me 
cold and F was 
at the panes 


the тоот felt suddenly 
ware of the rain slashing 
d Ше wind moaning in 


the dark outside, I was looking at Ellen- 
borough. bur in his face I could see 
Ignatiell's hideous particolomed eye and 


hear that soft icy voice hissing рам the 
Jong cigarette clenched between his teeth. 


“Plain enough, what?” says Pam. “The 
mines laid. іп Jhansiman’ if it ex- 
plodes . . . God knows what might follow. 
India looks tranquil enough—but. how 
many other Дані. how many other 
Tgnatiells are there?” He shrugged. “We 
don't know. but we can be certain there's 
no more sensitive spor than this one. 
The Russians have picked Jhansi with 


cire—we annexed it only two years 
on the old Rajes death. an’ we've will 
barely more than a foothold there. Thug, 
country. it used 1o be still preuy 
wild, for all it's one of the richest thrones 


20, 


in India, Worst of all. its ruled by a 
woman—the Rani, the Raja's widow. 
She was old when she married him. 1 


е heir, 
ng— an" 


gather, an’ there was no 1 
so we took it under our w 
didu't like it. She rules under our tutelage 


she 


these days—but she remains im- 
placable an enemy as we have іп India. 
Fertile soil for Master Ignatieff 10 sow 


his plots. 

He paused and then looked stra 
me. “Aye—the mine’s laid in Jhansi. 
precisely when an’ where they'll n 
fire it. an’ whether irll go off or not ~- . 
this we mus know—an’ prevent at all 


costs 
The way he said it went through me 
like an icicle. Га been sure all along 


that E wasn't being lectured for fun, but 
now, looking at their heavy faces, T knew 
that unless my poltroon inst пу 


cL Was s 


160 at fault, some truly hellish proposal was 


about тө emerge. I waited quaking for 
the axe to fall, while Pam stirred his 
false teeth with his tongue—which was а 
damned unnerving sight, I may tell you— 
and then delivered sentence. 

“Last week. the Bowd of Control. de 
cided to send an extraordinary agent to 
Jhansi, His task w over what 
the Russians have been doing there, how 
serious is the unrest in the sepoy garrison, 

d to deal with this hostile beldame of 
by persuadin’ her, if. possible, that 
aj is in her best 
finger on the 
Y when this man Ignatieff 
Jhansi again—to de 
him. too. Not a task for an ordina 
political. you'll agree.” 

No, but 1 was realising, with mounting 
honor, who they did i 
for. But I could only sit, with my spine 
dissolving and my face set in 
sion of attentive idiocy, w 
inexorably on. 

“The Board of Control chose you with- 
out hesitation, Flashman. I approved the 
choice myself. You don't know it, but 
Гуе been watchin you since my time as 
Foreign Secretary. You've been a polit- 
ical—an’ а deuced successful one. 1 darc 
say vou think that the work you did in 
Middle last year has gone unvec- 
ognised. a's not sv.” He rumbled 
at me impre wagging his great fat 
head. "You've the highest name as an 
acive ollier. you've proved your re- 
source—you know India—fluent in lan- 
s din’ Russian, which could be 
Of the first importance, what? You know 
this m: by sight, an’ you've 
besed him before. You sce, І know all 
about you, Flashman,” (you old fool, I 
wanted to shout, you don't know anything 
of the bloody sort: you ain't fit to be 
Prime Minister, if асу what you think) 
"aw T know of no one cle so fitted to 
this work. How old are you? Thirty-fom— 
young enough to go а long way yet. for 
your country and yourself.” And the old 
buffoon tried. то look sternly inspiring, 
with his teeth gurgling. 

It was appalling. God. knows Гуе had 
my cross to bear, but this beat all. As 
so often in the past, I was the 
my own glorious and entirely un 
reputation— Flashy. the hero of ala 
the last man out of the Kabul retreat 
and the first mun into the Baladava 
banery. the beau sibreur of the Light 
Cavalry. Queen's Medal. thanks of Par- 
liament. duling of the mob, with a liver 
as yellow as yesterday's custard. if they'd 
only known it, And there was nothing, 
with Pam's суе on me, and Ellenboror 
and Wood looking solemnly on, that I 
could do about it. Oh, if I'd followed my 
best instinas, T could have Пей wail 
from the room, or fallen blubberi 
some convenient foot—but of course 1 
didn't, With sick fear mounting in my 


interest." He struck hi 
table. “Ant if 
returns. to 


expres: 
le he went 


throat, I knew that I'd have to go, and 
that was ас Раск to India, with is 
heat and filth and flies and dangers and 
роху niggers. But there wasn't the slight- 


lessly in the eye, like 
ohampion when the headmaster 
gives him the job of teaching the fags 
not to swear, and say ГА do my best 
1 had three days still left at Balmoral, 
and the first of spent closeted 
with Ellenborough and a sharp little crea- 
ture from the Board of Control. who 
lectured me in maddening detail about 
i and conditions i 
on the Wednesday 
morning. something happened which 
drove everything else clean out of my 
wd. Te was such а shock. such am un- 
vable coincidence 
one belore (or so it se 
e) that E can still think back to i 


peliei—aye, and start sweating at the 
thought 
Га had а thoroughly drunken night at 


Abergeldie. to take my mind off the fu- 
ture. and when 1 woke doth-headed and 
wy ou the Wednesday morning, Elspeth 
suggested that d of breakfast, I'd be 
better going for a canter. 1 damned her 
vice and sent for a hore. left her weep- 
ing sulkily into her boiled egg and ten 
minutes liter was galloping the fumes 
the Balmoral youd. I reached 
the castle and troued up as far as the 

nce: beyond it, on the 


м 


ust 


castle coaches that brought qual 


from Aberdeen station was drawn up and 
flunkeys were handing down the arrivals 
and bowing them towards the steps lead- 
ing to the side door. 

Some more poor fools of consequence 
about 10 savour the roy hospitali ү; 
thinks 1. and was just about 10 turn my 
horse away when D happened to glance 
the group of gentlemen іп travel- 
ling capes who were mounting the steps. 
One of them turned to say something to 
the funkeys—and 1 nearly fell from the 
saddle. and only saved myself by clutch- 
ing the mane with both hands. 1 believe 
1 imted—for it was something 
Infinitely worse than a ghost: it was real, 
even il it was utterly impossible. 
on the steps, spruce in the rig of an Eng- 
lish country gentleman, and now turning 
away into the castle. wa n I'd last 
seen beside the line of carrion gallows at 
For Raim—the man Palmerston. was 
sending me to India to defeat and ki 
Count Nicholas Pavlovitch Ignaticle. 

Ellenborough plumped down on a 
chair. mopping at the shaving soap on 
his «еск Г practically had to man- 
handle his valet to be admitted, and. Га 
left а пай of starded minions on the 
back stairs in my haste to get to his 


The m 


the m 


“You шеге right, Dr. Whitcomb—I didn't feel a thing." 
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room. I was still pant 
to say nothing of shock. 

“I want an cxplination of this, my 
lord.” says I, “for I'll mot believe it's 


ig from exertion, 


“What «уе mean?" says he. goggli 
“Two nights ago. we talked of precious 
little else but this Count Ignatielf, this 
Russian monster—how he'd been spying 


the length and breadth of India, in the 
very plice to which F'm being sent. And 
now he turns up—the very man! [s that 


was in such a taking I 
d stand on ceremony. “How comes 
he in the country, even? Will you tell 
me Lord Palmerston didn't know?" 

My God, Flashman!” His big mottled 
face looked shocked. "What «уе mean 
by that? 

"E mean, my lord,” says L uying to hold 
myself in, “thar there's precious little that 
appens anywhere. let alone in England, 
that Lord Palmerston doesi't know 
about—is it possible that he's unaware 
that the most dangerous agent in Rus 
sia—and one of their leading nobles, to 
boot—is promenading abou large as 
life? And never а word the other night, 
when— 


coincidence?” | 


ad for ten mi 


says he, and bustled out, 
гей my nails 
he cime back. shutting the door be 
d him carefully. He had got his nor- 
1 beetroot colour back, but ће looked 
lamned rattled. 
It’s true.” says he, "Count Iguatieft 
is here with Lord Aberdeen’s party—as 
guest of the Queen. It scems—you know 
we have Granville in Perersbu 
for the new Tsar's coronati 
party of Russian noblemen 
the war—have just arrived in Leith yes 
terday. bringing messages of good w 
God knows what. from the new monarch 
to the Queen. Someone had written to 
Aberdeen—I don't know it all. yer—and 
he brought them with him on his way 
north, with this fellow among ‘em, Irs 
extraordinary! The damnedest chance 

“Chance. my lord?” says 1. “ГИ need 
some convincing of that! 
od God. what ele? ГИ allow it’s 
д odds, but Ган certain if Lord Palmer- 
ston had had. the least inkling..." He 
trailed ой. and you could see the sudden 
doubt of his own precious Pr 
ister written on his jowly face. 

And then, the wildest thought—was it 
Lasked, that lgnatiell Anew about 
my mission? 

"Never" trumpets Ellenboraugh. "No. 
that couldn't be! The decision to send 


tes E cher 


posible. 


you out was en a bare two weeks 
since—it would be to credit the Russian 
intelligence system with superhuman 


powers—and if he did. whit could he 
2— damn it, in the Qi 

ow! ! This isn't Middle Asis 

civilised country 

“My lord, th 

says 1. “But wi 


accomplish hes 


not a civilised man 
at's to be done? I ci 


162 meet him" 


ys he, and strode 
ich round. Then 


“Let me 
about, hea 
he stopped, heavy wi 

* think you must," says he. “If he has 
seen you—or finds out that you were here 
and left before your time. . . . Wait, 
though, it might be put down to tact on 
your part. . ... Still, по!" He snapped his 
fingers at me. "No. you must stay. Better 
10 behave as though there was nothi 
wntoward—leave no room 10 excite sus- 


picion—after all, former enemies meet in 
time of peace, don't they? And well 
watch him—by George, we will! Pe 


we'll learn something ourselves! Ha 

And this was the portsodden down. 
who had once governed India, ГА never 
heard such an idiot suggestion—but could 
I shift him? I pleaded. in the name of 
common sense, that I should leave at 
once, but he wouldn't have 

Strangely enough. by the time I went 
back to the castle with Elspeth that after- 
noon, my qualms about coming face to 
face again with that Russian wolf had 
somewhat. subsided: Td. reminded. myself 
that we weren't meeting on his ground 
but on mine, and that the kind 
of power he'd once had over me was à 
thing quite past. Still, T won't pretend T 
was feeling at ease, and I'd drummed it 
into Elspeth’s head that not a hint must 
be let slip about my ensuing departure 
for India or Pam's visit, She took it in 
wide-eyed and assured me she would not 
нат of saying a word, but I realised 
with exasperation that you couldwt trust 
ny warning to take root in that beautiful 


empty As we approached the 
drawing-room doors she was pratiling 


away about what wedding present she 
should suggest to the Queen for Mary 
Seymour, and I, preoccupied, sid oli- 
hand, why mot a lusty young coach- 
n. and immediately regretted it—you 
couldn't be sure she wouldn't pass it on— 
nd then the doors opened, we were an- 
nounced. and the heads in the room were 
all turning towards us. 

There was the Queen, in the middle of 
the sofa, with а kay and gentleman be- 
hind; Albert. propping up the mantel- 
piece and lecturing 10 okl Aberdeen, 
who appeared to be asleep on his feet: 
half a doze 
lenborough si 
we made our bows, and the Queen says. 
“Аһ, Mrs. Flashman, you are come just 
in time to help with the service of tea,” 


assorted courtiers— 


g тоз the 


I was following Ellenborough’s glance, 
and there was lgnatell. with another 
Kussian-looking grandee and a couple of 


our own gentry, He was staring at me, 
and by God. he uever so much as bl 
or twitched 1 made my litle 
bow towards Albert, and as I turned to 
ateff again, P felt, God knows 


sudden rush of to-hell-with-it take 


ked 


muscle: 


а Count!" says 1, astonished, 
and everyone stopped talking; the Queen 


looked popeyed, and even Albert left off 
prosing to the noble corpse beside hi 
“Surely it's Count Ignatiell? 

and then broke off in apology 

don, ma'am.” says E to Vicky. “I was quite 
started had no notion Count Ignaticlt 
here! Forgive me.” but of couse by 
e she was all curiosity, and 1 had 
1 explain that Count Ignaticfl was an 
old comrade: 
Апа beam 
smiled у. but mot displeased. 
«| Ellenborough pl p well and 
told Albert that he'd heard. me speak of 
being lgnatieff's prisoner during the latc 


инсегтий 


same 
looked discon- 

certed most remarkable. 
"Indeed, 1 had that hon. 
ош” says clicking his heels, 


ade 


and the sound of that chilly voice 
le. But there was nothing he 
the hand I stretched 


my spine 1 
could do but 
out to him. 

"This is splendid. old fellow!" says 1. 
gripping him as though he were my long 
lost brother. "Wherever have you been 
keeping yourself” One or two of them 
smiled, to sec bluff Flash Harry so de 
ighted at meeting an old enemy—just 
wha they'd have expected, of course. 
And when the Queen had been m 
quite au. {ай with the situation, she said 
it was exactly like Fitz James and Roderick 
Dhu. 

So after that it was quite jol 
Albert made a group with Ign 
Ellenborough and me, and questioned me 

сайи, ade Tight 

of my captivity and escape, and said what 
а charming jailer Ignatieff had been, and 
the brute just stood impassive, with his 
y head bowed over his cup. and Jook- 
ne over with that. amazing half-blue, 
та мола сус. He was still the 
broken-nosed iceberg 1 
if Fd closed my eyes I 
could have heard the lash whistling and 
cracking in Arabat 1d, with the 
Cossacks’ grip on my arms. 
Albert. of course, was 
the coincidence of о 
d preached а short sermon 
Inotherhood of men-atanns, 19 
Ignatieff’ smiled politely and I cried 
"Hear, heat" It was difficult to guess 
but I judged my Muscovite monster 
waswt enjoying this too much: he must 
g why L pretended to 
be so glad to see him. But I was all af- 
fability: T even presented him to Elspeth, 
and he bowed and kissed her hand: she 
was very demure and cool. so 1 knew she 
icied him, the little trollop. 
he truth is, my natural insolence was 
g itself, as it always does when 
I feel it's safe; when 
when Ignatieff and I were left alone 10- 
gether, T thought Pd stick а pi 
just for sport. so T asked, quietly 

Brought your knout with you, Cow 

He looked at me a moment before 


abou 


[m 


same 


handsome. 
remembered 


court 


have been wonde 


just aser 


it's moment came 
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replying. "It is in Russia, 
ing. So, I have no doubt, 
icherjevsky's daughter." 

Little Valla. Is she 


says he. "Wai 
is Count 


a. But if she is, it is no 
fault of yours.” He glanced away, towards 
Elspeth and the others. “Is it: 
he never complained to me,” says 1, 
grinning at him. "On that tack—if l'm 
well. 4% no fault of yours, either." 
"hat is true,” says he. and the eye 
was like a sword point, "However, may I 
suggest that the less we say about our pre 

us acqu се. the better? I gather 
from your . . . charade, a little while ago— 
designed, no doubt, to impress your 
Queen—that you are understandably re- 
шал that the truth of your behaviour 
there should be made public.” 

“Oh, come now,” 
patch 
Cour 


"t wasn't a 
n yoms, old boy. What would the 
f Balmoral think if they knew that 
the charming Russian. nobleman with the 
my eye was a murderous animal who 
5 innocent men to death and tortures 
prisonersof war? Thought about that? 

“IE you think you were tortured, Colo- 
nel Flashman.” poker faced. “then 
1 congratulate you on your ignorance," He 
put down hi T find this conversa- 
tion tedious. H you will excuse me,” and 
he turned away. 
“Oh, sorry, if you 


mG, 


cup. 


а throat or burned а peas: 
Tt was downright stupid of me, no 


ing at the thought of mecting him again, 
1 here 1 was, sassing him to my heart's 
content. But 1 can never resist a jibe and 


a5 Thomas Hughes would tell you. Igna- 
tielt didn’t seem nearly as fearsome here, 
mong, the teacups, with chaps toadying 
the royals, and cress sandwiches being 
handed round, and Ellenborough flirt 
ing ponderously with Elpeth while the 
Queen complained to old. Aberdeen that 
it was the press which had killed Lord 
Hardinge, in her Unde Leopold's opin- 
ion. No, not fearsome at all—without his 
chains and gallows and dungeons 
power of life and death, and never so 
much as a Cossack Thug to bless himself 
with. I should have remembered that men 


I remember young Fred Roberts (who's 


a field marshal now, which shows you 
what pull these Addiscombe wallahs have 
ing that everyone hated India 
nd then loved it forever. I 
together agree, but FIL allow 
tions in the old days; 
lord without hà 
ied on hand and foo 
moncy if you set your mind to it 
hardly exerted yourself. at all except to 
hunt the beasts, thrash the men and bull 
the women. You had to look sharp to 
avoid active service, of course, of wh 
there was a lot about; I never fell very 
lucky that way. But, even so, it wasn't a 
1 station, most of the rime. 

onally. T put that down to the fact 
that in my young days, India was a 
middle-class place for the British, where 
society people didn't serve if they could 
help it. (Cardigan, for example, took one 
look and fled) Тїз different пом, of 
се іг became a safe place, many 
ad most highly connected 


ШШ 
wouldn't 
that it 


course; si 
of our be: 


“Му pimp doesn't understand me." 


people have let the light of their coun- 
tenances shine on India, with the results 
you might expect—prices have gone up, 
service has gone down and the women 
have got дар. So they tell me 

Mind you, D c 
changing even іп” 


ald see things were 
6, when T landed at 


Bombay. My first voyage to India, 16 
years before, had lasted four months on the 
aeaking East Indiaman; this time, im 


natty litte government steam. sloops, it 
had taken just about half that time, ev 
with a vile journey by camcl across the 
Suez Isthmus in betwee 
Bombay, you could get the smell of ci 
lisation: they'd started the telegraph and 
were pushing ahead with the first railways, 
there were more white faces and white 
businesses to be seen and people weren't 
talking, as they'd used to. of India as 
though it were a wild jungle with John 
Company suongholds here and there. In 
my early days, a journey from Calcutta to 
Peshawar had seemed half round the 
world. but no longer. It was as though 


empire that had to be ruled and run, 
quite apart [rom fighting 
nice profit in Leadenhall Street. 

Ti was far busier than T remembered it. 
and somehow the civilians seemed. more 
to the fore nowadays than the military 
Once the gossip on the verandahs had all 
been about у the north, or the 
Thugs, or the bandit chiefs of the Ghats 
who'd have to be looked up someday; now 
it was as often as not about new mills or 
factories. and even schools. 


in the next five ye: 
to journey from Mrs. 
bay to the Auckland 
once putti: 
АИ sounds very peaceful and prosper 
says Lover a peg and a whore at 
Mother Sousa's—like a good litte polit- 
ical. you see. Т was conducting my first 
niches in the best gossip mart I could 
cle. Mother Sousit’s, 
blacker than quarter-ciste 
and exhibition dances tl would have 
made а Paris. gendarme blench-—well, if 
it's scuttlebutt you want, you don’t go to 
а cathedral, do you?). 

The chap who'd bought me the peg 
Taughed and said: “Prosperous? I should 
just chink so—my firm's divvy is up forty 
percent, and we'll have new factories at 
thore and Allahabad working before 
aster. Building churches—and when the 
universities come, there'll be contracts 10 
last out my service, I can tell you. 

“Universities?” says 1. “Not for the 


1 Calcutta without 
g on your boots. 


ous.” 


“The says he primly— 


and the litte snirp hadn't been out long 
cnough to get his nose peeled, “will soon 
iced beyond those of 


be adv 
on earth, Heathen count 


ny country 
s, that is. I 


still, you black bitch, can't you sce I'm 
fagged ош? Yes, Lord Canning is very 
strong on education. I believe, and spread- 
ing the Gospel. too. Well, that's bricks and. 
mortar, ain't it?—that’s where to put your 


c," says 1," 
out of a job, І can se 

"Military. are vo 
old fellow; you 
sent to the fronti 
"Quiet as that, de de 


Even round 


knew nothing: the little yellow piece I 
was exercising hadn't head of Jhansi 
and when I asked her at a venture 
what chapatties were good for except cat 
ing, she didn’t bat an eye but giggled and 
said T was а verre fonnee maan and must 
buy her meringues, not chapattics, 
You may think I w my time, 
fi but it’s my ex- 
hing untoward 
big as India— 
you can sometimes get a scent in the most 
expected places, just fom the way the 
yes look and answer. But it was th 
r I talked to. merchant or 
ionary; no ripples 


nati 
same whome 
military, whore or m 
at all. 

So Т didn't linger in. Bombay. On the 
third day, 1 took the road northeast 
towards Jhansi, travelling in good style 
by bullock hackery, which is just a gr 
wooden room on wheels, im which you 
have your bed and eat your meals, and 
ur groom and cook and bearer squat 
on the roof. Such wagons have gone out 
now, of course, with the railway. but they 
of travelling, 


were а пісе leisur м 
and I stopped off at messes along Ше 
road and kept my cars open. 

When 1 reached Bundelkhand, the 


looks of things began to change. It wa 
broken, hilly country with jungle iu the 
valleys and on the slopes, never a white 
face to be seen and the black ones getting 
uglier by the m he roads were so 
atrocious and the hackery jolted and 


rolled so sickeningly that Т was forced to 
take to my Pegu pony: there was devil 
sign of civilisation, but only walled villages 
and every so often а sinister Mahratta fort 
squatting on а hilltop to remind you who 
really held the power in this land. “The 
toughest nut south of the Khyber"—I 
as ready to believe ir. as | surveyed those 
unfriendly jungly hills. seeing nothing 
cheerier than a distant tiger skulking 
among the waita-bit thorn. And this was 
the country thar we were “ruling"—with 
опе battalion of suspect sepoy infantry 
handful of British ci ns to col- 
lect the taxes. 

My first sight of Jhansi city wasn't up- 
lifting. either. We rounded a bend on the 
hill road, and there it was under a dull 
ev g sky massive fort, embattled 
and towered, on а great steep rock, and 
the walled city clustered at its foot. It 


and 


“Апа vemember, Billy, don't take any 


crap from your teacher! 


was far bigger than Td imagined: the 
walls must have been four miles round 
least, and the air over the city was thick 
the smoke of a thousand cooking 
On this side of the city lay the order- 


with 
fire 


God. it looks 
icath that. looming v: 
Jhansi fort. My 
nd how oui 
by the В: 
with an army of 10.000. опу а handful of 
us had escaped. 1 told myself that here it 
was different—that less than 100 miles 
ahead of me there were our great gar- 
risons along the Grand Trunk, and that 
however forbidding Jhansi might look, it 
w British state nowadays, and under 
the Sirkar's protection, Only there wasn't 
much sign of d 
thetic little village like a flea on the 
lion's lip. and somewhere in the great 
Gtadel that brooding old bitch of a Rani 
scheming against us, with her thousands 
of savage subjects waiting for her word. 
Thus my imagination—as il it hadn't 
been lull enough already, wi with 


t protection—just our 


"m 


Ignatieff and Thugs and dissident sepoys. 

My first task was to look up Skene, 
the political whose reports һай started the 
whole business, so I headed down to the 
cantonment, which was a neat little com- 
pound of perhaps 40 bungalows, w 
decent gardens, and the а 
ready meeting, on the verandahs for sun- 
down pegs and cordials: there were a few 
amiages waiting with their syces! to take 
people out for dinner, and one or two 
officers riding home, but E drove straight 
through and got а chowkidar's direction to 
the little Star Fort, where Skene had his 
ollice—he'd still be there, the chowkidar 
said, which argued a very conscientious 
political, indeed. 

Frankly, 1 had hoped w find him 
scired or stupid: he wasn't either. He was 
one of those fair, intent young fellows who 
fall over themselves to help and will work 
Ш the hows God sends. He hopped from 
one leg to another when 1. presented my- 
self, and seemed fairly overwhelmed to 
meet the great Flashy, but the steady grey 
eye told you at once that here was а boy 


T grooms 
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who didn't take al 
clerks and be; 


at uifles. He had 
i п all direc 
ters, saw to 
given a ad then bore 
me olf for dinner at his own bungalow, 
where he lost no time in getting down to 
business. 

“Хо one knows why you're here, sir, 
xcept me,” says he. “I believe Carshore. 
the Collector. suspects, but he's a sound 
man and will say nothing. ОГ course, 
Major Erskine, the Commissioner at Sau- 
jor, knows all about it. but no one else.” 
He hesitated. “I'm not quite clear myself, 
sir, why they sent you out, and not some- 
one from Calcutta.” 

“Wal, they wanted an assassin, you 
says 1, casily. just for bounce. “It so 
happens m acquainted with the Russian 
gentleman who's been à these 
parts—and dealing with him job 
for an ordinary political. what?” It was 
ter all; Pam himself had 


Commissioner Erskine—with all respect— 
haven't been too successful with this titled 
ady up in the city palace. Then there are 
these cakes; all told, it seemed better to 
Lord Palmerston to send me.” 

"Lord Palmerston 
wide open. “I didu't know it had gone 
that far." 1 assured him he'd been the 
ase of the Prime Minister's losing а 
hi's sleep, and he whistled and reached 
for the decanter. 
neither here nor 

"You cost me 
100, for that т e first thing is: 
Have any of these Russian fellows been 
way?” 

To my surprise. he looked confused. 
"ruth. is, sir—I never knew they'd been 
car. That came to 
our frontier people trace 
, three times. E bel 
kept informed. Bur if they hadn't told 
me, ГА never have known,” 

That таШей те, if you like. 
mean, if they do come back—or if they're 
loose in your bailivick now—you won't 
know of it until Сайса sees fit 10 tell 
yow" 


says he. his eyes 


there, 


ater 


‘ou 


Oh, our frontier politicals will send 
me.word as soon as апу suspected person 
crosses over," says lie, "And | have my 
own native agents on the lookout now— 
some pretty sharp men 

“They know especially to look out for a 
eyed n 
Yes, he h ous deformity 
which he hides with a patch. you know— 
one of his eyes is half blue, half brown.” 

"You don't say 
hadn't т 
were а 


оп 


s a cu 


igements 
s this, “That, Cap- 
a I'm here to КШ 
пу of your... sharp men have the 
ie the trouble, they may 

do it with my blessing.” 
"Oh. of course, sir. Oh, they will, you 
know. Some of them,” says he, impres- 
i bandits—or used to 


chance to sive 


be, that is. But we'll know in good time, 
sir, before any of these Ruski fellows get 
within distance.” 

1 wished I could share his confidence. 
"Calcutta has no notion what the Rus- 
sian spies were up to down here" I asked 


him. but he shook his head. 
"Nothing definite at all—only that 
they'd been here. We were эше it must 


be connected with the chapatties going 
round. but those have dried up lately 
None have passed since October, and the 
sepoys of the Twelfth N.1.—th: 
ment here, you know—scem perfectly 
quiet. Their colonel swears they're loyal— 
has done from the first, and was quite 
offended that I reported the cakes to С 
cuna. Perhaps he's right; Tve bad some 
ig the sepoy lines and 
a't heard so much as а murnn 
And Caleutta was to inform me if cakes 
passed at any other place, but none have, 
apparently 

Come, thinks I. this is decidedly better; 
Pam's been up a gum tree for nothing. 
All E had 10 do was make a show of brief 
auivity here and then loaf over to Cal- 
cutta after a few weeks and report nothing 
doing. Give 'em a piece of my mind. tco, 
for causing me so much inconvenience. 

There's the other thing,” 1 went on. 

“The Rani. L have to try to talk some 
sense into her, even though 1 gather she's 
not disposed to be friendly. LH be obliged 
if you'll arrange an audience day after 
tomorrow, For the present, you сап tell 
me your own opinion of her 

He frowned and filled my glass. “You'll 
think it odd, sir, but I've never even seen 
her. At the palace, she speaks from behind. 
a purdah, you know, and her chamber- 
in usually does the talking, She's a 
stickler for form and since the gover 
ment g 
when her h 


of my men scou 


умей. it makes her dificult to 
deal with. She's damned bitter, you sec. 
Her husband. old Raja Gangadhar. left 
no children of his own—odd bird, really.” 
Skene blushed furiously and avoided my 
eye. “Used to go about in female dress 
and wore bangles and . . . perfume, you 
see." 
No wonder she was bitter," says 1. 
What 1 mean is. the Raja had adopted 
a boy named Damodar—but Dalhousie 
wouldn't recognise him as the heir, So 
the Rani, who'd hoped 1 be regent, wa 
deprived of her power officially. Between 
ourselves, we let her тип things pretty 
much as she pleases—with one. battali 
of sepoys and thirty British civilians to 
manage the administration, we can't do 
otherwise, can we 
“Doesn't that satisfy her, ther 
Not a of it. She detests the fact 
that she holds power only by our 
quarter of a million 
her treasury, she's never forgiven us over 
some jewellery Calcu 
“Interesting lady, 
do you think? 


though she has 


says 1. "Dangerous, 


He frowned. “Given the chance, she'd 
pay off our score double-quick. She's got 
по army as such, but every man in Jhansi 
is а born fighter who'd jump when she 
whistled, for they worship the ground she 
treads on. She's proud as Lucifer's sist 
not to say cruel in her own courts, but 
she's uncommon. kind to the poor folk 

d highly thought of for her piety. She 
was brought up like а Mahraua prince— 
taught 10 ride and shoot and fence with 
the best of them, Yes, she's dangero 
you can sweeten her, sit, we'll all sleep а 
deal easier.” 

However withered ап old trot she might 
be. she'd be an odd female if she were i 
pervious to Flashy's manly bearing and 
cavalry whiskers. Still. as I turned in that 
night, 1 wasn’t absolutely looking lorward 
to poodle-fuking her and, as I glanced 
from my bungalow window and saw 
Jhansi citadel beetling in the starlight, 1 
thought: We'll take a nice little escort of 
lances with us when we go to take tea 
with the lady. so we will. 

Bur that was denied me, The neat d 
as 1 was preparing to have a leisurely look 
about the city. up comes Skene in a hurry 
to announce that he'd had a reply from the 
асе about my audience. Hed been told 
that distinguished visitors were expected 
10 present themselves. immediately. as а 
token of respect. Colonel. Flashman could 
shift his distinguished rump to the palace 
forthwith. 7L... P thought, in the cir- 
cumstances, it would be well to comply,” 
says Skene apologetically. "We do find 
convenient to humour Her Highness. 

I blustered а bit. to be in character, 
and then said he might find me an escort 
of lanceis. 
Гам sorry. sir." sa but we haven't 
any lancers and we've agreed not to send 
troop formations inside the city walls. 1 
fear you must go alone.” 
Damnation!” says 1. 
here, the Sirkar or this harri 
fancy risking my hide ungu 
unhealthy-looking fortress. In the е 
course, I had 10 lump it. I could guess 
for her order—here you are 
judged on the size and richness of your 
retinue and one mounted officer wasn't 
going to impress the natives with the 5і- 
Kar's power. Well, then, ГА look my best 
nd be damned to her. so 1 changed into 
lancer full fig—blue tunic and breeches, 
gold bel and cpaulettes, white gauniets 
ad helmet, revolver and well-bristled 
whiskers. with Flashy's stalwart 14 stone 
inside it all. I took а couple of packages 
from my trunk to stow in my saddlebag, 
waved goodbye to Skene and. with only 
the syce to show me the way, trotted off 
10 meet то) 

]h 
the сш nd I had plenty of time 
10 view the scenery. The road was crowd- 
ed with bullock carts churning up the 
dust, camels, palankeens and hordes of 
uavellers on foot. Most of them were 
country folk going to the bazars, but now 


Who governs 
I didn 


the reason 


ment 


Tickwell?” 


“So this is how you're fighting inflation, Mrs 
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and then would come an elephant. sway- 
ing along with a redandgold fringed 
howdah, carrying some minor nabob. 
Once the syce pointed out a detachment 
of the Rani’s own bodyguard—a dozen 
stout Khyberi Pathans trotting along 
very military in double file, wearing mail 
coats and red-silk sc wound round 
their spiked helmets. 

Her city defences were a sight to зес- 
missive walls 20 feet high and beyond 
them a warren of streets stretching for 
near a mile to the curtain walls and round 
towers on castle rock, There were guns in 
the embrasures and mail-clad spearmen 
on the walls, all looking like business. It 
would be the deuce of a place to storm. 

When we'd crowded our way through 
the inferno of smells and noise in the 
streets, we came to the palace. It was set 
rt from the fort with a park about it 


and a small lake. fr was a fine, foursquare 
building with its outer walls decorated by 
tules and hunting scenes. 

һап com- 
fellow very 
and 


paintings of t 
I presented myself to the 
mander of the gate guard, a 
splendid in steel back-and-breast 
il puggarec.? He sent off а 
t sweating and impatient, 
the Pathan walked slowly round me, 
eyeing me up and down. Presently, he 
stopped, stuck his thumbs in his belt and 
spat carefully on my shadow. 
‘ow, close by the gate were a number 


? turban 


ide shows—lemonade sell- 
ers, а fakir with a plant growing through 


his palm—the usual things. Some ladies 
in a palankcen were watching a kind of 


Punchand-Judy show. They were obvi- 
ously Маһғана ladies of quality and four 
finer little trotters you never saw—one, a 
slim, languid beauty reclining; 


year of my pay. Even the maid who stood 
beside the palankeen was a looker, with 
great almond eyes and the figure of a 
Hindoo goddess underneath her plain 
white sari, 1 was just touching my hat to 
them when the Pathan started expecto- 


rating. The maid giggled; the ladies 
looked; and the Pathan spat contemptu 
ously 


Well. as a rule, anyone who's large and 
ugly and carrying а tulwar? can insult 
me and sec how much it pays him. But, 
for the honour of the Sirkar and for my 
own face in front of the womcei had to 
do something. So I said in Pushtu, "You 
would be more careful where you spit 
were you still in the Guides! hubshi- 


3 sword 

4Perhaps the most famous frontier 
unit in Brilish India. It is curious that 
Flashman recognised the coat, since the 
regiment usually wore nondescript khaki. 

5 literally, "woolly-haired"—a Negro 


“No change. Eleven votes acquittal, one 
vote guilty with the same notation that he'll change his 
vole if Miss Fawcett will sit on his Jace.” 


He opened his сус at that. “Who calls 
me hubshi? And who says I was in the 
Guides, feringheez"& 

"You wear the old а 
breastplate. But bel 
а dead trooper, for no real Guide would 
spit on Bloody Lance's shadow. 
at set him back on his heels 
says he. "The same who slew 


1 
“Thou? 
the four Ghilzais at Mogala 


I nodded. That p 
me considerable fame 


gant nickname along the Kabul road 
(though no one living knew that, in fact, 
old Muhammed Iqbal bad killed the 


horsemen while E lit out for the under- 
growth). Obvious the legend had endured, 


for the Pahan gaped, came hastily 
то atten and threw me a barra 
salaam? that would have passed at the 
Horse Guards. 


“Sher Khan, havildar.5 lately of Ismect 
Sahib's company of the Guides, as your 
honour says," croaks he. "Now. shame on 
me, husoor? that Т put dishonour on 
Bloody Lance. 


1 looked out of the corner of my eye 
how the ladies were tak 


g this and 


your children, О Ghazit©-who-was-1-Guide- 
and-is-now-a-Rani's-porter that you spat on 
Bloody Lance Iflass-man's: shadow—and 
lived.” 

1 forgot the incident once inside the 
Ranis palace. Here was the finest gar- 
den courtyard Fd ever scen—a cool, 
pleasant enclosure where peacocks strut 
ted on the lawns, parrots and. monkey: 
chattered іп the trees and а дахл 
white fountain played. In the walls were 
shaded archways where well-dressed cour- 
tiers sat and talked. There were enough 
silks and jewellery on display to stult an 
army with loot—even the pigeons on the 
pavement had silver ri r claws 
you've seen it, you can't imagine 
the luxury of an Indiam prince—and 
sull there are folks at home who will 
tell you шас John Company were the 
robbers! 

And, when a majordomo appeared to 
Il was rich- 
nos a gs, purple 
crystal chandeliers hanging from carved 
ceilings and Persian. carpets. Lounging 
about were some people in clothes splen- 
did enough to make the ones in the 
courtyard look like poor relations. Sud- 
denly а gong boomed. a lat chap i 
turban waddled id announced th 
the durbar had begun. Music b 


n to 


play. Everyone stood up and bowed 
stout Khyb whans trotting along 
was not а wall but a colossal ivory 


screen, fine as lace. It was the Rani's 


а European. 
7 great salule 
8 sergeant 

9 sir, lord 

10 hero 


purdah screen, meant to keep out prying 
heathen eyes like mine. 

The chamberlain led me to a little 
gilt stool close to it and there I sat while 
he called out my name, rank, decorations 
and (it's а fact) my London clubs. Then 
he asked me, in effect, what I wanted. 

I replied in Urdu that I brought greet- 
s from Queen Victoria and a gift for 
the Rani from Her Majesty—which I 
then handed to the chamberlain. It was a 
perfectly hellish photograph of Victoria 
and Albert looking, in apparent stupe- 
faction, at a book held by the Prince of 
Wales in an attitude of sullen defiance— 
all in a silver frame and wrapped in 
muslin. 

The chamberlain passed it behind the 
listened and then relayed а ques- 
tion—who was the fat child in the pi 
ture? T told him and he relayed the glad 
news. His announcement that Her High- 
nes was pleased to accept her sister 
ruler's gift was spoiled a litile by a clat- 
ter from behind the screen, as if the ріс 
ture had been dropped or thrown to the 
looi 

After further civilities. 
private audience with the Rani, explain- 
ing that I had matters of mutual private 
interest between Jhansi and Britain. 

"Does that mean you have pro- 
posals for the restoration of Her High- 
hess’ throne, the recognition of her 
adopted son and the restitution of the 


эсге 


I asked for a 


property stolen by the бі ка? 

It didn't, of course. “What I have to 
say is for Her Highness alone.” 

He conferred again. 1 pictured the 
Rani, sharpfaced and thin іп her silk 
shawl, muttering her instructions. What 
puzzled me, though, was a gentle, rhyth- 
mic swishing from behind the scree 

The answer came back—there was no 
on to prolong the interview. Her 
Highness now permitted me to withdraw. 
At that, Larose, clicked my heels, saluted, 
thanked the chamberlain and his mis- 
tress for their courtesy. picked up my sec- 
ond package and did а smart about turn. 

I hadn't gone a yard before he stopped 
me. "The packet you carry,” says he, 
"what is that? 

I'd been counti 
that it was my own. 

“But it is wrapped as the gift to He 
Highness was wrapped. Surely it is 
a present?” 

Yes." says E slowly. "It was. 
"Then you may leave it behind." 

I weighed the packet in my hand and 
shook my head. “It person 
present to Her Highness, but in my cou 
ny. we deliver such gilts face to face, 
honouring both giver and receiver. By 
your leave.” [ bowed and started to walk 
away again. 

‘Wait! Wait!” he aied and put his 
head behind the screen for another 
conference. The rhythmic sound from 


ге 


on this. I answered 


was my 


behind the screen had stopped and there 
was the low murmur of a female voice. 

When he came out, red-faced, he bus- 
ued everyone else from the room, bowed, 
indicated the screen to me and effaced 
himself quickly. I paused to give my 
whiskers a twirl, reminded myself to be 
civil and adoring for old Pam's sake, 
stepped around the screen and halted as 
if Га run imo a wall 

It wasn’t the gorgeously carved golden 
throne nor the splendour of the furni 
ture nor the sensation of walking on 
shimmering Chinese quilt nor the be- 
wildering effect of the mirrored walls 
The astonishing thing was that, from the 
ceiling by silk ropes, there hung a g 
cushioned swing. Sitting in it, w 
to and fro, was а girl the only soul in 
the room. And such a gitl—my first im- 
pression was of large. dark, almond eyes 
in а face the colour of milky coffee, with 
a long. straight nose above а red mouth 
and fam chin, of hair as black as night 
that hung in a jewelled tail down her 
back. She а whitesilk 


was dressed in 


bodice and sari which showed olf the 
dusky satin of her bare arms and mid- 
vif, On her head was a little, white. 


jewelled cap from which a single pearl 
swung on her forehead above the caste 
mark. 

1 gaped as she swung to and fro threc 
times and finally Iet the swing drag to а 
halt, considering me. Then I recognised 
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her—she was the ladies maid who had 
stood by the palunkeen at the palace 
gate. 

“Your mistress.” says T, “where is she?” 

"Mistress?" she asks, tilting up her 
chin. “I have none. 1 am Lakshmib 
Maharani of Jhan 

For a moment, I didn't believe i 
1 been so used to picturing her as а 
dricd-up old shrew that I stared speech- 
less. Yet the richness of her clothes 
shouted royalty: the carriage of her head 
k eyes told vou 
e was a woman who'd never asked per- 
sion in her life. And. by George, I 
couldn't remember when ГА ever scen 
bouncers like hers, thrusting like pump- 
st the silk, which was open 
i to the jewelled clasp at her breast- 
bone, И it hadn't Беси for a couple of 
mbroidered flowers on either side, noth- 
ing would have been hidden. I wondered 
it would be like to tear the silk 
ide, thrust your whiskers between those 
иез and go brir! 
Why do you stare at me so; 
asked in a quick, soft voice. 
give me, Highness. T did not ex- 
pect to find a queen who looks so”—Td 
heen about to say "young and lovely." 
but 1 changed it hurriedly for something 
—"so like a queen.” 

“Like that queen?” She indicated. the 
picture of Vicky and Albert that w: 


she 


queen in her own 1 with 
mountainous diplo 
"Perhaps you will open the gifi,” she 


|. 1 pulled the wrapping off. You may 


says 


fume to India, but in my conside 
experience, there's not a woman br 
ag who isn't touched by a gift of scent. 
lt was just the gift a blunt, simple sol 
dier would choose furthermore. it was 
from Paris and it had cost the dirty, old 
goat who'd presented it to Elspeth à cool 
five sovs. (She'd never miss it.) 

French." says she, "and very costly 
touching the stopper daintily t her 
wrist. "And now what is there that can 
only be sid face to face?" She stood up 
n onc lithe movement—by Jove, they 
jumped like blanemanges in a gale—and 
swept off to the terrace at the end of the 
room. She jingled as she walked; like all 
rich Indian females, she affected as much 
jewellery as she could carry, with bangles 
at wrist and ankle, a diamond collar be- 
uh her chin and even a tiny pearl 
t one nostril. I followed, still 
I would say to her now 
nt had come 


wondering wl 
that the mom 
sce, had given me no power to make а 
concessions: I was supposed to wheedle 
her into being a proper little British 
subject. 

So, when she'd settled herself on a 
day bed and Га forced myself 10 ignore 
that silky naked midriff and the sl 


“Shandrahib, the god of personal freshness.” 


brown ankle pec] 
sari, I set my hel 
stood up fo 
“Your H 
dier, not a diplomat I 
I won't mince 
minced them for 
her how distr 
coolness betw asi on the one hand 
and the Sirkar and the Company o 
other: how the Queen felt a sisterly con- 
cern for her; how I had been sent direct- 
ly by Lord Р: n. L ended on a fine 
flourish. with ppeal that she open 
her heart to Flashy, plenipotentiary cx- 
traordinary. It was the greatest gammon, 
but | gave it my best, noble compassion 
in my eyes and а touch of ardour in the 
curl shaken down over my brow. 
ot а muscle moved in that lovely 
face. “There ік nothing to talk about.” 
says she. “They have been told my just 
demands for two years now and they 
have de 
“A disappointed client may find a new 
advocate,” says | with my most. disarm- 


ng from under her 
et on the ground and 


sys T 
Captain Ske 
words.” "Thereafter. I 


bout the 


the 


ing smile. “I can ask. Highness, what ac- 
tions, short of removing from Jhansi 
and recognising your adopted son, would 


help to satisfy your grievances.” 1 was 
hinting—without ihe least authority, 
mind you—at concessions. ul devil a 


smell of those she'd ever had. 
She gave me a long stare and then got 
up and walked over to the balustrade, 
the city. God. she was 
у. sure enough, and if I'd 
the she could have had 
nd à pound of tea for just half 
on the day bed 
I Lord Ра 
and old Pam would b 
to restore her tl 
pretty way she pronounced 


been 


ve been tempted 
just to hear the 
Lud Ра 


© 


‘er purpose of his own. һе must 
nest of good will by resioring 
the revenues confiscated since my hus 
band’s death,” She stopped there, chi 
up. challengi 

“Well. "when T make 
port, ГШ help Your Highness as I ci 

She laughed with a flash of white teeth, 
her head back, shaking her body most 
delightfully. “Oh, the subtlety of the 
British. like an elephant in à 
When Lord Рай 


] said, 


wishes to. pl: 
after long dei 
Lawyer or an official of the 
Company? No—he sends a simple sol- 
dier.” She folded her hands and came 
slowly forward, sauntering round me. 
“But how many lawyers are tall 
broad-shouldered amd. aye, qui 
some as Flashman bahadurz. He is the 
one to convince a silly female not to 
stand on her rights. 

“Highness, you misunderstand entire: 
ly... Lassure you 

"Do E I am uot 


sixteen, Colonel; I 


11 fille of honour: a champion 


am an old lady of twenty-nine. I may 
not understand Lord. Palmerston's. pur- 
poses, but 1 understand his methods. It 
may not have occurred to him that even 
а poor Indian lady may be persuasive 
She eyed me with amuse- 
ment, confident of her own beauty, the 
damned minx. 

What could I do but grin back at 
her? “To do him justice, he'd never seen 
you—nor have many, since you are in 
физааһ-пізііп,гіз 

“And did he instruct you to captivate 
this foolish woman? Who could resist 


іп her turn. 


п. Did you have 
the Pathan test me by spitting on my 
shadow 

“His insolence needed no inswuction,” 
says she. “He is now being flogged for 
iL" She turned and sauntered back into 
the durbar room, “You may have his 
insulting tongue torn out by the roots, 
if you wish.” 

That brought me up sharp. Y can tell 
you. While wed been rallying so 
famously, Vd all but forgotten. the ca- 
pricious cruelty of an Indian prince 
under that lovely hide. 

“Not necessary, Highness.” says 1. 

She nodded and struck a little silver 
gong with her bangle. “It is time for my 
noon тезі. You may return tomorrow 
and we shall discuss the representations 
you are to make to the subtle Lord 
Palmerston." She smiled in dismissal. 
"And 1 thank you for your gift.” And, 
as І backed out round thc screen, I 
noticed i ing her maids 
to come and have a sniff of the perfume 
bottle. 

I came away from that audience think- 
ing no small diplomatic beer of myself 
OF couse, if [ wowed a list of her 
grievances back to London, the Board 
would t n—bu, in 
the meantime, 1 could jolly her along for 
a week or two, hinting a essions, 
and then be snug back in England when 
her hopes were dashed. 

The delightful surprise was to find 
t the old beldame of Jhansi wa 
really as prime а goer as ever wiggled 
hip. And her w zs about 
cry blandishments were pure fli 
I know these beauties, you sce. whether 
s or commoners. The cool, 
gaze is just a sure sign that 
e wondering what kind of à mount 
you'll make—and these highborn Indian 
wenches аге randy as ferrets. the lot of 
them. E cantered back to the cantonment 
full of cheery imaginings of how that 
tawny body would look when 1 peeled 
the of{—and speculating on the 
novel uses to which we could put that 
swing of hers In Ше interests of 

й ions, of course. She could 


rn ‘em down flat ag; 
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always say to herself, “Dulce et decorum 
est pro patria rogert.” 

.dp had F 
business to to, зо I spent the 
afternoon е Infantry lines. 
looking at the Company sepoys 10 gauge 
for myself what their temper was. I did 
it idly enough, for they seemed а prop- 
erly smart and docile lot, and yet it 
was а momentous Visit. For it led to an 
encounter t to save my life 
set me on one of the queerest 
«ventures of my career 
the destiny of B 


n's other 


1 just finished chatting to а group 
of the jawans, and telling "em that in 
my view they'd never be called on to 
serve overseas, in spite of the new act.!* 
n the officer with me—fellow called 
Turnbull—asked me if I'd like to look 

t the i horse troop who had 
their stables close by. Being a cavalry 
n, I said yes, and a fine mixed bunch 
they were, too, Punjabis and frontiers- 
men mostly, big. strapping ruffaus with 
oiled whiskers and their shirts. inside 
their breeches, Lau: апа joking as 
they worked on their Teather, and as 
different rom the smooth-faced infant 
as Cheyennes ате from Hottentots 
having a good crack with them, [o 
these w kind of scoundrels with 
лае (albeit reluctantly) 
an days, when their rissildart* 


I was 


El 
EI 

к 
dm 


came upand at the sight of me. he 
stopped dead. in the stable door, gaping 
as thou eve his eyes. 
He was i of a fel- 


. by the devil's 


low 
face of hi 

—with a skullcap on the back of 
nd the old у 


you want with me; 

“А sight of thy (ей wrist, Bloody 
Lance," says he, grinning like а death's: 
head. “Is there not а scar there to match 


1 soldiers 

“The Gencral Enlistment 
Act (1856) required recruits. to 
ovessens if necessary. This was one of the 
most important grievances of the se poys, 
who held that crossing the sea would 
break their caste. 
native officer commanding a cavalry 


Service 
serve 


troop 

16 Irregular cavalry units of the British 
Indian armies occasionally dressed in а 
highly informal style, so the Afghan 
rissalday might conceivably have been 
caving an old uniform coat of Skinner's 
Horse (“The Yellow Boys"). But it is 
unlikely that he had ever served in that 
unit—the Guides would have been more 


172 has mark 


this?"—and he pulled up his sleeve. 
while I stared in disbelief at the little 
puckered mark, for the man who bore 
it should have been dead. 15 years 
and he'd been a mere slip of a Ghilzai 
boy when it , with his 
e and his 


mad father, 
ours and howling to heaven tat his 
son's life was pledged eternally чо the 
service of the white Queen. 

"llderimz 
“Ilderim КІ 
he flung his 
d danced me about while the sow 
grinned and nudged each other. 
ashman!" He pounded my back. 
"How папу years since ye took me for 
the Sirkar? Stand still, old friend, and let 
me see thee! Bismillah, thou hast grown 
gh a n the service—such a 
barra sahibas and a colonel. Now 
praise God lor the sight of the 

So now it was Speech Day with 
vengeance, while we relived old mem- 
ories and slapped each other on the 
shoulder for hall am hour or so. And 
then he asked me what I was doing 
nd I answered vaguely that I was 
mission to the Rani but soon to go 
home again; and at this he looked at me 
shrewdly, but said nothing more unti 
1 was leaving. 


Habbergasted. 
"And then 


joo! 


here 
ona 


It will be palitikal, beyond doubt," 
1, 


says he. "Do not tell me. Listen, inste: 
to a Iriend’s word. If ye speak with dh 
Rani, be wary of her; she is а Hindoo 
* d knows t0 much for а 
woman's good.” 

“What d'you know about her 

“Little enough, except that she is 
like the silver krait im that she 
beautiful, cunning and loves to bite the 
sahibs. She has langi—so beware of her 
wd go with God. old friend. But. 
member, Hderim is thy shadow—I 
these lootiewallahs and jangli-admist 
mine," and he jerked a thumb towards 
his troopers. 


says L 


1 found his s 
1 attended her duit 
ched her 
dressed 
he moved, looking for 
like a gl 

When the gong ended the durbar and 
the mob bowed itsell out backwards, we 
left alone with her iwo chiel coun 
s With a little ery of relief, she 
‚ hissed at one of 
with 


r pe- 
nd, 
d 


n a doth-ofsilver sari 
all the wor 


w 
cille 
slipped Irom the thro: 
her pet monkeys 
mock an 


d chased it 


ned to her swing and 
may refresh — yourself, 
Coloncl—indicating а little table with 


Hask and cups—‘while my 


troopers 
15 great lord, important man 
19 thievesand jungle men 
legal representative 


reads my petition. 1 g French 
perfume today: do you care [or й? My 
dy Vashki thinks T am no better than 
fidel 
The vakeel began to drone out her 
petition in formal Persian—a list of her 
own grievances, along with many of 
ian princes had 


5 
the uswal objections Inc 


rds British гий 
pensation for the 
cows, restin 

funds. rc: 


tow 


sacres 


рро! 


talk about while 1 pi 
important. business of charm: 
à recumbent positi 

In those carly 
tempted: 1 fou 


talks, d 


I could hardly have taken her belly i 
one hand D 
and fondled her Hat c 
would in more 


bum in the other 


one y 
you have to 
wait а lite. And usu when she had 
dismissed her councillors and ме wi 
ne, | discovered that she was d 
jous when it came to JI 


si and her 


ive ve: 

“there was one beggar on the 
us for every ten there today—and 
all because one white sahib comes to do 
the work that employed а dozen of our 
people. And who guards the state? Wh 
the Company soldiers. aud so Jhansi 


samy must be disbanded and our men 
must steal or go hungry. And what of 
the traders whose commerce has decayed 


ader the benevolent rule of the raj: 
I ain't all һай” says I quietly. 
nditry has ceased and the poor folk 
me safe from dacoits and Thugs—why. 
your own throne is safe from greedy 
neighbours like Kathe Khan and 
Dewan of Orcha— 

Му throne is safe?" asks she, stop- 
the swing and lifting her brows. 
safe for the Sirkar to enjoy its 
revenues. As for Kathe Khan and the 
jackal of Orcha, if 1 had my se 
she picked up а fruit from the way and 


the 


x 


nibbled а d "and those vipers 
should come me. they would 
aawl home з without their hands 
id feet. 


"Then, you speak of the Thugs and 
how the Company suppressed. the 
was it because they slew travellers or be 
лке they served a Hindoo goddess? If 
they had been Jesus worshippers, would 
they not be roaming yet? 

You can't argue with gross prejudice, 
1 so I just looked amiable and said 
And in our Christian ignorance we 
forbade that fine old Hindoo custom of 
suttee, whereby widows were either tor- 
tured to death or had to live a life of 


slavery with their heads shaved" And, 
without thinking. [ added, “FA have 
thought Your Highnes, as а 


Р E 
т -- 
Ее 


“You know damn good and well, Irene, that when I suggested a 
ménage à trois, 1 meant another woman." 
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would thank the Sirkar for that, at least.” 

She suddenly Пип her fruit across the 
room and stood up, blazing at me. "T 
thank the Sirkar? Do you think I would 
have submitted to suttce? The Maharani 
s the Law!" says she, all Good Queen 
Bess damning the dagos. I hurriedly cried 
thank heaven for that and gave her my 
dent ad- 
thrown in. After а long mo- 
ment, her stare softened: she even smiled 
as she sat down, saying, “Shall we re- 
turn to the matter of the confiscated 
temple funds?" Altogether, it was a rum 
game those first days, with her natural 
tyranny at last being smoothed over by 
that warm, mysterious smile. 

In the meantime, I occasionally paid 
attention to the other side of Pam's bu 
ness, talking with Skene, and Carshore 
the Collector, and reassuring myself that 


stcadicst smile, with a touch of a 


“Oh, for heaven’s sake, Miss Corbett! 


winued to go well among the 
sepoys. There wasn't a hint of agitation 
now, my carlier fears about Ignatieff 
nd his scoundrels were beginning to 
seem like a distant nightmare, and now 
that I was so well esiablished in the 
Ranis good graces, the last doud over 
my mission appeared to have been dis 
pelled. Laughable, you may think, when 
you recollect that this 56 drawing 
to a close—you will ask how I, and the 
others, could have been зо blind to 
the fact that we were living on the very 
edge of hell, but if you'd been there, 
what would you have seen? А peaceful 
native state, ruled by а charming youn: 


woman whose gricvances were petty 
enough and who gave most of her time 
to seducing the affections of a dashing 
British colonel; a contented native 
soldiery; and a tranquil, happy. British 
cantonment. 


Sewercide’?” 


© 


1 remember a dinner 
bungalow, with his [a 
nd his pretty litde wife so nervous and 
pleased in her new pink gown, and jolly 
old Dr. McEgan with his fund of Irish 
stories, and the garrison men with their 
red jackets, slung on the backs of their 
chairs, matching their smiling red face: 
nd their gossipy wives, and myself т: 
да laugh by coaxing one of the Wilton 
girls to cat а “country captain"?! with 
the promise that it would make her һа 
curl when she grew older. 
1! was all so casy, it might have been 
dinner party at home, except for the 
black g eyes of the 
inst the chick 


Carshor 
у. and Skene 


% 


sere 
round the lamps; afterwards, there wa 
a silly card game, and truth or conse- 
quences. and local scandal, and talk of 
leave and game shooting with our che- 
roots and port on the verandah. Triv 
enough memories, when you think what 
happened to all of them—1 can s 
feel the younger Wilton chit pulling at 
my arm and crying, “Oh, Colonel Flash 
says if I ask you ever so 
you will sing us The Galloping 
Major—will you, please, oh, please do! 
And I can still see those shining eyes 
igged me 
to where her sister was sitting at the 
no. Luckily, we couldn't sce ahead, 


Lakshmibai was а fine horsewoman and 
she loved nothing beter than to put 
on her jodhpurs and turban, two 
litle silver pistols in her sash, and 
Шор on the maidan or go hawking 
along a wooded river not far from the 
city. There was a charming little pavilion 
there, of about a dozen rooms on two 
storeys, among the trees, and once or 
twice we visited it on picnics with 
few of her cou ad atiendants. 
And so the days went by—inspecting 
her guards at field е going to a 
race meeting (where she wore a purdah 
veil and enveloping robe). holding а 
children's panty іп her garden, alms 
hi her tr 


with 


guor and dig, 
even found mys 
terest that w 
lustful—and tha 

Once, as we were rid 
vilion, just after an almsgiving, 1 re 
marked that what India needed was 
Poor Law and a few workhouses. 

She suddenly turned in her saddle and 
burst out, "Can you not sec that your 
ys ше not ours? Th 
think so strange and foolish 
own. With your cold eyes and pale 


a type of curry 


iy the m 
“И vega 
t more th 
ain't like me. 

g to her p: 


g her with an 
four fifths 


w 


customs you 


are our 


faces, уоп come marching out of you 
northern ice to conquer and civilise us 
whether we will or no! 

She wasn't angry, just very intense, 
and her great, dark eyes were almost 
appealing Тог my understanding—which 

most unusual, I said Fd simply 
meant that there might be some system 
of relief for all those going hungry and 
gged about her city; come cheaper on 
her, too, if they put the beggars to 
picking yarn or mending roads. 

We do not care for systems!" says 
she, swiking her riding crop on the 
saddle. “Where lies the virtue. of your 
progress, your telegr 

s, when we are q 
Is and oxcarts? 

I could have pointed out that the 
price of her sandals would have kept 
100 coolie families all their lives and 
that she'd most likely never been within 
ten yards of an oxcart, but Т was tactful, 
^We have to do the best wc can, 
ys L “You'll find the telegraphs and 
s useful enough in time. Why. I'm 
told. there are to be universities and 
hospitals" 

“To teach philosophies we do not 
ciences we do not need and a 
Taw our people cannot understand." 


а 


But it’s а fair law and, with respect, 
that’s more than you can say for most 
of your Indian cours. When there wa 


a brawl outside your palace two days 
since, what happened? Your 
didn't cach the brawle 
hands on the first poor soul 
and haled him into your div 
а hanging by his thumbs and 


g for two solid d Fellow 
sk you, ds that 
known to be а 


well 

says she, 
ave let him go?” 
or that offence, yes, 
innocent.” 


ide-eyed, "Would 


се he was 


“With no example made? There will 
be litle brawli the lace, I 
think, henceforth.” Aud, seci y look, 


she went on, “I know that it seems un- 
т, evi to you, but it is 
what we under 
“Highness,” ‚ “there has to be 
peace and order, surely, and. you can't 
have "em without a law that's fair ог... 
well, most people." E caught myself. just 
in time belore I'd suggested that the law 
was as much. for her as for her subjects. 
“And when we make mistakes we try 
to put "em right. you see. which is why 
I'm here—to see justice done for you." 
“Do you think that’s all that matters?” 
says she. We had stopped in the pavilion 
garden while the horses were cropping. 
“Do you think it is the revenues, the 
jewels, even my son's rights that I 
for most? No, it is this land 
life that you will change from br 


22 court 
23 scoundrel 


“I have another couple who are bored with each other, too. 


N 


10 grey, from something free to some- 
thing tame, orderly and bleak.” Her 
voice was shaking, but the pretty mouth 
was set. “You may tell Lord Palmerston 
1 whatever happens, Mera Jhansi 
nay, 1 shall not give up my 
апай” 

D'you know, for a moment I almost 
felt moved, she seemed such a damned 
spunky lule woman. I felt like sa 
“There, there’ 


and or 


or stroking her 


‘The next mor 
day since Pd air 
be 


L sensed 
as I 


to happen in earnest- 
there was something up 3s soon 
presented myself in the durbar roo 
She was perfectly pleasant as she told 
me about some new hunting cheetah 
she'd been given, but her vakeel and the 
chiet ministe vt meeting her сус 
md her foot was taptappi ader the 
edge of her gold sari. Ah, thinks I. some- 
one has been getting the sharp edge of 
missy's tongue. Soon she cut the discussion 
short, saying enough for today and that 
ch the guardsmen fencing in the 
L 

there, I noticed her finger tap- 
ping on the balcony rail as we gazed at 
the Pathans sabring away—damned a 
‚ dangerous lads they looked, too. 
But in a litle while, she began to take 
notice, talking about the swordplay and 
plauding the hits, and then she 
ced sidelong at me, and says 


wer 


, pretty fair, and she gave me 


w, if I may make a suggestion. . . . 


her Luy smile and says: 

“Then we shall wy a bout.” and blow 
ше if she didn’t order а couple of foils 
up to the durbar room and go oll to 
change into her jodhpurs and blouse. 1 
waited, wondering—ol course, Skene had 
aid she'd been brought up with boys 
and could handle arms with the best of 
them. bur it seemed deuced odd—and 
then she was back, ordering her ацепа- 
ants awa g oup hair 

d ordering me on guard 
like, Theyll never believe 
this at home, thinks 1, bur I obeyed. 


her 


nily enough, and she touched me 
minute. So 1 
and 


the fist 
arnest 


times in 
settled down, 
minute she hit m 
and told me to try | 

That netted me 
having this 
work—I'm a strong swordsman, but not 
100 academic—and 1 pushed her for 
I was worth. She was better muscled 
than she looked. though, and fast as a 
cat, and 1 had to labour to make her 
break ground, gasping with laught 
umil h 


1 the next 
‚ hughing, 


royalty or not. so 1 went to. 


the 


back was а st one of 


glass walls. She took to the p. : 
me off, and then unaec he 
guard seemed to falter. D jumped in 


with the old heavy-civalry wick. punch 
hile against the forte of her 
le, her foil spun out of her hand— 
and for a moment we were breast to 
breast, with me panting within inches 
of thar dusky face and open, laughing 
mouth; the great dark eyes were wide 
and waiti н my [oil w 

1 D had her in 
ps оп hers and 


з шу 


and th 
clattering on the floor а 
rms, crushing my 
ig the sweetness of h 
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Boas 


One Speed Stick lasts as long as 
three cans of aerosol. 


Propellant mokes up a large port of aerosol. й 


deodorants. Mennen Speed Stick is an ef 


where you want it. Nothing's wasted. So 


2%-ог. Speed Stick lasts as long os three 4-07. 


cans of aerosol deodorant. 


Get on the stick. 


solid deodorant that applies evenly, exactly 


Get off your cans. 


fective, 


one 


that soft hody pressed st me, revel- 
ling in the feel and fragrance of her. 1 
felt her hands slip up my back to my 
head, holding my face against hers for a 
long, delicious moment, and then she 
drew her lips away, sighing, opened her 
eyes and said, “How well do you shoot, 
Colonel?’ 
And then she had slipped from my 
arms and was walking quickly towards 
the door 10 her private room, with me 
grunting endearments in pursuit, but 
as P came after her, she just raised a 
hand. without turning or breaking stride, 
nd said firmly: 
“The durbar is finished . . . for the 
moment" The door closed behind her 
and | was left with the fallen foils, 
panting like a bull before business. but 
thinking, my ішу, e home—the 
damned little teaser. 1 hesitated, wonder- 
ing whether to invade her boudoir, when 
the little chamberlain came pottering in, 
eyeing the foils in astonishment, so 1 
took my leave sendy was riding 
back to the cantonment, full of buck 
and anticipation—I'd_ known she'd call 
the end, and now there was 


Tha 
lier, of course, 
w me to the boil—the cumin, 
How well do you shoot, Colonel 
find ош soon enough. 

By way of celebration, 1 drank a lot 


was why she'd been jumpy 
wondering how to 
g minx. 


" She'd 


of bubbly at dinner and even took a 
gnum back to the bungalow with me. 
well I did, for about ten o'clock 
dropped by for a prose—and 


lt w 
Ide: 


theres nobody thirstier than a dry 
Ghilzai, Moslem or no. So we popped а 
cork and gased about the old days 


until, in a while the bearer appeared 
to inform me that there was a bibi?t at 
the back door of the bungalow and she 
insisted on secing me. 

Hdevim wagged his ugly head know- 
gly and [staggered ош. Sure enough. 
at the foot of the steps was a veiled 
woman in a sari and T asked her what 
she wanted. She came up the steps 
salzamed and held out a little leather 
pouch. I took it, wondering, and found 
inside a handkerchief which, even 
through the fumes of the champagne, 
smelled heavily of the French perfume 
of my gift. 


mistress,” the woman хаух 
“She bids you to come to the river pa- 
vilion in an hour" Aud with another 
down the steps and 
was lost in the darkness. 

Well, Im damned, thinks 1, she 
U P snode unsteadily back 
з shirt and for 
» two ponies round. 
Ilderim. 


ag for a ch 


the syce to br 


“Where away?” asks “Alter 


some trollop of the bazaar? 


^ lady 


brother" says T, "something 
much better. If you could sec her, you'd 
forswear small boys and melons for 
good.” 1 was feeling prime as | rinsed 
my face and went out onto the verandah 
to meet the syce. 

“You're mad," 


growls Hderim. “Where 


do you go alone 

“А secret.” says 1. But T would take 
the syce, for 1 wasn't too sure of the 
way in the pitch-blackness. As it was, he 
turned out to be а handy Lad who kept 
me from umbling out of the saddle, 
woozy as | was. After what seemed ages, 
we were among the trees by the river 
ad there was the pavilion, hall hidde 
by the foliage 

I slid down. told the syce to wait there 
for me and pushed on, navigating from 
tree trunk to tree unk. There were 
dim lights on the ground floor of the 
pavilion and іп one room upstairs and 
even the sound of music on the slight 
breeze. Ml the Oriental refinements of 
romping. 1 
сазе. si 


hurried to the outside stair- 


ggering quietly 
disturb the musicians, who were Ішін 
away sweetly behind the screens. 

On the second floor, 1 found a small 
passageway with a sited door at the 
cnd through which light filtered. I 
paused to struggle out of my loose 
пошлет Га been just sober enough. to 


er so as nor to 


leave my boots at home—and padded. 
forward through the door. 

Some dim, pink limps gave just 
enough light to show a broad couch, 
shrouded in mosquito netting, against 
the far wall And there she was. sil- 
houetted against low, sitting back 
among the cushions. one leg stretched 


out, the oth ee raised, There 
solt tinkli ned 
against а pillar and croaked, “Lakshmi- 
xii, chabeli—dailing—D'm herel” 

In one movement, she raised the net 
and slipped out, then stood motionless 
by the couch like a bronze statue. She 
was wearing bangles, all right, and а 
lile gold girdle about her hips and 
(d of metl headdress from 
which a flimsy veil descended from just 
beneath eyes her. chin—not 
nother stitch. | let out an astonishing 
noise and was trying to steady myself 
for a phinge, but she checked me with a 
lifted hand. slid one foot forward, 
crooked her arms like а mutch dancer 
and came gliding slowly towards me, 
swaying that splendid golden n kedness 
time to the throbbing of the music 


w 


м 


g оГ bangles. ТА 


some ki 


her 


to 


beneath our feet. 

I could only gape: whether it was 
the drink or admiration or what, I 
don't know, but I seemed paralysed іп 
every limb but one, She came writhin 
up bangles tinkling and dark 
eyes ne enormously in the soft 
light; I couldu't see her face for the 


veil, but I wasn't tryi 
turning 


ig to; she retreated, 


and swaying her rump, and 


then approached 
to brush me teasingly with her fing 
tips; I grabbed, gasping, but she slid 
away. [ster now as the tempo of the 
music increased, and then back 
hissing at me through the veil, lifting 
those splendid breasts іп her hands. 
and this time I had the wit to seize a tit 
and a buttock, f. g with lust as 
she wr against me and lifted the 
veil just enough to bring her mouth up 
to mine. Her right foot was slipping up 
the outside of my left leg, past the knee, 
up to the hip and round so that her 
heel was in the small of my back—God 
knows how they do it, double joints or 
something—and then she was thrusting 
up and down like а demented monkey 
stick. raking me with her nails 
and giving lire shrieks into my mouth, 
until the torehlight procession which 
was marching through my loins suddenly 
exploded. she went limp іп my arms 
nd I thought, oh, Lord, now leitest 
Thou thy servant depart in peace, as I 
slid gemtly to the floor in ecstatic cx- 
with that delightful burden 
ad quivering on top of me. 
who taught dancing 
in those days 
must have been uncommon sturdy: she 
had just about done for me, but some 
how | must have managed to crawl to 
the couch. for the next I knew, I was 
there with my face cradled against those 


1. reaching forward 


hed 


haustion 


dinging 
The 
10 young Indian royalty 


nstructors 


wonderful perfumed boobs— tried 
feebly to go bri! but she turned my 
heal and Шей а cup to my lips. As if 


I hadn't enough on board already. but 
I drank greedily and sank back, gasping, 
and was just deciding I might live, after 
all. when she set about me again, lips 
nd hands questing over my body, fon- 
dling and plaguing, writhing her hips 
across my groaning carcase until she was 
astride my thighs with her back to me, 
and the torchlight procession staggered 
imo marching order once more, even- 
tually eruptiag yet again with shattering 
eflect. After which she left me in peace 
for а good half hour, as near as 1 could 
judge in my intoxicated state—one thing 
Um certain of, that if fd been sober 
and in my right mind, she could never 
have teased me into action a third time, 
as she did, by doing incredible things 
which 1 still ошу half believe as T recall 
them. But 1 remember those great eyes, 
over the veil, and the pearl on her brow, 
nd her perfume. and the tawny velvet 
skin in the half-light. . .. 

I came awake in an icy sweat, my limbs 
shivering, trying to remember where 1 
was. There was а cold wind from some- 
k and Т turned my 
aching head: the pink lamps were burn 
ing, casting their shadows, but she was 
по longer there. Someone was, though, 
surely, over by the door; there was a 
dark figure, but it wasn't naked, for 
1 could see a white loincloth, and in- 
stead of the gold headdress, there was a 


where out in the d. 


Mennen Sof’ Stroke? Shove Cream 
has Lonomen" (с lanolin derivative). It 


your whiskers without irritation. 


Sof Stroke. 


Naming it was easy. 


lubricates your skin, so your razor shaves 


tight white turban. A man? And he 
was holding something—a stick? No. 
it had a strange curved head on it—and 
there was another man, just behind him, 
and even as 1 watched, they were gliding 
stealihily into the room. and I saw ul 
the second one had a cloth 

hand. 

For perhaps t ls I lay matio 
less, gazing—and then it rushed in on 
me that this wasn't a dream, that they 
жеге moving towards the couch and 
that this was horrible, inexplicable 
danger. The net was gonc from the 
ad I could see them dearly, the 
white eyes in the black faces—I braced 
for am instant and then hurled myself 
off the couch away from them, slipped, 
recovered and rushed at the shutters in 
the screen wall. There was a snarl from 
behind me, something swished in the air 

nd thudded, and 1 had a glimpse of a 
small pickaxe quivering in the shutter 
as 1 flung myself headlong at the sereen, 
yelling in temor. Thank God Im 14 
stone—it came down with a splintering 
crash and I was sprawling on the litle 
verandah, thrashing my way out of the 
d heaving myself 
onto the verandah rail 

From the tail of my eye I saw a dark 
shape springing for me over the couc 
there a tree spreading its thick 
foliage within five fect of the verandah 
and I dived straight into it, crashing and 


1 Secor 


couch 


splintered tangle 


scraping through the branches, dutch 
ing vainly and taking a tremendous 
thump across the hips as I struck a limb. 
For a second 1 seemed suspended, and 
then I shot down and landed flat on my 
back with a shock that sickened me. 1 
rolled over, trying to heave myself up, 
as two black figures dropped from the 
tree almost on top of me: 1 blundered 
into one of them, smashed a fist into its 
face, and then something flicked in front 
of my eyes, and 1 only just got a hand 
п time to catch the garrotte as it 
jerked back ошо my throat. 

I shrieked, hauling at it: my wrist w 
damped under my chin by the str 


scarf. but my right 
I st 


ggered back into him, I 
ind 


me. was fortunate enough to 

b a handful of essentials and wrenched 
for all I was worth. in 
agony, the scarf slackened and he went 
down, but before I could flee for the 
safety of the wood, the other one was 


оп my back, and he made no mistake: 
the scarf. whipped round my windpipe, 
his knee was into my spine and [ was 
Hailing helplessly, with his breath hissing 
in my car. Five seconds, it flashed across 
1 it takes for an expert 
вапоцег to КШ a man—oh, Jesus, my 
sight was going, my head was coming 
off, with a horrible pain tearing in my 
throat, I was dying even as I fell, float- 
ing down to the turf—and then I was 


my mind. is 
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on my back, taking in huge gulps of 
air, and the glaring faces in my eyes 
were merging into one. 

Ilderim Khan was gripping my shoul- 
der with one hand and massaging my 


throat with the other as he grinned 
down at me. “Inshallah. Flashman! You 
sce what comes of lusting after loose 


women. Another and we would 
have been sounding the bugle over thy 
body. And so give thanks that 1 have a 
suspicious mind and followed with my 
badmashes.” 
“What h 
to rise. 
“As we waited, we saw the light 
heard music, but. presently all wa 
and then many came out to а palankeen, 
and so away. Again. there was silence 
until we heard thee burst out with these 
hounds of hell behind the 
‘Two of Ilderim's ruffans were squat- 
ting in the grass over two dark shapes— 
опе of them gasping and wheezing and 
the other deadly still. Hderim snatched a 
lantern from one of his men and went 
over to the body of the dead strangler. 
He beckoned to me. "Look." says he, 
g down the man's eyelid with his 
g n in the flickering light, 
эша see the crude tattoo on the skin. 
“A Thug,”?5 says Iderim. "Now, what 
does this mean: 


mom 


ppened?” 1 mumbled, trying 


па 


says һе, 

t. "Look, 
1 death or shall 
1 trim off the foul appurtenances of thy 
body and make thee cat them?" He 
stropped his knife on the sole ol his 
Bide here. husoor, while we take 
this one into the trees." 

I could not have moved if Га w 
to, and so I lay there while dreadful 
yunis and occasional choked-oft 
scream came from the darkness. 1t made 
o sense to me that Lakshmibai had 
lured me off for assassination but had 
pleasured me like a crazy spinster first. 
1 could have sworn that she was falling 
in love with me these two weeks past— 
there was no earthly reason why she 
should want me dead. 


imted 


At last. ІМегіш came striding back and 
squatted beside 


Stubborn 
rubbing his beard, "but 
It is ШІ news. Six nights ago, these de- 
ceivers met with a strange fakir at 
Firozabad. He offered them gold and. 
in due time, an end to the raj and a 
rebinth of thuggee. Thou wert to be the 
list sacrifice і Kali, And now." he con- 
tinued grimly, “th ned in time 


Fhe sociely of Thugs (literally, 
“deceivers") worshipped the godess 
Kali and practised murder as a religious 
rite. They preyed өп travellers and often 
strangled their victims with a scarf. Sir 
William Sleeman destroyed the cult in 
the 18305, but many Thugs remained at 
large. A Thug could otten be identified 
by a tattoo on his eyelid or a brand on 


savs he, 
ot too stubborn. 


tw: 
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and this land is death to thee. Tt m 
be a fast horse to the coast and ship; 
across the kala pani. 
I sat limp and tr 
horror. 1 had to know. 
I finally asked. “This f 
\ one-eyed man, . Пот 
beyond the northern He has 
money and he preaches i ist 
еза Лор" 
Tenatiell —1 
bastard. was 


mbling with this 


secret 


almost. threw The 
ick and the devil а doubt 
that he knew all about my mission, Now 
1 couldn't go rumning to Bombay, bawl- 
ing for a first cket һоте—Га be 
scen obviously running away. 1 took my 
head im my hands—and then, slowly, 
inspiration began to dan 
I'd told Skene that I might well vanish 
from sight, to go after Ignatieff in my 
own way, Well. now I would vanish, 
right enough. | scheme [ам when Fm 
up against it. And so Т said to Hderim, 
"Look, brother, this is, indeed, а great 
palitihal айайт and 1 cannot leave India 
until it is finished. Now I must lie low 
as а Khykeen pony pedlar or ап Abizai 
who has done his time in the Guides— 
damn it, I speak Pushtu as well as vou 
do and Urdu better. When the time is 
ripe"—1 started lying recklessly for ef 
fect—"I shall steal out again and break 
т and his st 
cries he, grinni 
“And 1 shall share in the 
sport. Thowll send word to thy brother 
Hdevim when the knives are out? 
You'll wait а long time for it, my lad, 
thinks 1. Give me a disguise and à pony 
and you'll not see me again until things 
have safely | 


up. 


his evil face. 


wn over and some other 


idiot has disposed of Ignatiefl and his 
"When. there аге throats to be 
cut, thou wilt be the first to know," says I. 


“Tell Skene sahib of the one-eyed 
fakir and the Thugs and say that the 
axles eting hor—he ll understand.” 

Ilderim nodded and called to onc of 
his rascals. "Fell Rafik T 
want all his clothes, his К 
home." In a few minutes, Tamar ap 
peared. grumbling, in a rag of 5 loin- 
doth, with his clothes over his arm. But 
he grinned through his beard wh Ё 
told him that he could have my Реди 
pony and that Skene sihib must see h 
iced. I slipped into his shirt and 
eches. drew on his soft boots, 
donned his hairy poseen, stuck the 
Khyber cleaver їп my sash and beg: 
wind the puggaree round my he; 
am сугу where 
asks Hderim the: 
"t and. 


ked il he 
. He smiled slowly 


and then began to roar with laughter. 
"Some juice 19 darken thy skin. When 
thy beard has grown, thou must swag- 
r enough, curl thy hair round thy 


* Dlack water; ic., the ocean 
lord people; ic. the British 
2S sheepskin coat 


nger and spit from the back of thy 
throat like a true Peshawar rulller." 
Where do you suggest 1 do all these 
things?” asks T impatiently. 

Tn the Там place any ШілуШег would 
look for a British colonel sahib. Wouldst 
thou live easy and grow fat aud draw 
twenty-four rupees а month? Why not 
join the Sirkar's army, the native cav- 
alry? Why. in а month. they'll make thee 
а даабат?» Would it not place thee 
close to affairs and ready to move at a 
finger s 

Tew nd yet, the more I 
thought of it, the more obvious it was. 
There was hardly а more comfortable 


hiding place if 1 were careful. 1 stood 
considering this while Ildeim urged 
me on. 

Со to my mother's cousin, Gulam 


Beg. who а woordy-major* in 
the Third Li ry at Meerut gar- 
rison, and say Hderim sent thee. Let 
me sec, now,” says this mad rascal, 
chuckling as he med to his work, 
c thee a Hasanzai of the Black 
strange folk, 
touched and given to wild fits, so much 
may be excused thee. Thy name shall be 
Makarram Kh: ше of the Peshawar 
police, and so thou art familiar with the 


ways of the sahibs. Never dear. there 
was а Makarram Khan 1 shot him 
on my last furlough. He was too careless 


ch the rocks, but he was a stout 
vider іп his time and he'll give thee а 
shabash?? from hell. Well, Mak: 
wolf 


to wi 


says he, grinning like a 
gloom, “wilt thou сату a lance for the 
Sirkarz 


I'd decided even as he talked. There 
ad it seemed in- 
spired at the time—bur if Td known 
what it would lead to, Га have damned 
Ilderim's notion to his teeth. 

He laughed and slapped my saddle 
and we shook hands in the dark under 
the wees. "When thou comest this way 
again. go to the Bull Temple beyond the 
Jok: 
to meet thee for an | 
an hour at sunset, Salaam, 
he. 1 dug my heels into my рону and 
cantered oll into the dawn, still like а 
man in a wild dream. 


was no better choice 


асау commander of ten 
“native adjutant of irregular cav- 
alry—though the term seems misused by 
Flashman, since the Third were not ir- 


regulars 
31 There was а real Makarvam Khan 


who served in the Peshawar police and 
later became а notable leader of frontier 
raiders. 

a cheer, a hurrah 


This is the first of three installments of a 
condensed version of “Flashman in the 
Great Game” The second installment 
will appear in the October issue, 


Digging Ribs (continucd from page 87) 


boardinghouse reach for more is de ri- 
gueur. rib bash definitely ізгі for the 
faint of heart. 

Furthermore, it’s almost impossible to 
seriously botch a slab. You can roast, 
broil, braise, boil, stew, stir fry. deep fry, 
grill over coals outdoors or Char-B-Que 
ribs clectrically on a terrace. Slather them 
with the most devilish hot sauce or anoint 
them with a light sprinkle of salt and pep- 
per. You do по wrong—other than 
turning them into a heap of cinders. 

Ribs benefit from slow, moist cooking. 
They come out more tender, evenly 
browned and leaner, too. It's a good prac- 
tice, however, to trim the fat carefully be- 
fore barbecuing. Rub your rack with a bit 
of the trimmed fat, to prevent sticking. 
And don't crowd the grill or pan—leave 
room for circulation of air. Whatever 
baste you use should not be too potent, 
the flavor concentrates during cookir 
he sweeter mixtures, laden with sugar, 

it syrup or melted jelly, can be troubk 
Apply them during the last half hour or 
so of cooking; otherwise, you risk scorch- 
ing or charving. 

In the following recipes, allow about 
a pound of ribs per person and don’t 
count on h leftovers. No one quits 
til the last crusty nubbi ne. 


fr 


is 


RHINO RIBS 
(Serves two) 


OK, so they're not rhino ribs, bu 
they're awfully large bones from the 
beef rib roast, They're available in meat 
markets that sell boneless rib roasts. You 
may not have seen them, because they go 
fast —they're so good and so much fun to 
eat. Ask the butcher to save some for you, 
leaving a little extra. meat оп the bone. 
You'll have to pay a little extra, but it's 
worth the difference 

3 105. beelbvib-r д bones 

Garlic powder, lemon-pepper seasoning 

Melted butter 

Ignite charcoal in barbecue unit and 
place grill 4 to 5 ins. from coals, Let 


charcoal bun down to a bed of glowing 
coals, Sprinkle rib-roast bones with garlic 
powder and lemon-pepper seasoning 


Place meat on grill, bone side up. Grill 
bout y, hi onally and 
brushing lightly with melted butter. 


RIBS AFIRE 
(Serves Jour) 


110 5 Ibs. spareribs 
Salt, pepper, paprik: 

er Cointreau, warmed 

Sprinkle ribs generously on one side 
i salt, pepper and paprika. Place on 
rack in shallow roasting pan. Roast in 
preheated 350° oven for 34 hour, Turn 
d sprinkle other side w . 
Roast % hour longer, until browned. 
Place on heatproof platter and pour 
warmed liqueur over ribs. Ignite. Allow 


Пу. Carve between 
ibs and serve. 


flames to die natur 
bones into individual 


GRILLED LAMB RIBLETS 
(Serves two) 


t of lamb 

1⁄4 cup dry red wine 

М cup wine vinegar 

Y, cup salad oil 

2 tablespoons finely chopped onion 
1 lange clove garlic, crushed 

1 teaspoon sugar 

34 tea 


id membrane from lamb 
and cut between hones into riblets. Com- 
bine other ingredients and pour over 
riblets, Marinate for at least 1 hour. 
Start fire so coals have gray ash cover 
when you grill. Arrange rack 314 to 4 
ins. from coals, The fire is ready when 
you can hold your hand directly over 
the grill and Keep it there to а slow 


count of four. Grease rack lightly; 
riblets on rack. Grill about 35 minutes, 
turning and basting occasionally with 
ade. or until crisp and browned. 


KOREAN ROAST SHORT KIDS 
(Serves three to four) 

3 Ibs. beef short ribs 

14 cup soy sauce 

2 tablespoons sesame or salad oil 

3 tablespoons sug; 

4 


scallions with 2 ins. green stems, 
finely chopped 
2 tablespoons toasied sesame seeds, 


crushed 
cloves garlic, crushed. 
teaspoons grated fresh ginger 


deep crisscross slashes in meat, almost 


to the bone. Combine remaining in- 
gredients and. pou bs. Ma 
about 1 hour, Pl bs on rack in 


roasting pan. Roast іп preheated 350° 
oven about 1 hour, turning and basting 
occasionally with marinade. 


(concluded overleaf) 
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“Really, Clarice, if you had 
simply assured the Lord that the hors d'oeuvres were 


to be served presently... 


APPLE-GLAZED SMOKED RIBS 
(Serves two) 


2 Ibs, smoked spareribs 


llspice berries 
t meat into individual ribs. Place 
ge deep skillet and cover with cold 
water, Bring to boil and simmer 15 
utes. Pour off water and spread r 
gle layer, if possible. Add enough 
apple juice to come halfway up the ribs 
d toss in the allspice berr 
bring to boil and simmer about 10 
minutes. Uncover, гит up heat to boil 
down apple juice. Watch ribs carefully 
and turn occasionally, Remove ribs from 
pan when apple juice has almost cooked 
out and ribs are glazed. Good with Dijon 
mustard. Makes ап d interest- 
ing drink nibble. 


s. Cov 


CHINESE BARBECUED BACK BONES 
(Serves three to four) 


‘These are actually ribs from the pork 

occasionally soll аз counirystyle 
cribs. They're cut to leave more of 
the loin meat on the bone. You cin also 
do your own from a loin roast, which 
e you the meaty rib bones plus 
ncless fillet that can be barbecued 
or roasted separately. 

3 Ibs. country-style spareribs 


14 cup soy s 
2 tablespoon 


sherry 


2 teaspoons wine vinegar 
1 


14 teaspoon pepper 
14 teaspoon Chinese five-flavor spice 
(or use mixture of star anise, cir 


ad allspice) 

ka 

s in mixture of other in 
bout 1 hour. Get chare 
grill ready as for Grilled Lamb Riblets. 
Remove ribs from marinade and grill 
about | hour. turn 
casionally with 
browned. 


ager 
14 teaspoon рар 
Mari 


nate ril 


CORNED Iis 'N’ KRAUT 
(Serves two) 


1 sheet corned spareribs, about 21/ 

Water 

2 tablespoons oil 

1 medium onion, sliced 

1 Ib. sauerkraut 

1 clove garlic, finely chopped 

5 whole peppercorns 

5 juniper berries (optional) 

se rart apple, peeled and cut into 
thick slices 

14 boule California Rh 


wine 


Have sp chopped into sections 
of 3 or 4 b. Put ве pot 
and cover wi w: Bring to 

1. simme es. Remove ribs 

1 pour off water. Heat oil in хате pot 

(d sauté onion just until softened. 


cold water, Add 
іс, peppercorns. 
juniper berries and apple. Return. ribs 
to pot and toss some kraut over them. 
Add enough wine to come about hallway 
up the mixture. Cover and simmer over 
Јом heat about 114 hours, or until meat 
is render and beginning to pull away 
Irom the bones. 


d rinse i 
with g 


Drain kraut 
to рог ale 


DOWN-HOME RIBS 
(Serves four) 


1 Ibs. spareribs 

4 cup catsup 

2 tablespoons Worcestershire 
2 tablespoons vinegar 

114 cups water 


2 tablespoons brown sug; 

114 teaspoons salt 

1 teaspoon chili powder (or to taste) 

V4 teaspoon pepper 

1 medium onion, chopped 

1 clove garlic, crashed 

Cut spareribs between bones to make 
individual ribs. Place in sin 
large shallow p: 
50 oven 14, hoi 

i edients and bring to boil: 

tes and remove Irom heat. 
n fat from ribs. Pour warm sauce 
over ribs and bake about 1 hour, тиги 
nd basting occasionally with sauce in 
pan. 


E 


KT RIBS IN BEER 
(Serves four Lo six) 

4 Ibs. beef short ribs 

? large onions, sliced. 

1 clove garlic, chopped 

2 teaspoons salt 

1 teaspoon marjoram 

14 teaspoon pepper 

1 teaspoon sugar 

1 tablespoon vinegar 

V4 cup chopped parsley 

12-02, can beer 

Heat large heavy 


Dutch oven or cas- 


serole. Brown ribs in pan, a few at a 
time, over medium heat. Start with f 

side down and nn occasionally to 
brown all sides, When ribs are browned. 


pour off all but ? tablespoons fat in 
pan. Reduce heat, add onions and garlic 
nd cook until onions start to color. Re 
turn ribs to pan and add remaining i 
gredients. Cov 
heat, эң оо 
hours, until 
seasoning if neces: 
The fact that ribs are earen with the 
fingers doesn't mean the festivities should 
tum into an animal act. Provide your 
guests with several damp doth napkins 
that have been plunged into hot water. 
t And whether 
but tame Apple Glazed 
Smoked Ribs or Down-Home Ribs that 
have been laced with chili powder. keep 
plenty of ice-cold beer close at hand. 
Thats a rib tip worth remembering 


and simmer ov 
asionally, 
meat is t 


stirr 


then w you're 


serving tasty 


ШАНДОР ОТЕ ШЕТТЕТІП 


your bloodshot eye 


time bomi 
inner pocket and I will gladly pa 
Texan, whereupon I passe 
gune 

The next дау, we took Texas for the 
first time in nine years, 18-9. 

It was deserved. for I had not crossed 
the midriff mark on Friday night. 


I. which is why 
m. Oklahoma 25. 
won 11 of 


You cannot win them 
Texas has won 42 of th 


the middle of the Texas State Fair. which 
occupies а part of near-downtown. Dallas 
that has never heard of Bab-O. 

The best way to reach the Cotton Bow! 
is to parachute in. but if von must drive. 
parking is av 
mind a parker who asks what 
pedals are for. or parking is 
the street. if you ha 

As 1 parked ni 


the two 
ble on 


wood 
e blocks from the st: 


cium on g urday 14 П 
boy said. “Dolla. 

Т told him to tell his mothe 
infected 

He said. “Dolla to pa 

“Dolla’s ass" I said. “Whereas this is 


public street and whereas 1 am pub- 
lic. 1 can park this car right here. free of 


charges Iti 
The 


g his fin- 


erna 
“Dolla to watch the car." he ssid, "and 
a dolla to sce it is not eaten, 
The remarkable thing abour the 196 


game was that it seemed to last 48 hours. 
perhaps because Oklahoma held Texas 
to 19 points while holding itself to no 
points. Nobody leaves carly. because there 
is always the chance Oklahoma will score 


38 seconds or God 
ar blimp 


three touchdowns in 
will send the 
tion four, taking away Texas’ headlines 

I walked out of the Cotton Bowl. 
through the gauntlet. as hundreds of 
хапа seemed to form nose-thumbing 
lines. Unless you leave the Cotton Bowl 
with three minutes left in the first 
quarter, you are going to be in a атас 
jam similar to that of 1965. 

After you have been snuffed. vou are 
primarily concerned with ғ the 
bumper sticker and moving north. 1 was 
g in a line of traffic. telling а stalled 
Oklahoman to my left that it is not who 
wins or doses that matters. it’s how you 
play the game. He said it was a shame we 
played like horseshit. I said nice guys 
finish last and he siid well, maybe. Then 
person in a cowboy hat ran onto the 
hood of my automobile. 


Goody 


nto sec- 


wi 


noving 


sit 


He was оі 
Texans 1 ha 
scenity 
read it, 

Then he w 
сш. 

МІ I could do was honk the horn 
and turn on the windshield wipers. 

Such are the spoils of bigtime-college- 


the most coordinated 
id ever scen, spelling an ob- 
my windshield so 1 could 


on 


to the bathroo 


n on my 


tickets for 
You 
them. 


тє WO Ways то get 
the Oklshoma-Texas football. gam 
them or stea 
asier, 


you ma 


ате two ways 10 sell tick 
ille; but I am of 


There 
legally ог 
opinion thit the rules of free enterprise 
afford me the 


the 


10 sell tickets. for 

g to pay. 
This process is down at tbe 
precinct as scalping. although the process 
of making a shirt for three dollars and 
selling it for 52 is known in thc 
executive wishtoon liant 

And while they will let you throw foot 
balls with gout at 
t the fair. they will not Jet you scalp 
near the Cotton Bowl. 

Detectives let their beards grow and 
then try to purchase tickets. posing as 
hungover citizens, and if you make scalp- 
ing gestures. they 5 similar 
10 "Sorry. buddy. we got to crack down 


right 


es at a booth 


y d 


This provocati 


“Offer it to anyonc —Tiparillo that is! 
of mild tasting Tiparillos tc 

Tiparillo T-Shirt —and offer a 
Just keep vour shirt on* 


Tiparillo T-Shirt Offer.Only $3.95. 


Should a gentleman offer a Tiparillo to a lady? 


è question has been so well answered that 
one can offer а Tiparillo to anyone —a woman to а man. 
a man toa Ms.. or a person to a person. Here is à new way to 
t into the act with a unique Tiparillo T-Shirt printed. 
Buy a five-pack 
and send for a 

Tiparillo to anyone! 


Enclosed is check or money order made payable 
10 Tipanillo FSturt Otter lor 5 and the 

| topora трапі 5-pack or reasonable facsimile 
lor each shirt ordered. No charge for postage and 
handling. Only 53 95 each 


Mal to: Tiparillo T-Shirt Offer 
РО Box 2600. Maple Plain. Minnesota 55359 


88 
[о 
Е — — — —à 


Offer good in согілетігі S А опу Void where 
prohibited Add state and local taxes where 
apphcable Allow four weeks Гог delivery 
(Offer geod until November 30. 1975 


Sand | Ut Bue 
[iere БЕЛДЕ 
| Ns Мейит 
нуз Small T 
| |н Mechum | — 
Eee 


Heavyweight 100°% cotton, 
Machine washable. High Crew Collar, 
Ё Made mn US A 
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on scilpers and rapists” and your pos 
terior is h ай, and only 
heaven and the captain of detectives 
now what happens to the tickets 
The best way to scalp. I discovered in 
1968, is to check the newspaper for ads 
that request Texas tickets, with things 
such as lake-front. property as barter. 

I called а man who said he lived just 
outside Oklahoma City, by Bethany, and 


1 spoke through sweat socks. 


got... Texas... tickets,” 
“Perfect.” he sad. “I'l give you fifty 
dollars apiece for them." 
No...shit 


1 sid maybe he would hear from me, 
maybe he wouldn't, 30 minutes 
1 was at his door, delivering the paper, 
with four Texas tickets stapled to the 
comics. 


ad in 


He, a doctor, wrote me 
$200 and 1 ran off through the bushes. 
The doaor said that if 1 scored again 
next year, Ше girl of my choice could 
have herself checked on the house. 
That left me with no Texas tickets. 
If you have no tickets, you may still 
tend the Oklahon з football 
game, and this is achieved by sneaking in. 
1 snuck the Oklahoma band, 
h practiced on the field the morning 
of the game, 


check for 


| with 


І got into a crooked line, which said 
а lot for our band, and introduced my- 
self to а horn, asking if he were up for 
th 


“Who are you?” he 


е. 
ked. 

New flute. Been out with a hareli 

The people on the Сопоп Bowl gate 
at ten AM. would not know music 
from iceman, so 1 marched in and watched 
people make popcorn for two hours, hor- 
ified to learn that the woman in charge 
of quadruple salting did not give a damn 
who won. 1 went to the bathroom for an 
hour, then, а half hour before the game, 
1 selected a choice scat in the student 
section, because cach year there are many 
dozens of student tickets sold to unsus- 
pecting and unqualified adults by crim- 
inally inclined students. 
My d 
id my popcorn fr 
pe us 26-20. 


or friend and my horn friend 
ad and I watched 


People do strange things, such as bet 
on football games, 

In 1969, while living іп the Ра 
Royal Hotel in New York City, which 
is better than dying in the Park Royal 
Hotel in New York City, 1 took Okla- 
homa plus ten points with a bookmaker, 
who put his pants on опе leg at a time, 
even if his were hand-tooled. 

I was studying to become a stock- 
broker, and that week we were on 
margins. 


Here is the way you bet football: 

You get the line, sce, one team plus 
points. or the other team minus points. 
You take season records, injury reports, 
tradition and weather reports and flush 
all that down the toilet and take Okla- 
homa, come hell or high water, because 
you are loyal. 

Here is the way you get 
in New York: 

You ask any elevator operator what is 
happening and he will give you huf a 
dozen phone numbers and you dial until 
а man answers, because very few book. 
kers are women, and very few hookers 
men. 

Then you ask for the line. 
is established in Las Vegas. 

On the day in question, the 
"Yeih," and E said good afternoon and 
the man hung up. I called back and the 
man sid, "Yeah, asshole" and I sid 
Texas, and the шап said, 
plus ten." and I said Okla- 
bet, which means Oklahoma 
plus ten points for 5100, and the man 
sid to come (o his place so he could 
memorize my face. 
in Oklahoma, the barber 
if you pay off two weeks 


bookmaker 


ma 


The linc 


man said, 


When you be 
doesn't ca 


from next Monday. but when you bet 
in New York, you can get hur 

J was down for 5100. 

One thing led to another, and it 


was 20-17, Texas, in the fourth of four 
quarters, which is why Oklahoma fumbled 
а punt in the general vicinity of ОМ 
homa’s 20-yard line, which Texas re 
covered and converted into 27-17 for 
the d of ten, which is a middle 
and all bets аге off. “Only assholes and 
people who have had lobotomies bet 
Oklahoma-Texas,” says the bookmaker. 


exact sp 


The telephone rang to announce game 
ins were shilting. 
+ it is eight-o-two.' 


Saturday." 
to the bathroom and 


I went 
the top of the chiklproof aspirin. bottle 


turned 


left and right, then I sat down on the 
side of the bathtub and wondered what 
а child with a hangover would do. Then 
1 held а book of matches to the plastic 
top of the boule; then 1 had 
four aspirins, 

The desk clerk buzzed to say a call 
had been left for me at four A.M. 

Perhaps it was the president of the 
Dallas Press Club. because the night 
before T had snuck into the mannerly 
establishment, signing guest chits as grand 
dragon of the Tulsa Press Club. 

Perhaps it was my ex-wife, who lives 
in Dallas, to tell me to forget next 
month's chikl support. 

Due to bad odds, 1 opted for scrambled 
n Barney Oldfield's, hold the 10W-40. 


I sat next to girls in Oklahoma red, 
who were doing their best imitation of 
girls who had spent the night before 
ty sister: then I carried the 
fight to God, going outside. 

A van of vigorous old women was 

parked next to my car amd a sign on 
their machine said, тоск rexas (if it 
did not say that, there was no use going 
to the football game) 
Are we going to wi 
"Yeah, tuck the bastards, 
id. 
The trafic to the Texas Stare Fair is 
the only funeral proce а which 
corpses are permitted to drive. and after 
only one hour and 25 minutes. I. pulled 
imo a parking lot, gave 
dollars and watched her өріп my radial 
tires in gravel. 

Everybody was a kid ар; 

Even me. 


After riding а cart around the fair- 
grounds, leaning пем to а man who 


smelled remotely of dead bodi 
cherry vodka, 1 stepped up to а 
booth next to the di 
a Teddy be 


үй 


dog booth to win 


because the wind w 


s 


to a tree 


ili dog odors south, 


that was von leaves. 


“A winner every time. handsom 
what the woman with big forearms said. 
and she was correct, because after 
throws, she had won my dollar. 

I had an Orange Julius, a mystical 
drink of oranges and ices and thumbs. 
guaranteed to soothe the demon hang- 
over. The wainess reminded me of a 
gil J had met in downtown 1 
1971, who claimed to have just 
raped by a junior college basketball team. 
"That was also the Friday night 1 had met 


a man from Muskogee who planned to 
skydive into 


is 


four 


the Texas huddle five 
utes before game time, singing the 
homa chant. 

k my 1974 Orange Julius under- 
єс and а woman carrying a red 
purse creatively shaped n 
homa football helmet sat next to 
said, "You have to wonder why Texas 
hates blacks.” 


neath а 


А man in oi 


nge chaps said he heard 
Oklahoma had а potential halfback 
staked out in Leavenworth, except all 
the kid could run over was hills. 

] went to assume my scat in the Cotton 
Bowl, which was on the goal line, next to 


a woman 
and drinking 
warm whiskey. and when she asked what 
I thought. 1 said it was only a paper 
moon hanging over an artificial turf, and 
she siid with that attitude, I could kiss 
her ass except if 1 were an Okie, in 


which case T could share in the festiv: 
ities of getting redrunk. 
I had a pull of bourbon and was 
rebort 
Men came up the aisle, clutching their 
bald spots. 
Wives 
Ық shot, 


wb ladyfriends said. "For a 
these are some kind of lousy 


© was preceded by а prayer, 
Oklahoma went out onto Ше 


hose red ants ave Sooners,” 
our section cheered, and when Texas 
went onto the field, our section pissed 
and moaned. 


85-point favor- 
of the 
Red River your bread was buttered on. 
In the first quarter. Oklahoma fumbled 
i line. and it 
was the consensus s of our row that the 
Oklahoma coach would get to like coach- 
ing junior varsity in Amarillo. 
At the halftime recess. it was but 7-3 
3 The man at the second urinal 


Texas. And, as the man on the second 
stool. who we thought was dead, said, 
to do with the first 


By the fourth quarter, Texas had dis- 
covered that it was nowhere near 
vful as Las Vegas had guessed. 

With the score 13 all, Texas fumbled 
on. fourth down with several hairs to go 
and Oklahoma recovered near. midfield, 
and pretty soon, on this October 12th, 
GN of a series. to be continued next 
year, but next year counts only if you get 
beat this year. miners were reduced to an 


auempted field goal from the Texas 27- 

yard line. with 5:25 left in the game. 
Everybody stood to see if Tony De- 

Soto. DiRavachi—who the hell is number 


thrce?—DiRienzo would kick the football 
through the goal posts to win the game 
or if he would kick the rears of some 


000) potential godparents. 
Red banners waved. as if Tony could 


see 60 rows up. 

Old hearts went on overtii 

The wom ext 10 me siid, 
you sons of bitches. 

The football was hiked to. Oklahoma's 
Baptist 


“Pass, 


ninisier quarterback, who blessed 
id put g tee, and Tony 
» kicked the football to death, 
ybody squinted to see who had 
Deen good boys and girls that yea 

The kick was good, perfect, highly il 
luminating and better late than never 

Oklahoma got its fourth consecutive 
gold мат 

As our section sa 


medley affirming 
America and de 
n out on the 
шей elsewhere. 

1 Street, con- 
kids, cub 


ceased 
scoreboard but cont 

Three, 
venience 


P 
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EUROPE'S BEST SELLING SEX MANUAL 
THOUSANDS SOLO AT UP ТО $1295! 


THE PICTORIAL GUIDE 
TO SEXUAL INTERCOURSE 


‘OVER 100 LARGE FULL PAGE. FULL COLOR. 
FEATURING tyetusonco ana UNREIOUCHED PHOTOS. 


Thisis Europe's best selling sex manual! Now, you can obtain 
it in the U.SA. It combines по punches pulled straight talk 
about sex in all йв pleasurable variations with clear, full color 
photographs of live models -nude men and women — graph- 
ically demonstrating numerous techniques of sexual love. 
Almost cvernight, you will learn how to transform dull, rou- 
line sex into exciting episodes of salistaction and gratification 
beyond your fondest hopes. And 176 all so incredibly easy to 
follow because the color photographs show you precisely 
whal to do, every step of the way. 

рено! Deluxe ALL COLOR — Perfect Bound Editlon 124 Pages 


NOW ONLY- $4.95 


‘OVER ONE MILLION COPIES SOLO AT 
UP ТО $1255 Per Copy NOW ONLY 5295 


The New 
PHOTOGRAPHIC MANUAL 
OF SEXUAL INTERCOURSE 


сувя 750 FULL COLOR AND BLACK а WHITE 
FEATURING отону AND ILLUSTRATIONS 


Here it is new and revised, one of the 
best selling sex manuals ever published! I 


been translated 


into five foreign languages. I's been used in sex courses by È 


such Universities as Johns Hopkins. I's been acclaimed by 
psychiatrists and members of the medical profession. Many 
have called this Боск “America’s Advanced Sex Course 
and for you and your mate, that's exactly what it will be! 
The complete uncensored and unobridged $12.95 Edi. 
tion complete with FULL COLOR Photographs, in paper: 


Боск — 264 pages 
ы NOW ONLY - $2.9 


BEST 
SELLERS 


ble Convoniontly By Mai 


ime greatest and | 


OVER HALF MILLION COPIES 
SOLO AT UP TO $14.95! 


THE PICTURE BOOK 
OF SEXUAL LOVE 


7 A SEX MANUAL THAT TELLS IT 
NOW! AND SHOWS IT... LIKE IT IS" 


WHAT TO DO... HOW TO DO IT... WHEN TO DO IT! 
No ёту theory .. no boring philosophies this book дезе 
with lovemaking techniques far more completely and clearly 
than any book has ever attempted to before. Из 320 dynamic. 
bold anc adventurous pages of text and its ever 196 actual 
photographs of revealing unashamed and unalraid live coup- 
les boldly demonstrating sexual lovemaking positions and 
techniques, will teach you ali you will ever need 10 know to 
satisfy your love partner completely and totally 
The complete uncensored and unabridged $14.95 edl- 
Hon; 196 actual photographs; in poperbeck—320 pages 

NOW ONLY - $2.95 


Satisfaction Guaranteed Or Money Retunded within 10 Days: 


FEPECIAL LIMITED TIME OFFER TO READERS OF THIS MAGATINE! 
[BUY ALL 9 SEX BEST SELLERS FOR ONLY $8.95 ard SAVE 


тот: Pas еда 30 por each beak би plage А hana) 


сезі. PB-702 
Grand Central Station, N. Y. 10017. 
"Sess rh me Pim sted! тези, i bods 1 ave indicato. 
talaw ar ра your 10 бау топ 
Di nave entorat: 
Dinare encowes 


О ALL THREE FOR ONLY -$9.95 


stonaTURE Be”. 


а. С ы 
SAVE MONEY! Епохе мі paymant & SAVE Post Оне CD. Өзегі 


Contraceptives 
for the 
Sensuous Man 


Times have changed. Today a man just doesn't 
have to tolerate a sensation-deadening condom 
when he wants protection. Because now there are 
gossamer-thin, supremely sensitive condoms that 

have been designed for sexual pleasure, while still providing the most reliable protec- 


чоп of any non-prescri 


ordering them through the pr 
Our illustrated brochure des 

nationally advertised brands 

fil... the super-sensitive Fourex (XX: 


ption birth control method. 
And now you can buy these sensuous condoms without embarrassmen: 
icy of the mail from Population Planning Associates. 
Бе the wide selection of condoms we offer 
"Trojan... Fetherlite 
X) made of natural animal membrane. And 


by 


„all 


-Nuform...exciting new Pro- 


many more. АП of them are electronically tested and meet strict government standards. 
MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


Discover our remarkable condoms for yourself .. 
We'll also include our brochure free with your order. Or send 25€ for 


packs toda 


by ordering one of our sampler 


the brochure alone. All orders are shipped the same day received, and sent in a plain 


package to insure your pr 


icy. Satisfaction is guaranteed, or simply return the un- 
used portion of your order for a full refund. 


Population Planning Associates, 105 North Columbia, Dept. DPB-5, Chapel Hill, М.С. 27514. a 


Population Planning Associates, 105 North Columbia, Dept. DPB-5, Chapel Hill, М.С. 27514 


Please rush the following: 
Sampler containing 12 assorted con- 
doms (four different brands) plus 

lustrated brochure, just $3. 
C] Deluxe sampler containing 22 assorted 
condoms (eight different brands) 
plus illustrated brochure, just $6. 

Super 100—A fantastic selection! 100 

condoms, 28 brands, $30 value, oaly $20. 
| С IMlustrated brochure onis, just 25. 


(please print). 


State 


Zip 
1 enclose payment in full under your 
money-back guarantee. 


THE MANHATTAN TRANSFER dozn’ the déjà vu 


“neto, ALL you deco dandics and jive turkeys,” says dapper 
smoothie Tim Hauser, introducing The Manhattan Transfer 
which Andy Warhol's Inter: 
new group to emerge [rom the underground," From there it's а 
nirvana of nostalgia as Hauser in top hat and tails, Janis Siegel 
in a silva gown, Laurel Masse, a willowy redhead in black gown 
and long black gloves, and Alan Paul with hair slicked down 
and parted in the middle, re-create the music, costumes and йай 
of Tin-Pan Alley’s heyday. And Transfer does it all in quarter 
tone harmony. The origin of the group reads like the 


dew recently dubbed “the hottest 


љайра lor a Ginger Rogers musical: Fade in. Hauser, an un 
ployed singer driving à taxi іп Manhattan. picks up Laurel 
Masse, a redhead іп саре and hotpants, and tells her about his 
past as a singer with a group called The Manhattan. Transfer 
“Don't take me home,” she says, "Take me out.” He does 
Weeks Later. through another fare, Hauser meets. Janis Siegel 
an aspiring chanteuse. The three decide to combine but need 
a fourth. The redhexd knows а guy named Alan Paul who's 
the role of Teen Ai 


playin wel in the Broadway musical Grease 
They put together au 


ct the most forgotten tunes of the ‘Thirties, For 


dress up in Forties lormalwear, 
тези ics and 
Fifties and perform at New York's wendy Reno Sweeney's. They 
christen the act with an old Jimmy Dorsey hit. Blue Cham pagne 
and dimax with Paul's feverish imitation of a cretinous pelvis- 
thrusting rock "n' roller singing Guided Missiles. The audience 
is on its leet, and later Bette Midler's manager, Aaron. Russo. 
takes the group under his wing. bringing Шеш quickly 10 the 
fore with a chartelimbing LI 
TV series. The rest is—well, you know how Ginger Rogers 
movies turn out As the members of The Manhattan Transfer 
see it, though. their popularity transcends the nostalgia craze. 
“The music we perform lent a signature to an erat.” says Hau- 
ser. "We're just trying to maintain that tradition." We're hep. 


gigs at top clubs and a summer 


CHARLES W. BUSH 


MONTY PYTHON'S FLYING CIRCUS fresh nuts 


IN ONE SCENE, a British government 


ister is seen debating 


а small brown patch of liquid. “possibly creosote.” He is 


wearing a floorlength evening gown. In the nest, a door-to- 


door encyclopedia salesman, in order to soothe the suspicions 


ol a housewile, poses as a robber. And that's some of the saner 
material thats dished oui weekly өп public television. by 
Monty Python's Flying Circus, а sixmember troupe of British- 
based comedians, Having conquered the homeland on a regular 
basis since 1969, the Pythons invaded the U.S. not only with re 
broadcasts of the TV show but also with their third LP, The 
Monty Python Matching Tie and Handkerchief (sce our review 
on page 21), and their second film. Monty Python and the Holy 
Grail (7 Makes Ben Hur look like an epic"). At first it was feared 
that their heavily British humor (Very Jones, for example, 
specializes in. playing public officials in drag) wouldn't go over 
in the Stites: but alter а quiet beginning. the TV series is 
well ou its way to becoming the most popular in the his- 
tory of public television. Indeed. fins in Iowa got up а Jong 
petition when it was off the air for nwo weeks and dines 


outside the New York thea 
forming at five лм. The tr li 
American who's responsible for the surreal animation that ties 
the madness together), Graham Chapman, Егіс Idle, Michael 
Palin end John Cleese—began by being funny individually 
lor the BBC as writers and artists. then came together in the 
late Sixties to form their distinctly anarchic brand of dry, 
occasionally black humor (they recently did a sketch in which 
er gives a man three choices of what he сап do 
with his mother's dead body—bury it, burn it 
“Тһе ideas says Palin. “was to get away entirely from punch 
lines and tags... . Hla sketch had a good first half. we'd use 
just that and then call їп а man dressed as а knight 1o hit some- 
one with a chicken.” OL course! Why didn't we think of that? 


where Grail was playing beg 


п 


upe— Jones. Terry С 


m (the 


an under 


or cat it). 


RICHARD WILLIAMS walt who? 


AS A CREATOR of animated cartoons, Richard Williams may still 
have some distance to go before he becomes a household name 
ala Disney. but we wouldn't give too-long odds that he won't 
make it. Williams, who won an Oscar in 1973 lor A Christmas 
Carol. currently has the Pink Panther padding through the 
credits of the film that celebrates his return cd 
imo а monster project, a 52.000.000 animated musi of 

у Ann "n Andy. which should be finished by the end of 
That should keep him and his 40 staffers chained to 
drawing boards, since his cartoon. features use up to 24 
hand-inked drawings a second (for one current. project—The 
Cobbler and the Thief. an Arabian Nights type of epic on which 
he has labored for more than a decade—he will finish 800,000 
painstaking devotion 10 
пу, 12. the acknowledged master of his 
t arc bor, of course, His mother, an "all- 
rpose illustrator," used Disney characters in her work, and 
when Dick was 15, he made a pilgrimage from Toronto to the 
Disney studios in Burbank, After that, though, he soured on 
cartooning—also on high school—and went into “serious” art 
It was while sketching іп Spain that he realized his drawings 
were tending toward animation anyway. So he went to Lon- 
don, did commercials for money and—all by himself—made 
his first cartoon, Little Island. Since then, he has done features 
such as Christmas Carol, animated sequences for movies and а 
staggering, number of ads (which have wo 
80 prizes). But so far, Williams—who cu 
time between New York and London, where he plays cornet 

it a week with a traditional-jazz band—has avoided one 
type of cartoon. Six years ago, a major company asked him to 
do an erotic feature. Name your price, it said. But Williams said 
по. He hasn't regretted that—but, to be honest about it, we have. 
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(continued from page 148) 
most talented (and youngest) backfields 
anywhere. Junior runner Tony Dorsett 
will be joined by sophomore Elliott 
Walker (who, in spring training, looked 
like another Dorsett) and junior quarter 
back Bob Haygood (who at most schools 
would be the best runner in camp). To 
ake advantage of all this, Majors has 
installed the veer-T offense. The reserves 
are thin, so the Panthers must avoid ex- 
cessive injuries if they are to challenge 
Penn Suite for Eastern supremacy. In 
апу case, Majors masterful rebuilding 
job at Pitt carus him our Coach of the 
Year Award. 

The Boston College team will again 
be one of the nation's more prolific 
scoring machines. The entire offensive 
backfield returns. Quarterback Mike 
Kruczek, who completed a phenomer 
68.8 percent of his passes last season, wi 
throw to Dave Zumbach, who should be 
come the top pass catcher in school his- 
tory by December. Fullback Keith 
Barneue, who led the nation in scoring 
in 74, will power the ground attack. The 
good news is that there are adequate re- 
placements for the graduates of last 
years superb offensive line. The bad 
news is that the schedule is the toughest 


in the Eagles’ history. 
Navy nearly became the storybook 


team of the decade last fall. Entering the 
season picked to go nowhere, the Middies 
upset Penn State in a squall and nearly 
did the sime to Notre Dame and Pitis- 
burgh. A large majority of that squad. 
returns to have another try at regaini 
Navy's once prestigious standing in East- 
ern football, They'll have a good chance, 
because last year’s major defic the 
offensive line and the passing game, 
looked much improved in the spring 
Even more improvement. will be seen in 
the defensive crew, led by PLAyHoy All- 
America back Chet Moeller. 

With a flock of good runners and 
wwodeep. olfensive line, West Virginia 
necis only a capable quarterback to field 
a highscoring team. Likeliest candidate 
for the job is Danny Williams, a high 
school All-America, а 4.0 chemistry major 
and a veal West Virginia mount 
Williams is only 5107 and throws 
markably unbeautiful passes, but he's а 
leader and looks like а winner. If the 
defense can be reinforced and an ac 
curate kicker and an adequate punter 
found. West Virginia could again be a 
top Eastern team. 

Coach Frank Maloney's reconstruction 

g slowly 
fully. This year, he must rebuild 
the offensive line and try to find help 
among the incoming freshmen for а 
woelully slow backfield. The schedule is 
a bit casicr and the defenders, with ten 
returning starters, should be sturdier 
than last year's leaky crew. Maloney had 


“soph Pat Healy. Tl 


а good recruiting year, so look for a half 
dozen freshmen to win starting roles by 
midseason. 

Temple coach Wayne F 
tinues to build his Owls into a majo 
Eastern рокет. fortunately, ће 
schedule is heavily leavened with push- 
overs. Hardin will field the strongest. 4 
fense since he went to Philadelphia. The 
attack will be run by sophomore quarter- 
back Pat Carey, а uansfer from Pitis- 
burgh. Freshman runner Anthony An- 
derson could be an instant hero, 

Villanova will have better players, a 
more realistic schedule and а new coach, 
Dick Bedesem, who has never lost a 
game. Dedesem has already assembled а 
suong collection of rum backs 
(Ralph Pasquariello, Tony Serge and 
Vince Thompson) to go with a good 
passing attack (quarterback Brian Sikor- 


ski, receivers John Mastionardo and Jeff 
McGechin) returning from last year. 
Best of all, the offensive line has been 
greatly strengthened with the arrival of 
282-pound sophomore Zigmond Bier- 
nacki, who will be quite a large young 
man when he reaches full growth. 

There y opi t Holy 


Cross, where 18 starters return, including 
the entire backfield and defensive line. 
The attack will be built around quarter- 
back Bob Morton and receiver Dave 
Quei. 

Army will again be the sad-sack team 
of the East. Three arid recruiting years 
have left the Cadets so undermanned 
that many opponents this fall will need 
10 show mercy. Coach Homer Smith, 
deeply immersed in perhaps the most 
dilhcult reconstruction job in college 
football, sees a light at the end ol a 
four-year tunnel, “We had a tremendous 
recruit 57 he told us, "and a great 
many of the plebes will see а lot of 
action this year. If they progress well. 
we could be wemendously improved. by 
the end of the season.” Best of the re- 
cruits are linemen Tsu Kriedler and Mitch 
Mankosa and runner Joel Anderson. 

Rutgers, enjoying a schedule that. in- 
cludes seven home games, will again be 
heavily dependent on 
sophomores Frank Burns con 
tinues his rebuilding job. If the offen- 
sive 1 1. the Senter will 
be a much better team by season's end. 
Quarterback Matt Allison, up hom th 
junior varsity, will challenge incumbent 
Bert Kosup. 

Colgate will have а plethora of good 
running backs, best of whom is super- 
Red Raiders, first 
team to utilize the 
offense exclusively, have a skilled wish- 
bone quarterback, Bruce Basile, but 
need to find а good receiver to catch his 
passes. If а couple of mean linebackers 
can be developed, the defense, weak in 
recent seaso do a turnaround. 

The Ivy League is nearly always so 


freshmen and 


iS coach 


e can be rebu 


Eastern wishbone 


well balanced that апу team can beat 

if a few variables are right. 
improbable games are won 
lost every Saturday afternoon. With none 
of the squads deep by big-school 


for a new quarterback. 

With the only proven quarterback in 
the league, 15 returning starters and а 
host of promising sophomores, the victory 
drought at Princeton appears to be over. 
Best of the sophs arc halfback Bobby 
Isom, tackle Tony Maiocco and linc 
backer Doug Lang. Quarterback Ron 
Beible will likely break all school pass- 
g records before the season is finished. 
mberlin could do the same with 
ching records. 

Our prediction last year that Brown 
was on its way to being ап Ivy power 
will be fulfilled this fall. The Bruins 
would have been invincible last year i| 
the offensive system (officially titled Very 
Multiple) ішігі: misfired so often. The 
needed sparkplug, a superb quarterback, 
walked onto the campus this past winter 
and asked lor a job. Bob Bateman, who 
switched 10 Brown when Vermont 
dropped football, has the speed and size 
(6/5") ао make pro scouts drool. The 
Bruin defense, one of the best in Ше 

in '74, looks even stronger this time. 
Last fall was the first time in history that 
Brown had won four straight Ivy League 
games. This year it just might win them 
all. 

With o 
good 


ly one average runner and 
receiver, Dartmouth could 
iin won the Ivy title last season. 
ither, it won three games, The 
prospects are brighter this year, because 
the Big Green has at least two new run- 
ners (Sam Colley and Curt Oberg) who 
can outrun their grandmothers, and star 
receiver Tom Fleming has recuperated. 
Two quality quarterback candidates. 
Mike Brait and Kevin Case, аге in camp. 
line- 
- Williams is one of the 
mins 


one 


The delense features two stellar 


backers; Кер 
best in the country and Skip Cu 
is nearly as good. 

Graduation gutted the Yale offense. 
the leftovers, halfback Dos 
Ме Charlie Palmer, are 
rounded 


Two of 
Gesicki and t 
у but they will be su 
iw recruits, Аз at most other Ivy 
schools, the quarterback position is the 
biggest preseason question mark. The 
defensive team is anchored by two ex 
cellent linebackers, John Smoot (who is 
reputed to have the reddest hair in the 
league) and Brem Kirk (who is also 
н of the Yale fishing te 


ung." 
rd, popularly reputed to be the 


team to beat in the brain chain, probably 
will bc beaten several times. There isn't 
back on campus who has ever 
iss in varsity competition. 
Ergo, the Harvards will do a lot of rur 
1 а hefty offensive linc 
ackle Danny  Jiggetts а 
center Carl Сейін. Best of the runne 
in coach Joe Кеміс» complicated-but- 
simple Mulüllex ("thinking man’ 
Гепѕе are Tommy Winn and Neal 
Miller 
Cornell's. search for a quarterback 
ters on sophomore Garland Burns, 
junior Joe Mollica and senior Bob 
Walsh, Whoever gets the assignment will 
benefit from an impressive contingent of 
receivers. If halfback Don Е 
avoid the injuries that have pl: 
the past two seasons, he will have an im- 
pressive final year as the team’s power 
runner. He'll be helped by two promi» 


id 


chored by 


ce 


ing soph run Larry Skoczy d 
Neal Hall. The defensive crew. built 
around middle guard Steve Horrigan, 


stronger, 
chance & 
three wins. 

If Pe coach Harry Gamble 
can find an adequate quarterback when 
fall drills begin September first, the 
Quakers will again have a productive 
offense. Gamble, renowned for getting 
the most from available talent, will have 
to put his skills to full use this fall, 


giving the Big Red an excellent 
сау improve on last y 


ШП 


because only 16 lettermen escaped 
aduation 
Columbia will he much improved but 


still not strong enough to be a title con- 
tender, This will be a transitional ye 
with an excellent sophomore group ңа 
g experience while waiting for what 
appears to be an ev group ol 
freshmen to join the varsity іп 76. The 
running gam rly nonexistent. last. 
good enough to take 
some of the pressure өй new q k 
Kevin Burns. 


season, will be 


arterba 


The Michigan team was nearly stripped 
bare by graduation, but fans тесігі 
fret unduly; many of the reserves and 
some of the incoming freshmen seem 
more impressive than their departed 
elders, The Wolverine def unit 


n be опе of the best in the 


sive 


will a; 


nat 


ach Bo Schembechler says the 
front line will be the his 
seven тз in Ann Агро 
of strong arm and quick fect, will be the 
quarterback, Jim Smith, one of th 
wide receivers in school history, will also 
be used extensively as а runnci i 
tack an extra dim 
speed, impressive 


nsion. T 


st year, will be сус 
better. Bo needs only to find a tight end, 
but three talented ones (two of them. 
scholastic All-Americas) are among the 
incoming frosh. There will be another 
bloodletting November 22, when Ohio 
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188 grudge game with Michi, 


“ГІ bet you're real lucky at cards.” 


State comes to town. But even if the 
Wolverines should win that one, the 
Conference elders would probably fig- 
out а way to send Ohio State to the 
Rose Bowl. 
Michigan State was the most 


nproved 


Spartans seem to have the best chance of 
challenging 2 n. The big; 
Jems are lack of senior leaders 
six seniors will see much act 
line depth and the graduation of last 
season’s top two receivers. If some ade- 
quate targets can be found for quarter- 
pack Charlie Bagyett’s passes, he and 
fullback Levi Jackson will treat Spartan 
ans to East Lansing's best offensive- 
works show in a decade. 

For the first time in modern history, 
Ohio State's carlyseason schedule isn't 
ridiculously soft, and the change couldn't 
have occurred. in а more inappropriate 
season. On casual appraisal, the Buckeyes 
nother 
run for the national championship. Vir- 
tually all of last year’s headline getters, 
including Heisman Trophy 
be back in action. 


winner 


Only two offensive- 
іше starters and three members of the 
entire first defensive unit escaped gradu- 
ce couch Woody Н 
his kicks by running up humi 
scores on weaker opponents, the re- 
though talented—didn't get much. 
experience last Nevertheless, 
there's always much untapped ton 
the Buckeye practice field. Woody's re- 
cruiting network puts the CIA to shame. 
Everything this year depends on whether 
13 adequate starters—ten of them linc- 
men—cin be found before the opening 
State. 


serves 


season. 


Wisconsin coach John Jardine may 
go the Woody Hayes route this season and 
use the forward pass only ав ап өс 
ason: The quarter- 
backing will be uncertain at best, but 
the ground attack will feature the best 
offensive line in the Midwest, cl 
the way for the most wlentladen cre 
runners west of Pittsburgh. Veteran Dan 
Kopina and freshman Anthony Dudley 
the likeliest candidates for the 
job. Runne: ek, 
Mike Morgan, Ken Starch and Larry 
Canada man the infantry attack. 
PLAYBOY АП-Ате kle Dennis Lick 
will be joined in the olfensive line by 
nger brother Sieve. Best find in 
practice was junior college trans- 
ebacker Scott Sklare. 
lue is the dark horse in the Big 
еп. The entire offensive backfield re- 
turns and both lines а 
Boilermaker proportions. The offensive 
tures Ken Long, probably the 
ive lineman in the nation, and 
c Пом is led by К 
almost as big 
talented ак predecessor 
e selected. both ta our 
ус second- 
ion from 


best offer 
the defensi 
а 67", 271-pounder who is 


and almost 
Dave Butz. 


We 


percent from his 
talent, the Boilermakers will 


lequate defensive depth is the only 
g that kept Iowa from being the 
idle team of 1974. Alter a winless 


furious offense Jast fall, but de 
injuries piled up and the Hawkeyes were 


outmuscled in the second half by their 
last four foes. Coach Bob Commings’ 
recruiting efforts last winter were geared 
accordingly and a host of impressiv 
ive types are among the freshm 
group. If they provide adequa 

forcement, the Hawkeyes will be а tou 
team t0 beat. The offensive players are 
again very able and very, very big. Only 


THE MIDWEST 


BIG TEN 


Michigan 10-1 (та 
Michigan State 9-2 Minnesota 
Ohio State 8-3 Indiana 
Wisconsin 8-3 Illinois 
Purdue 6-5 — Northwestern 


MID-AMERICAN CONFERENCE 


Kent State Western 
Miami Michigan 
Toledo. Ball State 
Central. Chio 
Michigan University 
Bowling Green Northern 
Ilinois 


INDEPENDENTS 


6-5 Marshall 
9-2 Dayton 


47 


14 
55 


Notre Dame 

Cincinnati 

Southern. 
Illinois 


TOP PLAYERS: J. Smith, S. King, Perlinger, 
Devis (Michigan); Baggett, 1. Jackson, 
Schaum, 0. Smith (Michigan State); A. Grif- 
fin, Greene, Fox, Skiadany (Dhio State); D. 
Lick, Marek, Wagner (Wisconsin); Novak, 
Long (Purdue); Devlin, Walters (lowa); 
Simons, Beaudoin (Minnesota); Thomas, 
Smock (Indiana); Beaver, Smalzer (Illinois); 
Boykin, Maly (Northwestern); Kokal, Faulk, 
Vrabel! (Kent State), S. Smith, Carpenter 
(Miami); Swick, Zimmerman (Toledo); Jones, 
Gamble (Central Michigan); Preston, S. Stud 
er (Bowling Green); McKerracher, Matthews 
(Western Michigan); Suggs (Ball State); 
Madison (Ohio University); Meyers (North 
ет Illinois); Niehaus, Browner, Bradley, 
Hunter (Notre Dame); Clarence Sanders, 


Marvaso (Cincinnati); Major (Southern 
Minois); Filliez (Marshall); Schwarber 
(Dayton). 


premonition that Iowa will be the sur- 
п in the country this fall. 
ds in Minneapolis. 
ity doubts that Min. 
nesota will be enormous! 
alas, so will most of the u 
schedule. The Gophers will с 
е interesting to watch; coach Cal 
Stoll will no longer use the vecr-T ex 
clusively but will juice up the attack 
with a variety of other sets. If the de 
ve rookies congeal around superb tackle 
Keith Simons, opponents wo 
run up huge scores on the Gopher 
Indiana coach Lee Corso is m 
happy noises again; he m: 
look like a fatalis His Hoosiers, he 
says, will be greatly improved in every 
department. Indeed, Corso has the Big 
Ten's g passer (Ferry Jones) and 
two of the Conferences finest. receivers 


nproved. But, 
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Would you Бе а good commodity trader? 


Send for this FREE 
Commodity 
Trader’s Scorecard 
and practice 


You don’t have to invest a penny, The Chicago 
Mercantile Exchange wants you to be prepared 
before you invest your money. 

Using the Chicago Mercantile Exchange 
Scorecard you practice trading using actual com- 
modity prices quoted in your daily newspaper. Try it. Keep score and be honest. In а 

In addition to your Scorecard you will re- few months perhaps you'll know how good, 
ceive several booklets on basic trading and all ог bad, you are. When you're ready, we're 


the help we can give you. ready. 
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When you're dressed in fashion clothing from Lord Rebel pu you don't slip by unnoticed. 

The distinctive style of the pin stripe suit (vive la différence . .. the John Hampton by Leon De Paris!) 
and coordinated accessories are a dead giveaway: this man is a pace setter, confident . . . 

a Lord Rebel man. 

Today, coordinating men's fashion is an art, and that's what our Fashion Consultants do best 

Visit us soon .. . when you do, mention this ad and we'll present you with one of our stylish 

Lord Rebel pocket handkerchiefs* —as pictured above— free! 
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(Trent Smock and Keith Calvin). and 
much needed outside speed will be pro- 
vided by sophs Ric Enis and Nick Barnes, 
plus freshman. Darrick eu. There 
is also validity in Corso’s contention th: 
the defense will be improved; it’s hard 
to go downstairs when you're already іп 
the basement. Corso insists his team has 
а good shot at the Big Ten title. И 
comes through its last five games ( 
igan, Ohio State, Michigan St 
Wisconsin and Purdue) unscathed, 
deserve it. 
With six impr 
talented зор! 
Steger), а 
line and pravnov 
kicker Dan Beaver taking shots from 
re within the 50-yard line, Ili- 
should feld а  point-productive 
The bad news is that it will be 
y difficult, indeed, to stop opponents. 
Veteran tackles John DiFeliciantonio 
and Mike Waller, plus budding star 
soph linebacker John Sullivan, will һауе 
to do most of the work until the rest 
of the defensive crew сап jell around 
u 


a place 


n. 

It looks like another lcan у 
Northwestern. Runners Greg Boyk 
Jim Pooler and Rich Boothe will give 
the Wildcats an impressive ground at- 
taw olfensive line can provide 
e blocking. There are plenty of 
good receivers in camp, but the passing 
will be undistinguished at best. The d 
Tense will have to keep the floodga 
closed if the Cats are to have a 


the 
ollense. 


ngredients of an 
Quarterback G: 
his fourth 
starter with the help of powerful fullback 
Darwin Ashley and an improved offensive 
ine. The linebacking crew, last scason 
weakness, will be reinforced by three blue- 
chip freshmen and junior college transfer 


explosive 
Kokal begin 


season as a 


has long been onc of the top 
ive teams in the nation and will be 
1 if the young replacements lea 
kly. T the 
fourth year 
Smith, will again be run oriented. Coach 
Dick Crum's biggest worry is finding a 
new place kicker and a punter. The 
schedule includes three non-Conference 
gan State, Purdue and 
Cincinnati, so it will be difficult to match 
Jast year’s undefeated record. 

Toledo is regaining much of the 
strength that characterized the all- 
winning Rocket teams of '69—71. Last 
year’s u ked good running backs 
and an offensive line capable of giving 
sterling passer Gene Swick adequate 
protection, Both problems seemed to 


have been solved in spring practice. With 
three good receivers, Swick will stage one 
of the nation's most impressive 
shows. 

Central Michigan, after having we 
the 1974 N.CAA. Division Two na- 
tional championship i y. has 
been promoted 1 Division One. The 
upgraded schedule and inroads of grad- 

n ingly difheult 
pproach last years victory produc- 
n. Local pride is a major factor with 
the Chippewas, because all 75 members 
of the squad are Michigan natives. 


uation wi 
to 


(Е 


= 


me for 1975 is 


Bowling Green's th 
"Run, pass and sack.” The ingredients 
are supplied by junior tailback I 
Preston, sophomore quarterback Mark 
Miller and the defensive line. Preston 
a Paul Hornung type. scored 19 touch- 
downs last season: Miller, who was a 
starter as а freshman, can throw the 
ball 60 yards accurately; the defensive 
line has built a fearsome reputation for 


ave 


sacking opposing quarterbacks. Before 
the Falcons can challenge Miami. though. 


they'll have to find some linebackers: 


“И came with my membership in the Audubon Society.” 
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and defensive ba 
to catch those I 

Western M 
(Elliot Uze 


ks, plus some receivers 


1 Si te enters Division One com- 
se led by 


ersity coach 
ing vo inject some Tife 


Hess, try- 
e acrial 


from receiver to qua 
a good but thin 
The Bobcats won't have 
ау, 


is Northern Ilinois fist c 
id-Americin Conference 
atend to make a splash. 
ds on how effectively 
"e ca 
ollcnse 
because quarter- 
iccomplishied 
s" (Russ 
се) to throw to. 


pleoption 
junked for a pro 
ck Jeny Соме 

and he l 
1 Bob Flo 
s could hardly be a les auspicio 


п іу a 


5 two "bui 


act to follow under 
but new coach 


record rd 
the best of conditi 


only 
ning (unless some horshots 
men) and a 
ted offensive 
will be 
AN 


cnd) and safe 
Another returned proc 
halfback AL Hunter, who will 
ccustomed out: 
however. is at qui 

k Allocco (а 
adequate short. 
thrower but a slow runner) or Rick 5 
(a good runner) could win the st 
10le. 

In only two 
has built Cincinn 
разу to a majo 
Schools that. scheduled 


ble of 


ated and some of the inco 
are good enough to thr 
the security of their elders. Ма 
skilled defensive tactic d his stop- 
per crew will be something to watch this 
L rravmov All-America linebacker 
Clarence Sanders and defensive back 
Tom Marvaso are the best practitioners 
of their trades in the Midwest. With 
quarterback Henry Miller much im- 


on 


ad 


proved in spring practice г very 
good fullbacks available, the offensive 
platoon will share the laurels for a 
change. 


The Southern Illinois team will field 
ollense directed by a sophomore 
Mann) who was a 
т, and feat 
horde of quality runners, but with 
of reci hbone off 
ner Vic Maj 
n by season's end. 


"se 
could 


The Marshall defense will be the 
ars, but n coach Frank Ell- 
rerback а 


round supe: 
rd Jesse Smith. If he succeeds, 
if last season's unbelievable injury epi 
ше Thunde 


Herd could 
since i 

Most ol ilic excitement 
ted by 


in Dayton this 
quarterback 
from Pu 

ner as well 
1 be Kelvin 
in on the school's 
ut the Flyers 
poverty of 


due who is an effective ru 
as passer. His pr 
Kirk. who is cl 
alltime receiving records. 
will have trouble overcom 
both kinds of linen 


even stron: 
1% only weakness in 


зе обн its Orange 


camp. TI he defensive lin 
Leroy Cook and u 


Bear Bryant, just gening li 
at 62, could have the best team 
long storybook career. 
Tennessee must adjust to the absence 
ed superscrambler Condredge 
Pat Ryan, who throws better 
„ emerged as the top quarter- 
the end of 2 БАП 
strong 
couple 
is 


Mickey 


el 
ой years, the linebacking cor 
n the traditional Tennessee т 
Steve Poole and волно All-Ame 
Andy Spiva are the best pair of line 
backers in the South, and sophomore 
Russ V s could outstrip cither one 
t minus 


We'll be strong 
which means the 


9 posit 
could 
coton p 
the cou 
threesome t 
Johnson and Terry Vitrano. Best of all, 
the Bulldogs will be much more mature 


than last year's B-3 squid, which took 
5 freshmen to the Sun Bowl. Tyler, a 
f-spoken closet ab with a 
rson, never 


К harshly to 


you de: 
ness 


reduce players 
who witness t * he says. V 
his gentle persuasion, Tyler has elicited 


ise devotion from 1. 
morale, therelore, is permanently high. 
With a litle luck, the Bulldogs could 
the Southeastern — Conference 


THE SOUTH 
‘SOUTHEASTERN CONFERENCE 


Alabama 11-0 Florida 6-5 
Tennessee. 9-3 Vanderbilt 6-5 
Mississippi Georgia 56 

State 62 Missssippi 7-1 
Kentucky 8-2 Louisiana State 4-7 
Аит 65 


ATLANTIC. COAST CONFERENCE 


North Carolina Virginia 6-5 
Мае 97 North Carolina 4-7 
Duke 3-3 Clemson 47 
Maryland 7-4 Wake Forest. 2-9 
SOUTHERN CONFERENCE 
Appalachian Furman 5-5 
State 20-1 William & Mary 4-7 
The Citadel 83 East Carolina 3-8 
Virginia Richmond — 2-8 

Military 7-4 

INDEPENDENTS 

Georgia Tech 8-3 Southern 

Memphis State 7-4 pi 6-5 
Tulane 5-6 Arkansas State 8-4 
South Carolina 5-6 Virginia Tech 7-4 
Florida State 5-6 McNeese State 7-4 
Miami 2-8 Northeast 


Louisiana Tech 8-2 Louisiana 4-7 


TOP PLAYERS: Cook, Shelby, Todd, Lowe 
(Alabama); Spiva, Marvin, McCertney (Ten 
nessee); Packer, Black, Hull (Mississippi 
State); Collins, Bryant (Kentucky; Мсіпіуге, 
Fletcher, Telhiard (Auburn); Fields, T. Green, 
M. Williams (Florida); Chesley, Burton, Har- 
поп (Vanderbilt); Harrison, Randy Johnson 
(Georgia); Williams, Sweet (Mississippi); Cas- 
sidy, Robiskie (Louisiana State); Dave and 
Don Buckey, Stringer (North Carolina State); 
Slade, Clark, Bryan (Оше);  Brechbiel, 
Manges (Maryland) Gardner, Classic (Vir- 
gir Betterson, Voight (North Carolina); 
Cunningham, Mills (Clemson); Armstrong, 
Harsh (Wake Forest); Parker, Ford (Appala- 
chian State); A. Johnson, Ruff (The Citadel); 
Upton, Moore (Virginia Military); Wier (Fur- 
тап); Dalton (William & Mary); Strayhorn 
(East Carolina); Shaw (Richmond); Sims. 
Tierney, Sanford (Georgia Tech); Jones, Nie- 
maseck (Memphis State); Bell, Garza (Tu. 
lane); Grantz, Shugart (South Carolina): 
G. Johnson, Bright (Florida State); Dunn, 
Camut (Miami); Barber (Louisiana Tech); 
Bower, Cheatham (Southern Mississippi); 
К. Jones, Malham (Arkansas State); Rogers, 
Philbrick (Virginia Tech); Files, Thibodeaux 
(McNeese State); G. Fleming, Coleman 
(Northeast Louisiana). 


havoc 
With 
retur 


Kentucky will also. wr 
the Southeastern Confer 
lage majority of leuc 


from the Wildcats first w son 
in nine years, there is more good m: 
power in Lexington than 
since Bear Bryant left for Tes 
Coach Fran Curci has again геси 
bumper crop of freshmen, and many 
of them—especially the big 

will make immediate contributions. 
Best of the rookies is runner Rod Stew- 


TE 


art, who will team with recuperated 
to give the Wildcats a 


Sonny Collin 
sizzling 
unit, heavily laced with freshmen in "74, 
will be much improved with added 
maturity. 

Alter 25 years on the job, Auburn 
coach Ralph Jordan has announced his 
intention to retire at the end of this 
season, and his players are determined 
to make it a memorable one. They will 
have ro match 


Jordan has the 
vecrT ойе 


1 personnel for the 
Seedrick Mcintyre and 


Mitzi Jackson are two of the finest run- 
ners in the South and they will be rein- 
forced by flashy freshman William 


Andrews. Another advantage is the Tigers’ 
swarming 4-4-3 defense, which no other 
major team (except Penn State) uses 
and opposing teams find dificult to pre- 
pare lor. 

Florida was stronger 1 
even йз most ardent supporte 


hoped. A big contributing factor was the 
emergence of two glittering freshmen, 
runner Tony Green and defensive 
tackle Scott Hutchinson. This year, the 
Gators will again be impressive on offense. 
All running backs, quarterbacks aud some 
stout offensive linemen return, and in- 
coming freshman Tony Stephens looks 
good enough to fill the big need in the 
receiving corps. 

If new Vanderbilt coach Fred Pan- 
coast shed tears at leaving all that 
ture talent when he left Memphis State. 
he was surely cheered when he 
manpower awaiting him in 
The Commodores are abler and bigger 
than ever before and their prospects are 
brighter than at any time since the hal- 
cyon days of Red Sande in the lue 
Forties. With quarterback Fred Fish 
at the controls and many good receivers, 
led by Jesse Mathers, the point pro- 
duction will again be good. The squ 
real strength, however, will be the de- 
fensive unit, which returns ten starters, 
including PLayuoy All-America defensive 
back Jay Chesley 

Georgia has all the ingredients to be 
one of the best offensive teams in the 
country. The Bulldogs have two схесі- 
lent quarterbacks (Matt Robinson and 
Ray Goff) and Glynn Harrison is prob- 
ably the best runn the Southeast- 
em Conference. The bad news is that 
the defensive unit appears to be even 


more inept tha 
several scori 
thi 


st year. Look for 
à Athens 


Ole Miss will have more experience 
and manpower than the lackluster squad 
that won only three games last ye 
ightcen starters return. and will 


be 
joined by a group of sterling recruits. 
ble 


Much of the Rebs’ hope fo 
showing depends on two 
defensive tackle Pete Robertson's 
aged neck nerve and tailback Michael 
Sweet's knee. Robertson and tackle Den 
Williams could give Ole Miss one of the 
most impregnable front walls in the South, 
s sensational in spring prac- 
tice before his injury. The defensive 
backfield needs rebuilding. so the Rebs 
will probably be vulnerable to the pass 
in early games. 

Last year was Ше worst in Charles 
tenure as head 
coach at Lou ме, and the pros- 
pects for this season don't seem much 
better. Tt is an extremely your 
with only two returning offer 
the offensive line seems fragile, 
the defensive front four could be the 
strongest in LSU J history: One айу 


sents opponents with diff 
problems. 1 is natural g 
of 


one the 


nation’s most prolific offensive teams over 


Bring your partner in touch with her whole 
range of sensual feelings. ..stimulate her to 
heightened sensual joy. Prelude 2, “the 
sensual awakener" helps you turn her on 
in ways you never thought possible. 

With Prelude 2 you can let your imag- 
ination run wild! Or follow the eye-open- 
ing, step-by-step guide we include. Soon 
you'll discover fantastic new ideas to "wake 


up” your bodies. 

Its the ‘eal gift. The Special Stimula- 
tor adds to her pleasure... helps her at- 
tain and intensify orgasms. Your reward 
for being so generous? Your excitement 
grows with hers! Your bodies have never 
been so in tune. What's more, Prelude 2 
might even teach you a thing or twoabout 
your own sensuality 

Oui Magazine says, “For women 
who want instant orgasm, it's the 
best product on the market? 

Prelude 2. "the sensual 
awakener” set contains: 
* Prelude 2, the main 
unit, designed and clin- 
ically tested to quaran- 
tee hygienic, safe and 
effective performance. 
Noiseless, for discreet 
use where, whenever 
you wish. 

94 massage attach- 
ments to relax and stim- 


Turn heron with Prélude 2 


she Шоме \ you for it! 


ulate both of you from head to toè. 
© Additional Special Stimulator helps her _ money refunded. No questions asked. 
reach and intensify orgasms. Nothing to Possess see 


insert, or harm delicate tissues. 
ө Illustrated Sexual Health Care Booklet 


for step-by-step guidance, and advice. [| 


are no longer setting for less 
than therklcopoctyorsemual [ren 


for women who have diffi 
culty reaching orgasm. 
Today's woman is ready to 
explore her sensual poten- 
tial. You can help! Excite 
her with Prelude 2. What's 


fun! A lot more loving! 
30-day money-back 


in it for you? A lot more 


guarantee. Sensory Re V 


Orders only! Call our toll free number: 800-228-9700. (In Nebraska call 
571-8100 Collect.) Your call will be handled in complete confidence. 


search gurantees your satisfaction-or your 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 


Sensory Research Com., Dept. РВ-08 H 
5 Lawrence St., Bloomfield, N.J. 07003 


Please send____Prelude 25) at $24.95 ea. П 


fact, many doctors are Й postpaid Тевес Cheek ot ЫМ ыды 
ес ЫЫ, Prelude 2 gj fr$— — — — 


О ВапкАтепсага [O Мамет Charge 


[| O Charge my Account No. Exp. Date lj 
[TETTE T-EETSEITTS] | [| 
сш сет 


Address -“ ЙҢШ“ЗВЗҒТ"- -- 


“бие — Zip - 


Outside Continental U.S, Please Include $1.50 Г] 
shipping In NJ. add 5% sales tax. 
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the past three years (it has averaged over 
400 yards and nearly 33 points per game), 
will be even more voracious this fall, de- 
spite a schedule that includes Florida, 
State and Michig: 
back Dave Buckey will again ign 
eshman runner Rickey Adams 


ther new 
comers, defensive tackle Tim Gillespie 
and center Frank Prior, are talented 
cnough to become freshman starters 

A couple of janior college transfers 
will give the Duke team enough added 
skill and muscle to make a iun. for the 
Conference championship. The skill will 
be provided by field-goal kicker Vince 
Fusco, and guard Matt Cumberworth will 
bring enough musde to the offensive line 
to make it a truly good one. A bevy of tal- 
emed runners and receivers will be avail- 
able to quarterback Hal Spears, if he 


е Dunn. Keep an eye on 
superl receiver and a 
dynamite return. specialist. 


With 15 starters missing from last year’s 
ryland team, Terrapin fans will ex 
pect their team to be emasculated. They 
may be pleasantly surprised. Some of last 
year’s second-teamers may turn out to be 
better than their elders. For example, 
ck Mark Manges has the ability 
to become the best quarterback ever to 
1 arylind. As a bonus, three in- 
Mickey Du- 


dish, Steve Atkins and Alvin 
Maddox, are game breakers. 
The University of Virgi 
wn far more for acidemi 
n lor athletic prowess, hir 
coach Sonny Randle a ycar 
even Thomas Jefferson would be proud 
of what has happened since. The stormy 
Randle knocked heads all 
installing a priority system that put stud- 
ies first, football second and social Ше 
dead last (a heresy in Charlottesville). 


k 


Consequently, 18 scholarship players 
have thrown in their uniforms; but the 
remaining crew is tough, hungry, disci- 


plined and—on the offensive unit, at 
ented. PLAYBOY All- 
ack Seott Gardner is 
peerless and he will enjoy the protection 
of a superb line led by юглувоу All- 
America lineman Tom Glassic, who will 
probably be the first offensive lineman 
afted by the pros next January. The 
schedule seems favorable, and if the 
Cavaliers get off to a fast start, it could 
be the most festive fall in Charlouesville 
since the authorities closed down the uni- 
versity bawdyhouse. 

orth Caroli 


Ibacks James “Boom 
Boom" Betterson and Mike Voight both 
rushed for more than 1000 yards E 
fall. It was the first time in history that 
two players at the same position on the 
п topped that mark in a single 
Both return, but unfortunately, 


most of the offensive linemen who 

opened the holes for them have graduat- 

ed. The defense will presumably be im- 
i {possibly be worse. 


: Clemson team will have a tough 
ching t production of 
"74, when it had its best record (7-1) since 
1959. Although the offense sputtered dur- 
ing spring practice, the prospecis аге 
bright. Mike O'Cain will probably v 
the quarterback job, and he will be hand- 
ing the ball to а beter-th 


me m 


Ате 


са tight end Bennie Cu 
Sophomore Jef Mills is already one of 
the best defensive tackles in the country 
ad he has a strong supporting cast. Un- 
fortunately, most of Clemson's [oes w 
be much stronger. 

The gloom brought on by winning 
ошу two games in the рам омо seasons is 
beginning to lift at Wake Forest. The 74 
team, small, slow and very young, п 
tured greatly toward the end of the sea 
son. Nearly everyone returns and will be 
joined by a large contingent of beefy 
heshman linemen, The problem is the 
same as at Clemson; as the home team 
gets better, so do the opponents. 

Appalachian State coach Jim Brake- 
field had his best recruiting year ever, 
and the Mountaineers will enjoy unaccus- 
tomed depth. Joyous reports from Boon 
say the running game will be vastly im- 
proved. The kicki me. conducted by 
PLAYBOY All-America punter Joe Parker, 
will likely be the best anywhere. 

This is the third ycar of coa 


h Bobby 


Ross's rebuilding program а ТЇ 
del and the Bulldogs are bigger and 


stronger than ever. Two superstuds are 
linebacker Brian Ruff and fullback An- 
drew Johnson (one of three unrelated 
Johnsons who are starters). The ru 
game could be hypocd by a couple of in- 
coming freshmen, Audrew Perkins and 
Peter Bistrian. 

The VMI team stunned fans and foes 
alike 1 on by winning the South- 
em Conference championship. It was 
the first time the Keydets had won 
games since 1960, The ma 
for the sudden turnaround 


g leader emerged in spring 
e, so the quarterback job could 
go to incoming freshman  blue-chipper 
Cliff Echard. 

Furman's major problem is a severe 
lack of depth: only 55 players dressed for 
the spring game. Although 16 of last 
year’s 22 starters are back, many of th 
backup positions will be held by Irosh. 
Transfer tailback Dick Wier will help, 
but he will be runn d a thin 
offensive line. 

With new q 


forced by an outstanding group of re- 
cruits, many of whom will sec battle duty 


in carly games because the offensive ranks 
are thin and the schedule rugged 
Halfback Kenny Strayhorn will again 
ng ground 
attack, woclul 
П be much improved. 
defensive line will be the P. 
weakness. 
dimond enters its last year in the 
Southern Conference with a rejuvenated 
running attack, led by new quarterback 
Larry Shaw, ta make up for the loss of 
last year's superior passing gime. The 
been pumped up with 
host of junior college transfers. The 
bitious Spiders have upgraded future 


game and the passi 


flaccid defense h 


schedules and are going the independent 
route. 
Last year, the Georgia Tech team had 


'w offense 
tremely 


to adjust 10 a new coach, а n 
and a new defense. lt was also 
young: sometimes as many аз eight fresh 
me 

sive line-up. But it 
winning three of its 


and sophomores were in the defen- 
оп strong. 


came 


the prospects look even brighter this y 
Sophomore linebacker Lucius Sanford is 
fearsome; hell be a consen 
America before he graduates. 

Usually, when a new coach takes over а 
team. he has been called in 10 do а re- 
building job and he finds a shambles 
iting him. Rarely has а new coach 
found the wealth of talent that 
Memphis State coach Richard W 
son has inherited. Thirty-seven of 
top 44 players from last ye 
* back. Joining them wi 
г crop of recruits. best of whom 
are quarterback Elgin Stewart and. full- 
back Kraig Pride (son of country-and- 
western singer Charley Pride). Both of 
re good enough to become start 
h the entire 
cluding vo- 
nd Ken Nie- 
maseck, no team will gain much ground 
yardage against the Tigers. 

Optimism has returned to the Tulane 
squad after a disappointing season, when 
it became dispirited by injuries and 
other bad breaks. ‘The offense has bee 
ailored to the drop-back passing skills 
of Terry Looney and the catching artist- 
ry of Jaime Garza п Wave, with 
а good blend of youth and experience, 
could regain its 773 role as the South's 


the 


ager, if for 
= presence of new 


reinforcing a dreadful del, 


of greatest concern should be helped by 
the switch of former offensive tackle 
Ван. agart to the defer 1 by the 
arrival of freshman linebacker Steve Ber- 


rterbacking and running will 
Sophomore receiver 
u future. 

" only one 


e 196) 


nish. The qi 


again be excellent 
р Logan has a very bi 


Phi 
Florida State, having w 
(continued on pa, 


f hy 
м” 
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"Im afraid our expedition has been a trifle too successful, professor." 
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GASHOUSE GANG 


rediscover what must surely 
be the most comfortable 
and practical 
gasstation jump s 
trendies, gas-station chic 
is where it's at—minus the 
genuine grease and oil 
that invariably adorn the 
McCoy, of course. 

5 white suits with a 
егу of motor-product. 
hes can be had for 


Avenue, New York, NY. 
If you'll pardon our s 
зо, cither model is a gas. 


GET ON THE BAND WAGON 
Feel like tuning into the ВВС news? Maybe catch the Moscow 
Symphony orchestra or dict new jazz group playing in Tierra del Fuego? 
Well, here's just the radio to do it—Panasonic's RF8000. It sports 12 
shortwave bands, eight VHF, two marine and AM/FM, in addition to 
telling the time of day in any part of the world (so you don't miss the 
programs). If you're ready to plunk down 59500 for it, you'll probably 
know what they mean when they say it has а double superheterodyne 
system, If you don't, Panasonic also makes nice TVs. 


PLAYBOY POTPOURRI 


people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement 


GREENING OF THE LP 


1f your rubber plant bitches because you 
never take it dancing, cheer up. An LP 


called Green Sounds ($6.50) has just been 
released by Arlington House (Р. О. Box 


536, Belmont, California 94002) containing 
ten compositions claimed to be stimulating 
to plant growth. There's Social Climbing 
Ivy, Song for a Bonsai and Transplant 
Biues. The sounds are a cross between 
Donny Osmond and Muzak, so you may 
wish to check out flora earphones, two. 


HOLY BOARD GAME, BATMAN! 
When maturity finally arrives, what's an 

ng Boy Wonder to do? Burt Ward, who 
played the video version of Batman's 
constant companion, Robin, has grown up 
and gone into the adult.games business. 

nia, firm—Abuse and 


spe in board games that show players 
how they get ripped off in the real world 
jons such аз hospitals and 

lors. Your play, Robin. 


PIPE DREAMS 

do Bing Crosby, 

id Hugh 
Hefner have in common? Well, 
for one thing, they're all 

pipe smokers; and, for another, 
their pipes are all on display 


5, 218 


Indiana. The h atures 
a display of pipes that look 
like nude women, including a 
sexy meerschaum о! 
Lynda Day George, and 
holds classes in the art of pipe 
| smoking. There's a lot more to 
it than just fondling the bowl. 


FISH. STORY 
Moby Dick, Herman Melville's masterpiece of piscatorial 
symbolism, surfaces this time in a limited printing of 1500 
hand-bound, morocco-leather copies that The Artists Limited 
Edition, 40 Hartford Avenue, Mount Vernon, New York, is selling 
for $450 each. Furthermore, each edition is signed by Jacques 
Cousteau, who wrote the preface, and LeRoy Neiman, who illustrated 
Ahab's obsession with 13 original paintings. It's a whale of a book. 


WHISKY 
nd Liqueur 
Whisky of the Highlands and 
once reserved for royalty 

and private clubs, Usquaebach, 
possibly the world’s rarest 
blended Scotch, now is available 
оп a very limi 

an enterpri 


Castle Shannon, Pennsylvania. 
Shipped in hand-crafted 

stone flagons (hence th 
name), Usqua 
for "water of life"—is 86 proof 
and a wee bit dear: $330 per 
case or 527.50 per flagon (not 
including shipping) 
bonny price, it sure as hell ain't. 
served with а spritz, Charlie. 


NOTES FROM THE UNDERGROUND 


Let's say you're a tourist in New York City 
and you want to get a taste of what the Big 
Apple is really like. What do you do? Eat a 
pound of raw soot? No, contact Subway Tours 
of New York (527 Madison Avenue). 

g exclusively by subway, the tour 
yovers at Wall Street and Chinatown, 
where you'll emerge aboveground for a stroll 
Approximately four and a half hours long, the 
standard tour goes for $9.75, which includes 
fares, an entertaining spiel on the history of 

the subway and all muggers’ fees. 


THE WILDER SIDE OF HOLMES 
That madcap trio of Young Frankenstein fame, 
Gene Wilder, Л icline Kahn and Marty 
Feldman, is at it again. Due for а Christmas 
release from 20th Century-Fox is The 
Adventure of Sherlock Holmes’s Smarter 
Brother, with—you guessed it—Wilder playing 
Sigi, the younger sibling of the Baker Street 
sleuth. Kah music hall singer, Feldman 
is a Scotland Ya nt, Dom DeLuise 
rascally opera singer and Sherlock himself is 
ayed by Douglas Wilmer. Quick, 
Watson, the laugh meter! 
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game the two seasons, is bursting 
with potential. Only six starters are gon 

from a squad that came within a ‘hair 
breadth of springing several major upsets 
ast fall. The def that held 
mighty Alabama without а touchdown 
will be much stronger, Tf that weren't 
nough good news, the incoming fresh- 
man crop is the best ever recruited at 
Best of the newcomers is nose guard 


е defensive 
ry Dunn (grandson of the 
school's founder) and delensive back 
à job will be to 
adequate qu: ack, last year’s 
major lack. Newcomer George Mason 
could be the 
Having trampled all available oppo- 
Division Two last season, 
Tech was upgraded to Division 
пом see how many 


on in 


oun up of super- 

seniors largely responsible for “Tech's 

g 44 of the Tast 48 games is now 

ng pro squads. 

Southern Mississippi has a new coach 
ins), a veteran squad (39 let- 

d another schedule 


(Bobby Сај 
ter men 


rerum) 


ion continues With a 
year’s added maturity for quarterback 
ТӨШ Bower and a crew of young run- 
nas, the ground attack. will be much 
mproved. 


(continued from page 192) 


Division One 
competition a allnew backfield 
that should be a considerable improve- 
ment over the old one. D 
converted safety, proved to be a skilled 
option quan spring drills and 
will give the Indian offense a new di- 
on. Defensively, it would be hard 
to imagine how things could be much 
beucr in Jonesboro. Look for the In- 
dians to make waves their first season 
with the big guys. 

nia Tech defense, the 
tion's worst only two years ago, 
last be respectable. The 
me will be impressive if a thin 
с line can avoid excessive in 
juries and if superquick Phil Rogers 
makes the transition to quarterback. Some 
s many narrow losses should 
become victories in "75. 

McNeese . having upgraded its 
schedule imp: also enters Div 
sion One competition this ycar. Johnnie 
Thibodeaux and Glen Moreau w 


verted to center 
America honors as 
State’s 9.6 flash Mike “Super Mac 
Arthur will inject new speed into the 
Defense will be a problem, be 
cause the entire front wall was wiped 
out by graduation. 

Northeast Louisiana faces its first sea- 
son as a Division One tea 
home games while 
on a new 80,000-seat stadiu 


‘The home 


“Perhaps we should move along, Horace, and 


give the young couple some privacy. 


folks will be treated to quite a show if 
transfer (from. Memphis Stute) quarter- 
back Joe Bruner lives up to his advance 
g Bruner, who can throw the ball 
a mile, will have a prime target in Fred 
Colen 


THE NEAR WEST 
BIG EIGHT. 


‘Oklahoma 10-1 
Nebraska 8-3 Kansas State 6- 
Colorado 8-3 Пома State А? 


Oklahoma St. 6-5 Kansas 
SOUTHWEST CONFERENCE 


9-2 Texas Christian 4-7 
9-2 Southern 
4-7 
3-8 


Missouri 


Texas 
Texas A&M 
Arkansas 
Texas Tech 
Baylor 


MISSOURI VALLEY CONFERENCE 


Tulsa 8-3 West Texas St. 6-5 

New Mexico St. 6-5 Wichita State 2-9 

Louisville 65 Drake 3-8 
INDEPENDENTS 


8-3 Lamar 
5-Б  Texssat 
5-6 Arlington 


ы 


33 Methodist 
56 Rice 
47 


Utah State 
Air Force 
Houston 
North Texas 
State 


ГЕ; 
2-9 


TOP PLAYERS: J. Washington, LeRoy and 
Dewey Selmon, Webb, T. Owens (Oklahoma); 
Б. Bonness, Monds, Fultz, Tony Davis (Ne- 
braska); Logan, P. Brock, Koncar (Colorado); 
Dokes, Chlouber (Oklahoma State); Gal 
breath, Pisarkiewicz (Missouri); Pennington, 
Dorsey (Kansas State}; Bite, Pittman 
(lowa State), Knoff, |. Smith (Kansas); 
Campbell, М. Wilcox, Simmons, Akins 
(Texas); Simonini, Thomas, Bean (lexas 
A&M); Forte, Skinner, 5. Little (Arkansas); 
Burley, Isaac (Texas Tech); Burns, Gregory 
(Baylor); Cook, Elzner, Renfro (Texas 
Christian}; Sheppard, Morris (Southern 
Methodist); Norton, Lofton (Rice); Franklin, 
Blount (Tulsa); Hull, Dean (New Menca 
State); Peacock, Wagoner (Louisville); 
Lloyd, F. Jones (West Texas State); Aine, 
Vincent (Wichita State); Herndon, Gaffney 
(Drake); L. Giammona, Parrish (Utah State); 
Lawson, Milodragovich (Air Force); Belcher, 
Whitley: (Houston, Chapman, K. Washington 
(North Texas State); Jackson (Lamar); Bar- 
nett (Texas at Arlington). 


Oklahoma was the strongest team 
the country 
dicted) 


st year (as we had pr 
nd all the clements that made 
C will present. Though the 
1 game, led by галу 
ck Joe Washing- 
ton, is still on hand, the Okies will prob- 
ably throw more this fall, because Steve 
Davis is an improved passer and he 
two inviting targets, 1 
Billy Brooks. ‘The defensive un 
built around м.луноу АП Ал 
LeRoy Selmon and his brother 
will be as fearsome 
practice, the Sooners’ only appar 
is lor a proven tight end, but с 
Switzer will probably find a ger 
the legions of young hopefuls th: 
crowd the Norman 


All. America ти 


nt need 
h Ba 
among 
always 
се fields. It 
should all add up to another national 
championship. 

Though the 


new Nebraska passing 


attack probably won’t be as effective as ам — The Iowa State team, having lost its (for Texas) 8-3 season, coach Darrell 
year’s, the ru me could be the automatic three-point security blanket Royal held dark suspicions that his 
best in years if the offensive line, where (kicker Tom Goedjen now belongs to the — charges had become soft and fat from too 
only rLaysoy All-America center Rik Vikings), will have to find some way to ny years of dominating the Southwest 
Bonnes returns, сап be rebuilt, That's a рер the ball into the end zonc. The Cy- Conference. He ordered an old-fashioned 
small if. The new clones have two experienced quarter- head-knocking spring practice and the 


spring workouts that it may be even better backs (Buddy Hardeman and Wayne squad emerged looking better for the 
than the one that graduated. The qi Stanley), but. Mike ms is the only wear. Quarterback Marty Akins, already 
king duties will go 10 Sugar Bowl — proven runner. Thus. coach Earle Bruce а good runner, is now an improved passer 


is moving last year's big-play artist Lu- and a more confident leader. They'll still 
ther Blue from split end to slotback, use the wishbone, but the Longhorns 
where hell have will pass much more this уса ас 
the ball. Fortun tempt to keep opposing defenses honest. 
is well seasoned. Sophomore defensive Says patriarchal publicist Jones Ramsey 
tackle Mike Stensrud should be a con “Our pore little boys are tired of comin’ 
spring. The Combhuskers will give Okla Sensus All-America before he graduates. ош of the huddle and бидін” a 15-man 
homa a fast race for the Conference Kansas has а new head coach, Bud — defensive line facin’ “em.” 

and national championships Both honors Moore, who served his apprenticeship Two teams in the Southwest, Houston 
could be decided when the two teams under Bear Bryant at Alabama. Moore's and ‘Texas A&M, always find some new 
et on November 22. new multiple offense will be aided by the апа creative way to blow their season, It 
orado coach Bill Mallory led a return of quarterback Scott McMichacl can't be the coaching, because both Bill 
ng party on the junior college cir- ner Laverne Smith. The delen. — Yeom: mory Bellard are among 
during the off season in an effort to sive secondary, last year’ strength, the best. This ye will take an un- 
infuse some new blood into a pa - returns intact, but with weak lineback- — usual degree of inspired goofmanship to 
Jensc. Best of his finds arc 2i ers and a thin defensive line, the Jay. keep Texas АЕМ out of a major bowl 
tackle Charlie Johnson and hawks will likely be vulnerable to enemy if not from the Conference championship. 
Bill Muslow. Also among the booty Punning attack: The Aggies have 16 starters returning from 


are wo hotshot offensive p ; 
р al Alter suffering through a disastrous am tha eight games last. fa 
teruack JEE Austin. amd tilluack ону g throug isastrous — the team that won eight games last fall 


Reed. With ten starters returning from 
last year's superb offense, the Bulls might 
overwhelm most. opponents—regardless 
of what the defenders do. 

Oklahoma State 
several years—a good team in a superb 
league. А 6-5 record for the Cowboys 
can be equivalent to an 8-3 record for 


mo, Who wis a two-year st 
1 before transferring to the flat- 
- line is huge and 


Californ 
lands. The defen 
deceptively fast 
chored by pLavnoy АНАА т 
Monds. looked much improved in the 


n and 


fense won't be quite 
last year's. but the veteran offensive back- 
field won't be likely to suffer a recurrence 
of Tast seuso ury epidemic. Coach 
Jim Stanley's versatile offense will make 
the attack a joy to watch. 

Missouri will presumably be more con- 
sistent than last season, when the Tigers 
rnated. between stunning upsets and 
niliating defeats. The "75 ollense will 
back Tony 


Steve Pi 
the best passer in the 
But the Tigers face a de 


еі 


Illinois and Wisconsin 
c has a new coach, Elli 
three promising sopho- 
more quarterbacks; and a large supply of 
good runners, the best of whom could be 
newcomers. sophomore scatback Kei 
Cox and transfer (from Tampa) slot- 


uw 


add much 
which w 


who has been shifted from li 
nose guard. With a litle luc П c Р 
v could make а big splash his first Old enough to be your father? Perhaps. 


UAE : m 
What's your mother's name? 197 
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before it bellied up (a Pavlovian reac- 
tion with the Aggies) before a weaker 
m. The Aggics’ major strength 
is the delensive unit—second best in the 
nation last year—led by rLAvmov All- 
Americas Ed Si at linebacker and 
ck. A heady, 
most religious zeal was noticeable in 
thletic dormitory conversations last 
spring, The players are convinced they 


nonin 


cornerba 


have a good shot at the national ch. 
pionship. 
Arkansas will be a vastly improved 


nds, 


tam, simply from the healing of wo 
Coach Frank Broyles has installed the 
veer-T offense to better exploit the consid- 
erable talents of rLaynoy All-America 
running back Ike Forte. The Razorbacks 
need help hom the incoming freshmen at 
wide receiver, in the secondary and in the 
linebacker crew. TE they find it, they'll 
ive a good shot at the Southwest Con- 
ference title. 

Coach Steve Sloan takes over a Texas 
Tech team that suffered last year from 
atic quarterbacking. A former All- 
America quarterback at Alabama, Sloan 
must groom either incumbent "Tommy 
Duniven or sophomore Rodncy Allisou 
to rum the Tech offense. Ihe problem 
1 be complicated by a flaccid offensive 
Before the scason is over, Sloan 
will probably wish he had stayed at 
Vanderbilt. 
ast усаг, the Baylor team, displaying 
an uncinny proclivity for winning games 
in the fourth quarter, became the first 
team in Southwest Conlerence history 
to win the title the year after losing all 
its Conference games. It will be а tough 
act to follow. Fullback Pat MeNeil is 
the only member of the offensive back- 
field returning and Mark Jackson is the 
only quarterback in camp with any ex- 
perience. The olfensive line, however, 
will be excellent 
says his delensive crew will be the best 
he's had since going to Waco. With a 
little luck, this year's team could be 
called Cinderella П. 

Texas Christian will be a very young 
but extremely talented team. Lee Cook 
(who led the Conference in passing Last 
year) and Jimmy Dan Elzner (a 6 
with a howitzer arm) are the be 


qu ks in the Southwest. Jimmy 
Dan and another supersoph, split end 
Mike Renfro (son of former pro star 


Ray), are both destined for greatness. 
Both lines are also loaded with promis- 
ing greenies, so look for mistakes in сапу 
games. A further complication is the non- 
Conference schedule that indudes Ме 
braska, Alabama and Arizona State. But 
keep an eye on the Frogs: they could sud- 
denly mature during the season and 
wreak all sorts of havoc in Ше South 
west Conference race. 

Southern Methodist will be trying for 
its fourth winning season in a row, and 
that hasn't happened since the Doak 


Walker-Kyle Rote years of 1947-1950. 
Quarterback Ricky Wesson, fullback Da- 
vid Bostick and halfback Wayne Morris 
will all probably become the number-one 
career rushing leaders at their positions 
in SMU history. The defense, unfortu- 
tely, was nearly stripped bare by grad. 
i leaving little experience in the 
Tine and none among the linebackers. 
How quickly and how well the replace- 
ments learn their trade will be the key 
to the season. 

At Rice, coach Al Conovers major 
reconstruction «огоз are devoted to the 
game, which collapsed last fall. 
erum oflensive. starters should. 
guarantee some improvement. The Owls. 
as always, will be entert nd upset- 
minded, but the schedule is murderous. 

Tulsa coach F. А. Dry recruited sev- 
eral tons of beefy linemen last winter 
and mmy of them will be thrown into 
the fray immediately, since only one de- 
1% lineman survived aduation. 
Fortunately. they'll be backstopped by 
two carnivorous linebackers, Byron 
Franklin and Robert Fomby. Quart 
back Jeb Blount returns, but he could 
be displaced by Ron Нісксізоп, who had 
а specticular spring. With its usual sta- 
ble of good receivers, Tulsa will again 
be one of the top passing teams. 

New Mexico Stute has more leuer win. 
ners returning than at any time in the 
st decade. Although Jim Germany has 
departed for the St. Louis Cardinals, the 
running attack, now utilizing the wish- 
bone, will be improved because it will 
be more diversified and will have the 
help of the best ollensive line in Aggie 
history. Offensive tackle Gary Hull looks 
like a tuture All-Americ: 

New Louisville coach Vince Gibson 
(late of Kansas State) has several top- 
quality players but precarious depth. 
Best of the holdovers аге diminutive ru 
ner Walter Peacock and quarterback Jim 
Wagoner. Ehe latter could be moved to 
safety if incoming freshman passer. Jim 
Dicier proves to be as impressive as 1 
advance notices. If excessive injuries can 
be avoided, Gibson, a skilled a 
master, will surprise some opponents. 

West Texas State finished 6-5 in 1974, 
losing four games by a total of 12 points. 
The players felt they were a much better 
team than their record showed. With good. 
returning depth and four or five incoming 
freshmen who could displace veteran 
the Buffaloes will be out to prove their 
point. Quarterback Tully Бапа 
won't have many receivers, but he will 
have use of a flock of swift halfbacks in 
the wishbone attack, 

Most of the weaknesses responsible for 
Wichita State's dismal showing last fall 
have been healed. The offensive line, led 
by Ted Vincent, cr, three good 
jaycee transfer receivers are on hand and 
another transfer, Kent Van Vleet, will 
cure the calamitous kicking game. 


ive 


Drake has changed its traditional image 
as a passing macl nd now depends on 
the running of Jim Herndon and the ac- 
ate toc ol kicker Todd Callney. 
The Utah State team will be much 
stronger (as will the schedule) if coach 
Phil Krueger сап find а paser with 
enough ability to keep opponents fro 
using nine-man defensive lines in an ег. 
fort to stop tailback Louie Giammona. 
Jaycee transfer Greg Van Ness will prob- 


ably win the quarterback job. With the 
skilled blocking of fullback Paul Tid- 
well, Giammona, an incredibly tough 


little man, will try to duplicate his 1974 
national rushing title. 

The main cause of Air Force's 
nightmare (the Falcons lost sev 
OW margins) was erratic quarter- 

1f incumbent passers Mil 
Worden and Rob Shaw can be more соп 
sistent, the Falcons should have a banner 
on, because runners Chris Milodrago 
nd Ken Wood return along with 
Dave Lawson, the team's leading 
scorer the past two scasons. 

Af Houston couldn't make а run for 
the national championship with the ma- 
terial on hand last year (12 seniors 
signed N.F.L. contracts), it will have а 
hard time being respectable this season 
Only 58 players turned. out for sp 
practice, one of the smallest contingents 
ever in Oilville. The schedule, fortunate- 
ly—and as usual—is quite easy. Unless 
coach Bill Yeom: $ some rapid re 
building, the Cougars’ entrance into the 
Southwest Conference next season will 
be a major embarrassment for everyone. 

North Texas State coach Hayden Fry 
labored during spring practice то find 
some better-thandreadful runners t 
help take the pressure olf supersoph quar- 
terback Washington (little brother 
iomas Joe). Fullback Саму" Eex' 

36-pound converted tackle, and 
back Mack Gumby (his injuries now 
healed) should solve the problem. If 
/ashington's receivers lea 
catch the ball he could challenge his 
brother for newspaper ink this seasor 

Lamars defensive unit was demol- 
ished by graduation, so the Cardinals 
will depend on a more productive of 
fense. The big question in Beaumont is 
whether quarterback Bobby Flores will 
be sutlicienuly recovered from injuries to 
his rookie form of 1973. 
st years 1-10 Texas at Arlington 
team Iost only four seniors to graduation, 
while lewering 31 freshmen and sopho- 
morcs. This team, therefore, will benefit 
from much more experience. Also, the 
Mavericks will be more familiar with 
coach Bud Elliot's wishbone attack and 
the blocking (dreadful last year) will be 
Another plus: This was the best 
ng year in the school’s history. 

There will be far more wins than 
losses for teams of the Pacific Eight 


"74 
1 games 


эс: 


n how to 


Conference, with only one team, Oregon, 
destined for a dismal season. The reason, 
of course, is that most teams will fatten 
their won-lost records оп non-Conference 
foes. 


THE FAR WEST 


PACIFIC EIGHT 


Washington 
California 10-1 Stanford 
California 8-3 Washington 

UCLA 8-3 State 
Oregon State 8-3 Oregon 


WESTERN ATHLETIC CONFERENCE 


Arizona 92 lexsat 
Arizona State 9-2 El Paso 
New Mexico 8-3 Colorado State 
Brigham Young 6-5 Шаһ 
Wyoming | 47 


PACIFIC COAST CONFERENCE 


San Jose St. 6-5 Pacific 
San Diego St. 7-4 Fresno State 
Long Beach St. 7-4 


INDEPENDENTS 
5-6 Idaho 


Southern 


1-5 
1-4 


Hawaii 6-5 


TOP PLAYERS: Powell, Jeter, Ford, Farmer 
(Southern California); Muncie, Rivera, Von 
der Mehden (California); Sciarra, Frazier 
(UCLA); Brown, Cuie (Oregon State); Pinney, 
Robin Earl (Washington); McColl, T. Hill 
(Stanford); Barschig, Hedrick (Washington 
State); М. Clark (Oregon); Bell, Dawson 
(Arizona); Haynes, Р. Williams, Gordon 
(Arizona State); Myer, Berg (New Mexico); 
Olsen, Blanc (Brigham Young); Kyle (Wyo- 
ming); McKinley (Texas at El Paso); McLain, 
М. Driscoll (Colorado State); Huddleston 
(Utah); Faumuine, Ekern (San Jose State); 
Penrcse, Кепе! (San Diego State), U 
Jones, Lusk (Long Beach State); England, 
Brown (Pacific); Garcia, Young (Fresno 
State); Laboy, Woodcock (Hawaii); Duncan- 
son, Chadband (Idaho). 


‘The loss of 14 starters from 
superb Southern Califo : 
mixed nonblessing for coach John Mc- 
Kay t he doesn’t have any incum- 
bent superstar egos to deal with. He docs 
have legions of d speedy young- 

g in the wings. So the Trojans 
should be scouging the Jand- 
pe before the 
terbacks 
will run mo 


year's 


apain 


эса 


ol impressive candidates аге vying for the 
tailback slot Supersoph Dwight Ford, 
freshman Paul Rice and j 
Lynn Cain will combine with all three 
[last year’s fullbacks to give the Tro- 

orhe ing attack. The 
ngth is 


superb rum 


ed 


ing corps. which m 
be vulnerable to i 
McKay, “We'll have a very good team, 
but a lot of new people must come 
through.” 

Coach Mike White's long rebuilding 


“No, по, по, Al, just the shoes!” 


job at California haying finally reached 
fruition, the Bears seem in a good posi- 
tion to challenge Southern Cal for the 
Rose Bowl шір. Believe it or not, even 
without Steve Bartkowski, the Bears’ 
assing game will be stronger, Two gem 
lity quarterbacks, Fred Besana (who 
throw the long bomb on a dime) and 
sler Joe Roth (a quick-release 
ing job in fall 
practice. Whoever survives will have 
collection of receivers that some pi 
teams would envy. Best of the bunch are 
Steve Rivera, Wesley Walker and Leon 
Washington (little brother of pro flank 
er Gene). The Bears won't need to 
їс by the pass, either, because ти 


or 


ners Chuck Muncie and Tom Newton 
are All-America caliber. The Bears’ down- 
fall could be the delense, which was the 


worst in the Conference last fall, but 
help will come from a large contingent 
. best of whom are two 
ckers. Bob Wa 
and defensive end Jeff “Bad 


lethal пе! 
mes Кесе 
Ne 

With the healing of last year's inju- 
ries to top pl us of which 
was quart 
leg), the us sized ойспзйус 
and good running, backs, the ULCA a 
tack should be most impressive. More 
П y with coach Dick Vermeil's 
also help. Virt 


Tith sea- 
rmined to 
juice up his offense, brought іп 13 junior 
college wansfers, including runners Ron 
Cuie (who can really fly) and Johnny 

ylor (who's nearly as pr 
dros’ defensive u 
deep and mean. The big question m 
is the quarterback position, where v 
an Steve Gervais, an excellent. runner 
but only a fair passer, seems to have the 
inside track. Since Ше non-Conference 
schedule is c the Beavers should 
make much improvement on last year's 
3-8 record. 
There are two very strong signs that 
hington could be the most dramati- 
ly improved te 

First, 90 starters. 
young but talented. squad; second, 
coach Don James is one of the bri 
«l ablest young mentors in the 
In his first scason, James could field an 
overwhelming offense. IE quarterback 

is Rowland is healthy, the разы 
will be top grade, and. 250-pound full- 
back Robin Earl is a Sherman tank on 


son 


ih 


= country: 
turn from last year’s 


cleats. 

Stanford will have a n look this 
season. Adding the I fe ion to 
better utilize the abilities of runner Ron 


the Cardi 


ls will often resemble 


Southern California. The running game, 
than 
. Whoever wins the 


quarter 


ack job (Mike Cordova and Guy 199 
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Benjamin look equally fit) will have out- 
standing receivers, best of whom is Tony 
Hill. In order to shore up last season's 
weak ground defense, coach Jack Chris- 
tiansen has moved Duncan McColl to 
nose guard, where he could develop into 
the best defensive player in the West. 
"Ehe only blessing of last year's injury 
epidemic at Washington State is an ex 
perienced squad for this year’s campaign. 
"Ehe Cougars have no established stars, 
but a couple of new players, jaycee trans- 
fer runner Kesel Thompson and sopho- 
more quarterback Jack Thompson, could 
be making headlines by season's end. 
Coach Jim Sweeney has installed a new 
52-1 defense to better contain the Large 
number of yeer-T teams on the schedule. 
Oregon's severe need for а good new 
rterback could be filled by Phil Brus, 
а transfer from California, or by either of 
two quality sophs. Jack Henderson and 


Тату Іші. The Duck passing game 
Should therefore be improved, which 
should help overcome last. year’s inability 


to get the ball into the end zone. ‘The 
Ducks may fare better than the past two 
2-9 seasons, but not much. 

Arizona had its best season ever (nine 
wins) in 774, and 14 returning starters 
give promise of another good year in 
Tucon. The passing game will be 
gerous, with Bruce Hill throwing to 
Scott Piper and rrvsoy All-America те 
ceiver Theopolis Bell The Wildcats’ 
Achilles’ heel could be a lack of depth 
in both lines. 

Alter sufferi 


ng the embarrassment of 
ning only seven games in 74 (plus 
the fu mortification of not going to 
the Fiesta Bowl for the first time in four 
years), Arizona State will be back to 
its accustomed strength. The flock of 
youngsters who filled starting roles are 
older and smarter, especially їп the 
much-maligned offensive line, Look for 
split end John Jefferson to have a spec- 
year. The defense, which held 
off total disaster last year, features su- 
perb linebacker Larry Gordon and inter- 
ception artist Mike Haynes, who is also 
опе of the most feared punt and kickoff 
returners in the country. 

The return to health of quarterback 
Steve Myer will make New Mexico а 
viable contender for the W.A.C. tide. 
Myer led the nation in passing for six 
weeks last fall before busting a knee. He 
will enjoy the assistance of a mudi- 
improved running attack and the protec- 
tion of a solid offensive line featuring 
Bell and Ken Brown. An 
sive weapon will be Bob Berg, 
of the nation's better place kickers. 

It will be difficult for Brigham Young 
to retain its championship unless a quar- 
terback сап be found to adequately 
replace graduated Gary Sheide. ‘The 
Mountain Cats also need a bruising full- 


лоо back to go with tailback Jelf Blanc. A 


strong offensive line, led by All-America 
candidate Orrin Olsen, will be the squad's 
major strength. 

Everything will be new at Wyoming: 
the coaching staff (assembled by new 
head couch Fred Akers), the offense 
(Wyoming wishbone), the defense (4-3-4) 
and the desire and intensity that have 
been lacking in recent seasons. A group 
of talented runners, a rebuilt line and. 
а jaycee transfer quarterback (Jim Hec- 
tor) will produce a rejuvenated offense. 

Coach Gill Bartosh engineered а near- 
ly miraculous turnaround in Texas at El 
Paso fortunes last year, but it will be 
difficult for him to maintain the pace. 
Numerous freshmen were used in 774, 
so there will be much experience on the 
squad. Also, Bartosh captured some hefty 
talent in the recruiting wars. The key 
performer will again be quarterback 
Bobby McKinley, who looked phenome- 
nal in spring practice. 

Although quarterback Mark Driscoll 
is the alltime Colorado State passing 
leader, his job could be threatened by 
fabulous freshman Pete Cyphers. Tail- 
back Ron Harris, the most productive 
freshman runner in the country last 
year, should be a terror before he gradu- 
ates. Kicker Clark Kemble adds an ef- 
fective third dimension to the attack. If 
a limp offensive line can be stiffened, the 
Rams will score a lot of points. 

The Utah team, binding up the 
wounds of a 1-10 season, will have more 
quality athletes than in recent years, but 
most of them, especially on the ofiensive 
unit, will be grass green. Coach Tom 
Lovat has installed the 1 formation to bet- 
ter utilize the excellent new backfield 
speed. 

Despite San Jose's severe graduation 
losses (twelve "74 seniors have signed pro 
contracts), there is still plenty of talent 
in camp. Roger Proffitt is the obvious 
choice to replace Craig Kimball at quar- 
terback, but cither of two redshirts, Blair 
‘Thomas or Steve DeBerg, could win the 
job. A stable of flashy runners and re- 
ceivers, plus a fine offensive linc, should 
е the offense as pr last y 
whoever is at the controls. How well the 
Spartans fare this season could depend 
upon whether last season's strong senior 
Iesdership сап be duplicated. 

Despite the loss of 14 staters, San 
Diego coach Claude Gilbert feels his 
team will be improved in all areas. Much 
of this optimism is based on the presence 
of quarterback Craig Penrose and defen- 
sive tackle Mike bert, who was a one- 
man wrecking crew in spring drills. 

Long Beach coach Wayne Howard is a 
college version of the Washington Red- 
skins’ George Allen: a defensive strate- 
gist, a caldron of enthusiasm and a high 
priest of togetherness, He made astonish- 
ing progress his first year and this fall the 


fic 


ms 


ы 


49ers will probably again be the most 
improved team in the Conference. Tight 
end Leanell Jones is the best of one of 
the classiest groups of wide receivers in 
the country. 

Last season w: 


s а nightmare for 
cific as ап injury-riddled defense toi 
collapsed en route їю a disappointing 
6-5 record. Therefore, coach Chester 
Caddas changed the defensive 
ment and concentrated his junior college 
recruiting on beefy types. Despite the 
departure of Willard Harrell, the run- 
ning attack will again be emphasized, 
with Oreaser Brown (Harrells hi 


А tough schedule will make it difficult 
for the Tigers to keep their winning 
alive. 

With 19 starters геш 
Sure could be the surprise team of th 
Conference, Neftali Cortez will throw 
frequently to tight end Calvin Young 
and flanker Jimmy "Тһе Flea" Ball, who, 
at 5/7", 134 pounds, may be the smallest 
receiver in the country. Kicking phenom 
Alvaro Garcia will likely make the dif- 
ference in several games. 

Hawaii announced сапу this spring 
that its team would celebrate the in- 
augural of its sparkling new stadium with 
nine home games. However, construction 
schedules haye proved to be as farcical 
on the Sandwich Islands as on the m 
land, and those nine v teams will— 
ic has been announced—have the nostal- 
gic experience of playing in the same old 
termite palace. Other than the rustic 
accommodations, mos of those nine 
teams should have a pleasant visit, be- 
cause the Rainbows will field a squad 
seriously depleted by graduation. Fight 
bluechip ja nsfers and а con- 
tingent of hopelul walk-ons must provide 
dependable depth if the islanders are to 
havea winnin 

With 20 starters returning, Idaho will 
be much stronger. Fullback J. С. Chad- 
band and tight end Steve Duncanson will 
do most of the scoring. 

Hopefully, when this football season 
has run йз course, die new spread of 
the land will force a refreshing 

stscason games. Last year, the 
bowl conmittees, with television moguls 
looking over their shoulders, made some 
ludicrous selections. "Мате" teams wi 
6-5 and 7-4 records were chosen, wh 
stronger teams with better records were 
left at home. More rational bowl pair- 

inevitable, whether this year or 
Which leads us to a final predic 
tion: On January 1, 1984, you'll sleep 
late, take а couple of hangover pills, 
switch on the TV set and seule back to 
watch Appalachian State шесі Panhandle 
A&M in the Sugar Bowl. lt will prol 


bly be a good game. 


ning, Fresno 


scason. 


ONE RED ROSE (г. from page 98) 


own head. he said. 
“I have not twenty-seven times risked my 
life, nor suffered pangs and pains in- 
numcrable, merely to sell for ordinary 
money these treasures handed down from 
my progenitors, nor ignore their noble 
standards of value. Oh, nay.” And he re- 
stored to its container The Book of Ma- 


caws, Egrels and Francolins. In the Five 


ighboring sir," 


Colors. 

A certain stubbornness crept 
Charley. “Well, then, what is the cheap- 
est one you've got, then?" he demanded. 

The scion of the High Vale of Lhom- 
bhya shrugged, fi 
looked here and there, uttered a slight 
and soft exclamation and took from the 


over 


gered his lower lip, 


last cabinet in the far corner an immense 
scroll. It had rollers of chalcedony with 
als and a case of scented samal- 
d picked 


ivory fir 


wood lacquered in vermilior 


with 


ld; its cord weights were of band- 


ed 


This is a mere diversion for the idle 
moments of a prince. In abridged form, 
its title Book of Precious Secrets 
on How to Make Silver and Gold from 
Dust, Dung and Bran; Also How to Ob- 
tain the Affections; Plus One Hundred 
and Thirly-Eight Attitudes for Carnal 
Conjunction and Sixly Recipes for Sub- 


eads, 


stances Guaranteed to Maintain the 
Stance as Well as Tasting Good: by a 
Sage.” He opened the scroll and slowly 
began to unwind it over the length of 
the table. 

The pictures were of the most ex- 
quisitely detailed workmanship and bril- 
liant of color on which crushed gold 
quartz had been sprinkled while the 
yet still wet. 


glorious pigments wcre 
Charley's heart gave a great bound, then 
sank. “No, I said the cheapest опе 


His host stifled 
“This is the cheapest, 
ent, almost. “What is cheaper than lust 


a very sli 
he s 


ht yawn. 
а, indiffer- 


or of less value than alchemy or aphro- 
The the price," he 
examining the tag. which was of 


disiacs? price . 


said, 


ebony inlaid with jasper. “The price is 
the crushed head of a sandal merchant 
of Babylon, with a red, red rose between 
his teeth: a trifle. The precise utility of 
that escapes me, but it is of no matter. 
My only task is to obtain the price as 
established—that and, of course, to act 
as your host until the stars turn pale." 

Charley rose. “I guess ГИ be going, 
anyway,” he said. "E certainly want to 
thank you for showing me all this, May 
be I'll be back tomorrow for somethit 
if they haven't all been sold by then. 


His heart knew what his heart desired, 
his head knew the impossibility of azy 
of it, but his lips at least maintained a 
proper politeness even at the last. 

He went down the stairs, his mind 
filled with odd thoughts, half enjoyable, 
half despairing. Heavy footsteps sounded 
coming up; who was it but Mungo. “I 
thought you said you lived on the second 
floor,” he said. "No use lying to m 
come on, dumbbell, 1 need you. Earn 
your goddamn money for a change. Му 
funking саг got а flat; move it, 1 tell 
you, spithead; when I say move it, you 
move it!” And he jabbed his thick, stiff 
fingers into Charley's kidneys and, ig- 
noring his employce’s cry of pain, half 
guided, half goaded him along the empty 
blocks to the empty block lined with 
closed 
automobile stood, somewhat 


warehouses where, indeed, an 


gging to 
one side. 

"Get the goddamn jack up: whatre 
you i Quit 
over your goddamn feet, for cry-sal 


dreaming about? stumbling 


you 


think I got nothing better to do? You 


think 1 do nothing but sell greasy stoves 
ї! 1 


want you to know that T also own the 


to greaseballs? Move it, nipplehe 


biggest goddamn shoe store in Babylon, 


Long Island. Pick up that tire iron!” 
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A great fit. Fine fabrics— 
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the world. 


PLAYBOY 


PLAYBOY: Why should Erica Jong, the 
famous author, feel insecure? 

JONG: Fame can make you insecure. I 
mean, if your status can change so radi- 
cally that people who previously would 
not even return your phone calls are now 


sucking up to you, asking you to lunch, 
dinner, breakfast, bed, you have to de- 
velop a tremendous sense of insecurity 
about the world. At a time Tike that, you 
need your friends more than ever and 
you find out who your friends really are. 


JONG: Special people, people whose values 


PLAYBOY INTERVIEW (continued from page 78) 
about that. [In fact, we're printing three 
erotic Jong poems.—Ed.] 
JONG: It begins, 
My mouth seeded with your sperm, 
1 talked back to the interviewer. 
Ti may also be this way with God. 
Approach with a mouthjul of stones, 
you will be mute; 
But speak semen and seed and the 
words will flow. 
Is heaven a television show? 
Pree bes ратио PLAYBOY: So who are they? 
and it goes on like that. 
PLAYEOY: Your love poems are graphical: 


ly candid, not to say carthy, and yet the 
public’s image of a poct is of someone 
cthereal, fragile. Wouldn't you agree? 
JONG: I'm not responsible for the public’s 
false image of poets. The poets 1 know 
tend to be very full of their own sexu- 
ality. A lecherous lot. Male poets, es- 
pecially. They go on tours, traveling 
from college to college, and they tend to 
use their poetry as a way of seducing col- 
lege girls, teachers, other poets. They're 
desperate to get laid; they always come 
without their wives. In both senses of that 
word. A really terrific poet, of course, is 
pposed to be able to come just writing 
a poem. The muse screws. 

PLAYBOY; The muse screws? Is that true 
of you? Can you come just writing a 
poem? 

JONG: My head comes—in a manner of 
speaking- 

PLAYBOY: At least your poetry has brought 
you other rewards. Loveroot, your latest 
volume of poems, п 
tory of a sort by bein; 
the-Month Club alternate selection 
month, 

JONG: I hope all the people who buy my 
poems simply because they think I'm an 
outrageous celebrity will rcally discover 
they like poetry. 

PLAYBOY: Do you өсе yourself as an out- 
rageous celebrity? 

JONG: Well, you see me, you see the way 
I live. I'm not an outrageous person at 
all; I live rather quietly. But certainly 
that's not my image. I'm shocked by some 
of the things I read about myself iu print, 
I begin to sympathize more and more 
with people lil who never 
made a statement to the press that you 
could understand. Therefore, nothing he 
said could be held against him. But cer- 
tainly 1 can't restructure my whole per- 
sonality because now I'm the subject of 
ews. It woüld go against every- 
thing I stand for. I am outspoken. I am 
did. And if an interviewer is out to 
get me, I will come out sounding awful. 
І didn't understand at first that such 
people are directing their hostility at 
Erica, the commodity, not at Erica, the 
person—who is five years old inside, in- 
secure and scared in the middle of the 


this 


tei 


202 night like everybody сїзє. 


аге real. That's one of the things I like 
about Henry Miller, that his values are 
real. He will treat as equals a famous 
writer and some kid who has never pub- 
lished anything. He will be interested in 
both of them. 

PLAYBOY: How did your friendship with 
Miller begin? 

JONG: It all started when he wrote me a 
leuer after having read Fear of Flying. 
He wrote, "You have writen a female 
version of Tropic of Cancer. You have 
done for women in your book what I di 
for men in Tropic of Cancer." He raved 
on about the book and then he said, “Use 
ny portion of this letter you wish with 
your publishers, Xerox it as many times 
as you want; send it anywhere you want." 
And as if that weren't enough, he wrote 
nother letter to the publisher, saying the 
same thing. I was absolutely knocked 
out by his tremendous generosity. But 
Henry is like that. I first met him in per- 
son when I flew out here last fall to work 
on the screenplay of Fear of Flying, and 
since then, his house has been like a home 
to me. There are certain people who 
never are spoiled by fame, who never be- 
come aloof and who always remain folks. 
Henry Miller is like that, Anne Sexton 
was one of those. Actually, Anne and I 
saw each other only a few times, but we 
corresponded a lot and there was instant 
rapport. There are certain people in this 
world whom you meet and know you 
love, know that you could call them in 
the middle of the night and talk about 
anything. Anne was that kind of person 
a very vulnerable lady and totally with- 
out any of the protective coloration of 
fame. I miss her. 

PLAYBOY: Have you ever felt low enough 
10 do yourself in, аз Anne Sexton did? 
JONG: Yes—but I don't think I'm a poten- 
ial suicide. I identify with suicides; I 
could write about - I know what 
they're feeling and I know why they want 
to shut off the world. They just feel so 
much pain that taking each breath is 
painful. I think that's what happened to 
Anne. But I don't think that I would 
ever actually do it. 

PLAYBOY: Why not? 

JONG: Perhaps because I tell myscif, 


“Wall, the depression will lift. They al- 
ways do. Ride it out." Perhaps because I 
think it’s a terrible waste and because at 
just those times in my own life when it 
seemed that everything was falling apart, 
suddenly things got better. All last sum- 
mer and fall, I was as low as I have ever 
been. I thought there was nothing to 
look forward to, I thought about suicide. 
I was in constant turmoil, partly brought 
on by the fact that my muriage was 
dying and I didn't have the guts to admit 
it to myself. So I just sat there immobi- 
lized, in pain. And then it all came to- 
gether for me. 

PLAYBOY: What pulled you out of it? 
JONG: A couple of things. Making the de- 
cision to dissolve the marriage. Learning 
to live with the demands put on me by 
this whole fame thing; realizing that E 
was really very lucky to be able to do my 
own work and make a living at it, to be 
able to choose my friends from the 
people I really loved and not have to kiss 
ass to anybody. 

"The assumption is, I think, that what 
happens when you become “famon 
nd I always want to use that word 
quotes, because it really doesn't mean 
anything—is that people expect you to be 
different. A lot of friends drop away for 
that reason. J.F.K. is supposed to have 
made a statement about that that was 
marvelously quotable. One of his friends 
said, "Well, now that you're President, 
Jack, you're not going to have time for 
your old friends.” And he said, "Oh, yes 
Iam. The White House is a terrible place 
to make new friends" T think that’s true 
of fame, also. Fame is a terrible place to 
make new friends, ‘cause you never know 
who's asking you for what. I mean, you 
never know whether the man who's mak- 
ing himself so charming wants to publish 
your new book or wants to take you to 
bed or just likes you as a human being. 
And th ind of sad, because fame is 
not one of the things that really matter. 
PLAYBOY: What is? 
JONG: Well, in the cosmic scheme of 
things, how hot you are today, or wheth- 
cr your picture is on the cover of a mag- 
azine, or how much money you get [or 
the movie rights to your novel, matters 
not at all. 105 nicer 10 have fame, succes: 
than not to have it, just as it’s nicer to be 
comfortably fixed than poor, but the 
things that truly matter, and 1 think w 
always matter, are: Can you write a poem 
that will last, like one of Emily Dickin- 
son's poems? Not will they put your pi 
ture on the cover of a magazine but сап 
you write something that people will 
be reading to each other 100 years from 
now? Can you really love people, care 
about people and give yourself to them? 
‘Those are the things thar matter. And all 
the rest is total delusi 


THREE LOVE POEMS BY ERICA JONG 


TIME ZONES 


Istart my day when dreams 
are strangling you, 
your eyelids flutter with the melon breasts 
of women too enormous to be true. 
You are fucking, mutlering, loving 
in your dreams; 
lam ina taxicab downtown. 


And then you wake—and I 
sit down to lunch, 
bored by another boring interview. 
1 interview the self 1 know by heart. 
My luncheon partner interviews his dreams. 


Meanwhile you pour your soul 
inlo your fingers 
& type the night's accumulated dreams. 
& then once more I find myself a cab. 
The driver drives himself—thinking its me. 


At three o'clock, 1 find myself alone. 
You ате running on a beach 

under the sun. 
You are lying in the glare & seeing me. 
I tap the keys to reach you 

through the clouds. 


& then I go to dinner; you are home 
writing to me & writing to yourself. 
The two are one; we don't. 

require carbons. 
I feel your thoughts before 

you vorite them down. 


& so to bed—I lie there until three— 

to phone your midnight bed before I sleep. 
1 dreamily embrace you through the maze 
of multicolored continental cables. 


I'd put the telephone between my thighs 
or wrap the cords & wires 
around my waist 
if й would bring you closer 
but the time 
is wrong, is wrong— 
we have (0 chase the sun 
from cast to west 
before we both come home. 


PROPERTY SETTLEMENT 


As we bought the furniture 

we thought it would root us together: 
every chair would be a child, 

every mirror a glass for our passion, 
every painting a patch of cracked wall 
coveted & covered forever. 


But now we are moving on— 

Ф all our treasured junk 

which seemed so solid, so unmovable, 
is like ashes in the fist of a mourner 
outside the crematorium. 


Scatter it over the sea! 
Iam moving 10 а bare house on a bluff 
overlooking the Pacific. 
Twill furnish it with the multicolored love 
of my red-bearded, grcen-eyed lover, 
with the crushed kaleidoscope 

of our passion, 
& the bottle glass we find along the beach, 
& the pure unclouded sunlight 

that we pour 
over & over cach other. 


If we don't have a bed, 

we will make nourishing love 
on the sun-struch kitchen floor. 
If we don't have a chair, 

we will rock 

on cach other's thighs. 

If we don't have a table, 

we will cat out of each other's 
delicious bodies. 

He will lick honey [rom my cunt, 
& I will cover his cock with jam 
& suck it off like a hungry baby. 


Take the desk, the analytic couch, 
the posters we bought in dead Vienna. 
Take the scholarly journals, 
the brokerage receipts, 
the money, the money, the money, 
& churn your worthless stock. 


Put coins in your pocket; 
they will not buy you love. 


Make a blanket of bonds & passbooks; 
they will not keep you warm. 

Quilt yourself over with checks; 

they will not bounce jor you as I did. 


You will be solvent & sane 
huddled in the coinage of your coldness 
but Г ат gone. 


THE PUZZLE 


They locked into each other 
like brother & sister, 
long-lost relations, 

orphans divided by time. 


He bit her shoulder 

& entered her blood forever. 
She bit his tongue 

& changed the tone of his song. 


They walked together astonished 
not 10 be lonely. 

They sought their lonelinesses 
like lost dogs. 


But they were joined together 
by tongue & shoulder. 

His nightmares woke her; 

her daydreams startled him. 


He fucked so hard 

he thought he'd climb back in her. 
She came so hard 

her skin seemed to dissolve. 


She feared she had no yearning 
left to write with. 

He feared she'd suck him dry 
© glide away. 


They spoke of all these things 
© locked together. 

She figured out 

the jigsaw of his heart. 


& he unscrambled her 
& placed the picces 
with such precision 
nothing came apart. 
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TIMOTHY LEARY (continued from page 102) 


the cocky acid prince back behind bars 
but also because both he and the 
Weathermen claimed they had broken 
him out. The Weathermen, a radical 
political group of bombers led by Bernard- 
ine Dohrn, had sent letters to news- 
papers and TV stations just after the 
bustout claiming that they had “the hon- 
or and pleasure of helping Dr. Timothy 
Leary escape from the POW camp at San 
Luis Obispo, California.” None of them 
had been arrested. 

‘Tim sent out letters of his own after 
the escape, from Algeria, and in them 
he let down his peaceand-love ргаше 
and picked up the revolutionary rhetoric 
of his wheelmen, “Resist actively,” he 
wrote back, “sabotage, jam the com- 
puter—hijack planes—trash every lethal 
machine in the land . . . shoot to уе... 
blow your mind and blow up the control- 
ling systems of the genocidal culture." 
‘Then he called the police pigs and warned 
them that he was “armed and should be 
considered dangerous to anyone who 
threatens my life or freedom.” 

The trial lasted over two weeks. When 
Tim took the stand, he swore that he 
was tripping when he escaped and that 
no onc d helped him. He said he 
shinnied along a cable, jumped а 19-foot 
Cyclone fence and hitchhiked to a super- 
et, where he bought is 
nd a fishing hat. That was it, he told 


them; no Weathermen, ju 

When they asked him his occupation, 
he said he was a philosopher and а neu- 
rologician and that he'd coined that last. 
word. He also said he was a time traveler 
from beyond the 20th Century and he was 
being persecuted for his ideas. But, he 
said, he was used to it: In other lives, 
he'd been Socrates and several witches 
burned at the stake, 

‘The nub of Margolin's defense was that 
Tim was in a state of involuntary LSD 
flashback when he ran away. Tim con- 
firmed that by saying most of the time 
he was not Dr. Timothy Leary. When he 
was driving a Chevrolet, he said, а frag- 
ment of his nervous system was а Chevro- 
let. Then he turned to the jury and 
explained in long detail his system of neu- 
rologics, a pseudoscientific and philosoph- 
ical theory that sees man crawl 
through seven levels of consciou 
reach his ultimate evolution, which waits 
somewhere in outer space. Then he told 
them, "I escape from everything . . . we've 
got to escape from this planet, from our- 
selves, or we will be destroyed.” 

In his final argument, Margolin called 


Tim an eagle beating his wings арай 
a cage. T 

for an hour nd then pro- 
nounced him gu ard Har- 


ris added five years to the ten he was 
serving when he escaped, and this time, 


“Was that the only reason you wanted to see me, warden?” 


tead of a country-club assignment, 
they sent Tim off to do hard time at 
Folsom. 

Joanna broke down at the verdict and 
for the first time since she'd arrived in 
the country, she avoided newsmen. Then 
she and her secretary, Betsy Klein, and 
Dennis packed her things and moved her 
to an apartment in San Francisco, where 
she began a devastating nine-month run 
through the Bay Area underground that 
going to leave everyone who had 


contact with her sorry about it. 


Tim began his ne Folsom still 
talking like Socrates. He made a video 
tape that was supposed to be shown on 
TV but never was. In it, he said that 
millions of people all over the world 
thought he was the greatest philosopher 
of the 20th Century. He said that he'd 
taken LSD over 500 times but that he 
thought he'd misled lot of kids and 
other people about acid. "I don't want 
anyone to listen to this broadcast and 
get any other idea than I'm telling you. 
stay away from LSD. In the first place, 


99 p t of what's called LSD isn't 
LSD and 99 percent of the things said 
about LSD are totally lies or fabrica- 


tions” At the end of the interview. he 
alked about the comet Kohoutek, which 
was then being promised as the greatest 
astronomical phenomenon of the cen- 
tury. He said it was a sign from a higher 
intelligence in deep space that we were 
visitors on the planet Earth and we 
weren't going to be here very long. 
He said he and Joanna had renamed the 
comet Starsced and that it was a symbol 
of unity and hope. It turned out to be а 
comet nobody saw. 

Meanwhile, in San Francisco, Joanna 
had changed her name legally from 
Harcourt-Smith to Leary and opened the 
Starseed Information Center to collect 
moncy and coordinate benefits for the 
Lcary defense fund 

The benefits, mostly in San Francisco 
and Los Angeles, were always well at- 
tended, but they never made much 
money for the cause. Rock. oll bands 
played s spoke of kidnaping 
nd repression, but whatever moncy was 
made Joanna squandered—on_ cocaine 
and long-distance phone calls to her 
i п, on boots from I. Mag- 
and on jewelry from Cartier’s. Fi- 
her style was too much for Baba 
Dass, the man who had been Rich- 
ard Alpert years r and was an old 
Leary friend. He refused to give Joanna 
$800 from one of the shows and told her 
in hard terms that the шопсу was going 
to Margolin, who hadn't seen a penny for 
his w nd that she was sabotaging all 
their efforts to help Tim. Then Allen 
Ginsberg, the poct, another old Leary 
„ went with Joanna to visit him at 
Folsom. He told Tim, in her presence, 
that Joanna was blowing precious money 
and turning off a lot of otherwise 


ic people. Tim looked at her and 
she said, “Oh, you know; he just hates 
women." It was a reference to Ginsberg’s 
homosexuality and Tim took it as explana- 
tion enough from his girl. He told Gins- 
berg that J one of the sm 
women on the planet and that wh 
she did was OK with him. 
“Neurologic” was published as 
pamphlet, the by-line read, "T: 
by J} id Timothy Leary. 

Joanna continued her romp among the 
people she thought could keep her ge 
and maybe spring Tim, There wei 
hippie hangers-on around the apartment 
or the Starseed office. Joanna didn't like 
them, called them losers and spent most 
of her time with rich men, dope dealers. 
politicos of stature and lawyers who had 
at one time or another represented Tim 
or, like Bill Choulos, were even then 
in the process of filing briefs and appeals 
an attempt to free him. April and 
Dennis were closest to her now. April 
was acting as secretary and Dennis con- 
tinued as helpmate, drug errand boy and 
would-be lov 

In Nove 
the medium-secu 
about 60 miles northeast of ба 
He'd been there before—not as 
but as a psychologist who had designed 
the personality inventory he took as they 
checked him in. Joanna visited him often 
and sometimes, taped in a yellow note- 
book, she took him They hugged 
and cooed in the visitors’ room. Tim 
would take the notebook and write ideas, 
people to see, projects to start, things for 
Joanna to follow up. 

His spirits were good: He was working 
book called Terra IT, which spun out 
п for а multibillion-dollar 
ship" that was going to take him and 500 
of the пом evolved. people on earth out 
through the “Van Allen Bele Womb” 
to inter pace in search of the 
ence that had become his 
obsession since he had gone to prison. Не 
said the problems of the journey were 
mostly behavioral not technical. New 
patterns of interaction would have to be 
worked out for the huge crew of Terra 17 
to replace the petty ways people treated 
one another on this planet, new forms 
that would transcend the silly, obsessive 
fear games people play with one another. 

In December 1973, one of the oldest 
games of all reared up out of secrecy and 
changed everyu In pretrial discovery 
proceedings in a drug c 
Kennedy found Dennis n 
freelance nare who had set h 
for the bust. 

‘Then in January, Dennis signed a state- 
ment for ‘Tim's then-current lawyers 
Choulos and Kent Russell of the Melvi 
Belli firm, elaborating some of the details 
of his cooperation with the Federal narcs: 


no 


ber, Tim was tra insferred. to 
Vacaville, 
$ 


prisoner 


lawyer Michael 
ed as the 
client up 


I, Dennis Martino, am 27 years old 
and I am currently living in San 


ТОЛЕ 
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Francisco, California. At or about 
Thanksgiving time 1973, Е first ap- 
proached Dr. Leary's attorneys at the 
request of Joanna Leary. I communi- 
cated with them the details of my 
undercover activities, which are sum- 
marized below. . . . During Dr. 
Leary’s exile from the United States, 
1 lived with him in Algeria, Switzer- 
dand, Austria and Afghanistan, there- 
by gaining his complete confidence. 

On or about January 16, 1973, 1 
was arrested in Afghanistan contem- 
porancously with Dr. Leary's : 
tion. Although I was not off 
charged, 1 was told by 
of the American embassy that I could 
only leave Afghanistan by contact 
Mr. Burke in the Justice Depart 
of the embassy. Mr. Burke indicated 
that I would be permitted to retum 
to the United States if I consented to 
become an informant for the BNDD 
[DEA]. 

l consented to this arrangement 
and was assigned a contact agent in 
Los Angeles. However, upon my ar- 
rival, 1 was again arrested at the Los 
Angeles airport. jailed in special cu 
tody in the informant block of the 
Hall of Justice and then approached 
three days Iner by my contact. This 
individual indicated that I could se- 
сше my release from custody and 
have all passport charges dropped if 
I would consent to assist as an under- 
cover informer. Part of my assign- 
ment wis to the confidence of 
the Leary defense team and to let my 
BNDD superiors "know what's going 
on with that [escape] trial" . . .. 

I periodically reported for debrief. 
ings to narcotics officers during the 
pendency of the escape trial. On at 
least some occasions. members of the 
Orange County district attorney's 
oflice were present when I discussed 
what I had heard at the San Luis 
Obispo home being rented by Dr. 
Leary's defense team. 

Furthermore, during the trial, I 
was asked to place a phone call to 
Joanna Leary and to discuss the trial 
with her. The phone call was record- 
ed without Mrs. Leary's consent and 
was placed from the offices of the 
Orange County 4 t altomey. 
After completing the conversation, 1 
asked my superiors whether there 
were many other tapes relating to 
Leary and 1 informed that 
a library." 


was 


“there 


he was through, Dennis swore it 
ue and signed 

When Tim and Jo: found out and 
confronted Dennis, he pleaded his case 
the way every rat in history has pleaded 
it: They think I have been spying on you, 
my friends, but really, I have been peep- 
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and know that the only chance to beat 
them is to pretend to join them. 

Joanna believed him, saw a new kind 
of survival wisdom in what he said. She 
had nearly run her game out, anyway. She 
was close to broke and had, one by one, 
alienated the people who could have 
helped her raise more money. Most of the 
lawyers had long since deserted her for 
lack of payment and Tim was no closer 
to freedom than on the rainy day they 
brought him back. Now Dennis, her con- 
fidant and almost lover, a longtime inner- 
circle tripper, а 5'3” hustler w silver 
ight сус», was telling her 
what looked like treachery was really 
a plan. 

"Tim had been under pressure from the 
prosecutors to talk since they picked him 
up. He had specific information on the 
Brotherhood and the Weathermen that 
they wanted, but, more than that, he had 
pieces they were missing—little pieces that 
probably no other person could have. 
The symbolic weight of breaking him, 
turning him into a fink, into someone 
who would trade other bodies for his 
own, was not lost on the other side. You 
hold the keys to your cell in your own 
‚ they told him. Talk and you 


He had refused whatever vague offers 
of special treatment or even freedom 
they had made to him by the end of 1973. 
But now, in the first month of the new 
year, with his perfect love discouraged 
and desperate and his best friend а rat, 
he was close to going over. 

In January, he was subpoenaed to tes- 
tify for the defense in the trial of Nick 
Sand, an acid chemist for the Brother- 
hood. All charges against Tim in connec- 
tion with Brotherhood activities had been 
chopped by now for lack of evidence and 
the Sand defense counted on him as a 
helpful witness. He'd agreed that he 
could help and he was shipped to a hold- 
in the San Francisco Hall of Jus- 
it to be called. Joanna visited 
e and put him through the kind 
of ordeal the Government never could 
have. At one point. she be 
“They tell me you can free 
said and then went berserk She began 
hitting herself in the head with the tele 
phone receiver and yelling th: 
the greatest scientist of the 20th Century, 
he would stop her bleeding, end their 
separation. Very soon after that, Tim 
sent word to the Sand defense that 
what he might on the stand would 
not be benefi to their case. Не was 
sent back to Vacaville without testifying. 

When he got there, he sent a telegram 
to the Federal nares in Southern Califor- 
nia, saying that he wanted to help them 
with their "drugeducation program." 

In the four months that followed, thc 
Feds considered the game. There was 
going to be much internal scrambling in 
the Justice Department over how the 
case should be handled and by whom. 


„” she 


While Tim waited for word, he began 2 
series of encounter-type interviews with 
a prison psychologist named Wesley 
Hiler. He rambled on about neurologic: 

nd space travel, teleportation and 
in prison. He put down his old friends, 
Ginsberg and Ram Dass, he talked about 
love. Now and then, he dropped а mel- 
ancholic phrase or train of thought u 
betrayed his real fear—that he was going 
10 end his days behind bars. Between 
state and Federal charges—two roaches 
in Laguna Beach and an ounce of grass 
smuggled across the Texas border from 
Mexico 


jail until he was 71 years old. 


Meanwhile, Dennis, Joanna 
were busy playing both end 


па April 
against the 
middle. Dennis continued to report to 


the men he called his superiors, while 
Joanna cast about for money in the hope 
that something bold would spring Tim 
as it had once before. 

In March, the three of them moved to 
a cabin on the side of Mount Tamalpais 
and Joanna learned that her unde, 


ned that a cash prize went with the 
vard, she visited Ulam and made a se- 
ries of phone calls that built finally “to 
vague threats on his wife if he didn't 
give her $25,000 to help free Tim. Ulam 
stalled and the plan died, but only be- 
cause а Kinkier plot involving more 
money had begun to congeal. 

Joanna had met a rich and mysterious 
man named Walter. He was involved 
in drug deals, false papers and gunrun- 
ning and he introduced her to a mild- 
mannered Buddhist, one of the Bay 


Area's largest acid chemists. His name 


Frank. Joanna convinced him that 
she knew people at the Sandoz laboratory 
in Switzerland, where LSD had been de- 
veloped. She said she knew Hoffman, the 
original acid chemist, and that she had 


а girlfriend in San Francisco whose uncle 
nd could get 


worked ac the Swiss lab 
quantities of ergotamine 
tral component of LSD and one of the 
most difficult to get. Frank told her that 
if the quality and the source were what 
she said, he wanted five kilos. They 
agreed on $60,000 and arranged a meet- 
ing at the Hyatt Regency. They met in 
the bar and Joanna told him that the 
Swiss cher есе, a girl named April, 

waiting in a room at the Holiday Inn 

‘own with the ingredient, 

In fact, they had taken four rooms at 
the hotel: April was in the first, where 
they would take Frank with his brief. 
сазе full of money. Next door, a girl was 
ng to hold the clevator at the right 
mt. There were two other rooms, 


monn 


several floors up. The suitcase Frank was 
n опе. Across the hall, a 
fourth confederate waited behind а door 
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with a peephole to signal Frank's arrival 
t that room w the others downstairs 
Dennis waited out front in April's car 
with the motor ru 

Joanna arrived with Frank, took him to 
April's room and introduced them. 
Then she broke out some French cham- 
pagne and though the young Buddhist 
protested that he never drank, she and 
April convinced him that there was 
celebrating to do. After a few glasses, he 
was having a little trouble forming hi: 
words, April asked to see the money. He 
opened the briefcase and April and 
Joanna counted the packets of $100 bills: 
30 of them, 20 new hundreds in each and 
n extra bill on top, in case he'd mis- 
counted. They laughed and hugged him. 
gave him the key to the upstairs room and 
then, with their eyes full of the promise 
of sex, they told him to come back after 
he'd picked it up. 

The plan had been for them to w: 
for а phone call from upstairs to say that 
nk was in the room before they made 
their run. But he left his coat and that 
panicked them. ‘Chey gave him a minute 
nd made their dash. The elevator was 
ing and they were still stulfing money 


y went through the lobby 
on a dead run, piled into the car and 
Dennis drove them straight to a house 


Frank found an aluminum 
s h a combination lock on it. 
J had forgouen to give him the 
combination. But while the duce of 
them were together, they had talked 
about Aleister Crowley and the magic 
number 777. He tried it as a guess. Tt 
worked and for his trouble and his 
попсу, he found the typescript of “Neu 
relogic; along with some prayer para- 
pherna s from the Fast 
Joann that they had 
really ripped him off. that the manuscript 

эпе was priceless 
Tim knew about 


the plan as it 


evolved and he loved it. When he got 
word that it had come off perfectly. he 
asked Joa 

self 


a to send him 560 for him- 
1 560 for a friend. He was still 
ing for official acceptance of his offer 
to fink and, meanwhile, money meant 
options. His spirits rose. 

па immediately scored a quarter 
ounce of coke in Berkeley. She and Den- 
nis and April drove back to San Fi 
cisco and took а lavish room at the 
Hyatt Regency. The next day. Joanna 
called the Starsecd answering service to 
see if Frank had called. And in his voice 
she heard this: “You're free as the wind; 


fly like a bird. How could I have done 
such an honored thi, 
They were elated: They had ripped 


off а man on whom they had a bunch of 
paging information. They were safe. 
For two weeks, they snorted and 


shopped for cameras and jewelry. stereos 


208 and clothes, Every night, they ate out. 


The three of them were getting their 
coke from a 5; "cisco dealer named 
Charley DeWald and they were using 
close to five grams a day. It was costing 
them almost $2500 a month. 

Joanna needed a public explanation 
for her sudden windfall. so she called her 
mother, Maryita, who lived Marbella. 
Spain, and who Joanna had always 
claimed was wealthy. She and Dennis 
picked Maryita up at the airport in а 
rented Rolls-Royce and took her to the 
new house that they had rented, this one 
on Mount Tamalpais also, with natural- 
wood decks, a huge tub, rented furniture 
and a spectacular view. Mother stayed a 
month. 

During that time, Joanna took the 
Rolls to Vacaville for па she and 
Tim ploued and schemed and waited for 
word from the Feds. But even with the 
money, there was а dead-end [ecling to 
their plans. Joanna and Dennis were 
growing close in ways that were finally 
going to leave both Tim and April ou 
Still, there was to be one last bizarre 
fantasy that all of them chased before 
Fim took the 
Ac die end of March, а 
ig. grubby and carrying a gun in hi 
pack, showed up at the Starseed office 
and said he was from a family of people 
who wanted Tim out of jail and were 
willing to die to accompli: 
and April took him to Enrico's, where 
he hypnotized Joanna and asked if she 
was willing to die to free Tim. She s 
she was. Then she and April took him 
10 the house. Over the days he stayed. 
ing with his fingers and refusing to 
bathe, Шеу planned an escape that 
would love and that they truly believed 
would work. 

April had been clipping flying-saucer 
ports out of the newspapers for T 
She believed that she had seen one her- 
sell years earlier in Laguna Beach, 
h the spirit of Terra I7 still іп thei 
heads, they decided that if they could 
two helicopters, and pilots good 
enough to fly them, they could spring 
Tim. Some midnight, ihe mountain man 
aud his group were going to plant ex- 
plosives around the prison and on signa 
set them olf as a diversion. Then over 
the gende hills that surround Vacaville 
would swoop one of the copters, w 
huge mirrors on the bottom 

s all over it to make it k 
e the guards fled іп preter- 
natural fear, it would hover, land on the 
tennis courts, Tim would jump aboard 
and fly away. The second copter was to 
be painted with Air Force insignia 
was to buzz the prison as if it had come 
from nearby Travis Air Force Base to 
ус cha a said she wanted to 


isits 


be na 
and Tim could make love as soon as he 
The mountain man argued 
that whoever was in the UFO copter had 
10 be able to use а gun. Joanna insisted, 


said she'd go naked except for a machine 
gun. Dennis was to ride shotgun in the 
other copter and April was to wait some 
iles away with a Porsche in which Tim 
and Joanna would race to the occa 
where a boat would pick them up and 
run them out of U. S. territorial limits. 

Joanna had between 525,000 and 
530,000 left, and since the San Luis 
Obispo escape had cost only 525,000, 
she believed it was enough. But fi 
they couldn't stand. the mountaii 
he began to scare them. The pla 
lapsed of its own absurdity. 

April was cooking and cleaning and 
running errands and by the middle of 
April, things in the house had become 
worse than awkward. Dennis and To: а 
were drawing away from April, and though 
she was angry and sad, she was taking 
care of herself. Every few nights, she would 
k to the bottom of the where 


w hi 
their coke contact would pick her up in 
his Jaguar, and the two of them would 


drive to the beach and make out. On those 
evenings, when she got home, Dennis and 
Joanna would grill her and shout at her. 
Though they didn't want her around, 
they were afraid of how much she 
and might tell if they threw her out. 

Dennis and Joanna made two trips to 
Los Angeles around the third week in 
April t0 talk to his drugagent bosses 
about the logistics of full cooperation 
from Tim and what he might expect in 
return, When they came back from the 
second trip and visited Tim, he took his 
yellow notebook and divided it into 
three parts; Love, Life and Freedom. 
"They went back to the house that night 
with the Freedom portion filled with 
bout 15 names. They were people Tim 
was willing to trade for himself: his wife, 
Rosemary, some Weathermen. some law- 
yers who had handled his cases, political 
ctivists who had come тоо close and said 
100 much to him or to Joann: 

Of all the names on the list, the most 
important to the Feds was Rosem 
She had been hiding where she couldn't 
be found since she and Tim had split up 
and she was the only one who could give 
firsth nony as to who arranged 
the connection and. passed the money to 
the Weatherm m's Sam Luis 
Obispo escape. The prosecutors believed. 
and Tim had told them, that it was а 
prominent 5 
in the Ха y 
years а fighter in unpopular and radical 
causes. But Tim had been in jail when 
the escape was arranged and only Rose- 
шагу could finger him for sure. And 
time was running out: In September of 
1975, the statue of limitations would 
be up and no onc involved in the cs- 
cape, except Tim, could ever be tried 
for it. 

Very close to the 
list, a friend of Ар 
also а dose friend of Rosem 


nd te: 


me Tim made his 
s named Donna, 
ry's, called 


the house. It was possible that she knew 
ary was. Joanna and Den- 
April that she һай to meet 
nd get the address. The two 


the two of them decided to make up 
address in Florida. April took it home 
with her and the next day Dennis and 
Joanna flew to Miami, where they were 
met by Federal agents. Together they 
led the ghost address. 

April picked them up at the San 
Francisco airport the next day. Joanna 
called her a cocksucking bitch and then 
Dennis slugged her in the stomach and 
threw her into the at. When they 
got home, April pl her friend 
had made up the а 


nd Joanna 
г "our little girl" 
and even invited her to bed with them. 
She refused. 

‘The next morning, Donna called and 
Dennis answered the phone. He asked 
her why she had lied to them. She said 
that she and April had done it tog 
And that was it. After a screaming scene, 
and threats of death if she talked, April 
left with a few of her things in a cab 
to stay with Charley DeWald in San 
Francisco. 


Thrush and in great secrecy was moved 
from Vacaville to Chino, where he could 
be processed out of the state prison sys- 
tem and into the hands of Federal au- 
thorities who had assigned the notorious 
witch-hunter of radicals, Guy Goodwin, 
to shepherd Tim's grand-jury testimony. 
Goodwin was the man behind the Ber- 


portant Government cases against the 
radical peace movement. None of the 
dozen or so highly publicized cases he 
resulted in conviction, but 0 was 
never their first purpose. Tt was more 
important to Goodwin and his team to 
gather dossiers on the left and then 
harass them until they either cooperated 
or were forced into long costly trials. His 
bosses in the Justice Department were 
Robert С. Mardian and Henry Peterson. 
Tim refused to see or commu 
rectly with his f ids, but he w: 
ing cryptic messages to everybody: " 
body should have any secrets anymore. . . . 
ГЇЇ be out of sight for a while. ... I won't 
hurt anybody . . . the only people who 
haven't ripped me off are the Feds. . . ." 
According to rumors leaked by the 
Government, Tim was to be flown from 
dstone Prison in Minnesota to Chi- 
cago, where he would testify before the 
Goodwin grand jury. For some reason, 


where he was kept in special custody and 
wore a black bag over his head when 
moved in sight of the general prison popu- 
lation, may have been punishment for an 
abortive escape attempt that ће and 
Joanna had planned and almost gone 
through with in June. 
те many rumors by then that 
nging, but no one was sure 
saying or to whom—or even 
where he w ither the California 
prison authority nor the Feds would say 
anything. Tim was in contact with only 
Dennis and Joanna on the outside and 
they had pretty well dropped from sight. 
Almost no one knew for sure where the 
two of them were, including April, who 
had spent the wecks with Charley in San 
Francisco, planning her revenge. 

On the evening of June seventh, she 
and Charley and mysterious Walter drove 
to the Моши T: 


what he w; 


house. No опе was home, so robbery 
turned to burglary: a fur coat Joanna 
had bought, a stereo, some jewels, slecp- 
ing bags and, most impor 15 or so 
tape recordi iost of which Dennis 
had made over the course of their 

doings. The tapes included telephon 
to and from the howe, plans. n: 


s he never testified, although the Govern- people, details of the cooperation Tim had 
By M all decisions had been ment continued to leave the impression begun, blackmail and drug deals. The 
made. Tim took the code name Charles that he had. In fact, his trip to Sandstone, Hiler tapes were there, too, along with 
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the yellow notebook and Joanna’s address 
books. The next day, they phoned Den 
to say that he соша have the recordings 
and address books back for 520,000. 

They arranged at the Towne- 
house Hotel in 5; 


lobby and asked for the money, an army 
of Federal agents and San Francisco cops 
closed in on her. Charley was upstairs in 
a room with the suitcase that held all but 
four of the most damaging tapes: and a 
few minutes after they pinched April and 
sat her in a 
through the parking lot. 1 
behind him, yelling “Mum's 
‘The police took them downtown, booked 
them both for attempted extortion and 
April for possession of heroin, cocaine. 
папа and a deadly weapon. She had 
а little butane torch in her purse. When 
the San Francisco cops were through with 
them. they were driven across the bay 
and booked for burglary in Marin Coun- 
where they both eventually pleaded 
The four tapes April had held 
K were never found. 

At the end of August, the Gov 
admitted to The New York Times, 
through a Justice Department spokes- 
man, that Leary was cooperating with 
Federal authorities in the hope of ma 
а deal. They also said he was in Chicago. 
testifying before a grand jury about the 
Weathermen. They daimed that Leary 
was filling in a lot of gaps for them and 
that the reason for the heavy secrecy and 
security was that they had inform 
that his life was in danger. They 
said who might want to kill him, but it 
was a theme they were going to hang on 
to in order to manage the story, leak it 
on their own terms and in their own 
Over the months that followed, 
they would change the story as (0 whose 
custody he was in, they would deny that 
they had him and then take the denial 
back. 

On September fifth, the first really ugly 
result of the Thrush testimony hit. 
George Chula, an Orange County lawyer 
who had represented Tim in his original 
marijuana bust, and who had helped him 
for no money at other times, was himself 
busted in Orange County. First reports 
said that the indictment was the result 
of Learys testimony the day before in 
front of an Orange County grand jury in 
which he had accused Chula of smug- 
gling hashish to him while he was await- 
ing arraignment for his escape trial. The 
testimony itself was still secret, however, 
and по one really knew what Tim had 
said, or Joanna—reports said she had 
testified, too. 

With Chula’s arrest, the paranoia that 
had been building among Tim's old 
friends and associates and among the 
people who had known and run with 
Joanna reached a breaking point and two 


nment 


210 weeks later, a committee called People 


Investigating Leary's Lies (PILL) held 
a press conference in San Francisco. 

Ken Kelley, a San Francisco journalist/ 
activist, called the whole thing “the 
death of the Sixties.” He was most re- 
sponsible for putting the group together 
and whether or not it was the death of 
those years, it was certainly a flashback. 
There were over 100 journalists and long- 
hairs. people witl and babies, arro- 
gant and pushy television crews and up 
front a table full of fa от a time 
when Leary's па me breath 


a velvet coat 
nd bow tie and one gold caring. He 
hadn't been in front of the cameras in 
three years and said he was sorry to be 
there now. Kelley sat next to him, then 
Ram Dass, Ginsberg and on the end, 
Jack Leary, Tim's 25-year-old son. 

Kelley said PILL was lashed together 
to dispel the rumors and to condemn the 
pressure brought by the Government on 
prisoners to convince them to fink on 
their friends. He compared it to the 
McCarthy era and the Rosenberg affair. 
He called Guy Goodwii and 
said he himself had been before one of his 
grand juries in the Midwest a few years 
before. He said it was like being in the 
court of the Queen of Hearts: no lawyer, 
no appeal, no right to refuse self- 
incrimination. Before he introduced Ru- 
bin, he said that although “the 
of an acidaddled mythomaniac like 
Leary are easily impeached in a court of 
law... no one who has had any contact 
with Leary over the ycars should be sur- 
prised if an FBI agent comes knocking 
at the door.” 

Then Rubin read the facts as they 
knew them up to that time. It was a loose 
chronology and they didn't know much 
for sure. Chula had been indicted on 
the basis of Tim's and Joanna's testimony. 
Tim had been completely out of touch 
for months and there were rumors that 
he had made a video tape in which he 
named names and pointed the finger at 
old friends. Rubin said one theory was 
that Tim's sp had been killed but that 
phantom Tim lived on, cooperating 
with his executioners, But most prison 
ers don’t break, he said, and he knew 
from personal experience that Tim never 
had а firm grasp on where truth ended 
and fantasy began. He finished with this: 
“He is trying to give his jail cell to some- 
one else. . . . I feel sick for the death 
of Tim Leary's soul.” 

Ginsberg began by chanting Om for a 
couple of minutes. He’d written what he 
called "Om Ah Hum: 41 temporary ques- 
tions on Dr. Leary.” They тап а mood 
range from serious 10 bitchy, worried to 
funny: “Trust. (Should we stop trust- 
ing our friends like in a hotel room 
in Moscow?) . . . Are all my serious 
prefaces to his books and impe 
thought-control declarations reduced to 
rubbish? , . . Doesn't he recently hear of 


voices from outer space, does he want to 
leave earth like a used-up eggshell? . .. Are 
not the police, especially the drug police. 
corrupt and scandal-ridden, Watergate 
persons like Liddy and Мата 
nected with his long persecution? 
Jeanna Harcourt-Smith, his one contact 
spokesagent, a sex spy. agent provoca- 
teuse, doubleagent CIA hysteric, jealous 
tigress, or what? ... What was Joanna's 
role isolating him from decade-old 
supporters, usi 
moncy?... Does Leary see himself as 
1 Preside 


m Dass nd hedged and 
held out that Tim had always been more 
of а rascal than а scoundrel and that he 
wanted to reserve judgment. But if he 
and Ginsberg were holding out, Jack, 
Tim's son, wasn't, 

Everyone in the room sat pretty much 
stunned i 


he took the mike and said. "T 
know that there's a lot of people who 
have always supported my father and still 
do and don't believe that he could ever 
do anything wrong. I hope this blind de- 
votion, which I don't think he ever de- 
served, doesn't make people believe thar 
he hasn't become one of the police. Most 
public figures have two lives—one public 
and one private. Timothy certainly 
did. .. . As incredible as it might seem 
for many people to realize that ‘Timothy 
has become a Government informer, his 
action comes as mo surprise to me. 1 
know Timothy Leary lies when he thinks 
it will benefit him. He finds lics casier 
to control than the truth. . . . Timothy 
has shown that he would inform on any- 
body he can to get out of jail, and it 
would not surprise me if he would testify 
about my sister and myself if he could. 
He had already implicated my sister in 
escape. Knowing this, I have avoided 
him in prison. . . . As for his new girl- 
friend, Joanna HarcourtSmith, we know 
few actual facts concerning her status. 
Some people are convinced she has been 
a police agent all along. My immediate 
reaction to her was that she is crazy.” 

Crazy, maybe: mean, for sure. When 
the grand-jury testimony against Chula 
was revealed, it was Joanna's that had 
done the heavy damage, not Tim's—al- 
though he had talked, too. But it was 
Dwagon Lady, Joanna D'Amecourt of 
Washington, D.C., Joanna Tambaco- 
poulos of Athens, Joanna Harcourt-Smith, 
now Leary, who had set up the Orange 
County lawyer. Tim knew about it and 
if some of his old friends at the press 
conference were trying to believe that he 
was just playing cosmic prankster again, 
it was only because they had not yet seen 
the words of testimony. 


IN SUPERIOR COURT IN THE STATE OF 
CALIFORNIA, IN AND FOR THE COUNTY 


OF ORANGE, THE PEOPLE OF THE ST 
OF CALIFORNIA УЗ. GEORGE CHULA, 
SEPTEMBER 4, 1974, 


Joanna sat in front of 19 g 
nd answered the questions а 
кей her. 


assis 


D. 


Approximately June 16 of this 
did you have a phone call with 
Chula? 

Yes. I did . . . I called him .. . 
told him that I was coming to 
Orange County from San Francisco 
on Monday and that 1 would very 
ich like with him. 

At the lime you made this call, 
were you working in conjunction 
with investigators from the district 
attorney's office? 

Yes, I 

And other officers from the Drug 
Enforcement Agency? 

Yes. I was. 

After the phone call, did you have 
occasion to meet with Mr. Chula? 

Yes, I told him I was checking 
into the Saddleback Inn and he told 
me he was going to call around eight 
o'dock. ... We got in touch and 
30 minutes later he showed up in my 


room. . I told him that Timothy 
was at Terminal Island and that was 
the reason E was now Southern 


California. . .. Then the telephone 
rang and it was the investigator: 

What investigator ave you talking 
about? 

1 think it was Dick Stewart 

All right, this is a person who is 
employed by the DEA? 

Yes. sir. 

And he called while Mr. Chula 
was in the room? 


Yes. 
Where was he calling from? 
He called from the next room 


So there were investigators in the 
room immediately adjoining your 
own? 

Yes. 

What next happened? 

[Chula] pulled out a piece of pa- 
per from bis pocket and he ap 
hed l and he 
Would you like some cocaine, 

So I said quite loudly. "Oh. 
rocania —— 

Co 

That is cocaine 
know, [was just, I was very ama 
I didn't ask him for anything. . . . 
Then I said he was a generous man 
he said, “Lers make some 

. Then he asked, “Do you 
ave something sharp so 1 can cut 
е him a photo- 


What is that? 
a Spanish, you 
ed, 


graph... 
that we h 


nd jurors 


nt 


“Гое got to try lo bag a duck this time, darling. 
Edith is getling suspicious.” 


the photograph and starts tapping on 
the white subs tap. tap. ар, 
you know what I mean... . He 
made three very quite thick lines. 

And then he gets up and says, “Lers 
do this in style.” and pulls out a 
hundred-dollar ... Then he 
says. "Put it in your nose and take 
i So I pretend t0 aspirate а 
Tile bit and I left him the rest and 
then I told him I would like to keep 
some for later... and 1 asked him 
at that point, “Do you know how to 
fold a co 1 
don't. t into ( 
flat piece of paper and then he said, 
“Keep it in a safe place.” and 1 said, 
“Well, 1 wil put it in my pass 
port. because if something happens to 


nce. 


brown-suede purse—— 
1 would show you a clear-plastic 
envelope with a white piece of paper 
bearing several initials on it and ask 
you if you could recognize 
Yes, that appears to be the piece 
of paper. 


Did you place those initials on it 
here? 

Yes, those are definitely m 
- .. . So then we leave the room 
and go to his car, which is a black 
TTET, And as soon as we start 
driving . . . he pulled out a blue 
Kleenex and =: Le's have a 
joint. 1 1. "Where did 
because L knew he had 


d 
t must 
ers fo smuggle 
"Not so easy as 


T think yon are at the point 
where you are about to arrive at the 
vestauani. 

We sat down in à booth and he 
troduced me to the owner... and 
then 1 gor up and went to the phone 
and I called the Saddlel 
let the police represen 
what location we w 
back... . Then 1 got up again and 
went t0 the la 
with officer Carol Nease and T gave 
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her the cocaine in the little paper that 
I just identified. .. . 


Four days later, Joanna repeated the 
setup, at the Newporter Inn, again with 


Orange County and Federal nares in the 
next room. Only this time, she gave Chula 
a Newporter postcard to cut up the coke. 
She testified that on July second she 
et with him again and this time asked 
him to get her a half ounce of cocaine 
and gave him $700 of police money to 
make the buy. Just before he was to de- 
liver the powder, he got an anonymous 
phone call saying that four police cars 
ig the the black 
t and that he was going to be arrested 
t night. Chula drove to Joanna's motel 
and asked flat out if she had anything to 
do with the setup. She said he was just 
anoid because he was snorting so much 
coke and when she told the grand jury 
about it, she added, “I took this oppor- 
tunity to tell him that it was very bad to 
take this much cocaine, or any cocaine, 
because it just makes you see life in a 
crazy way" When they asked her why 
she was testifying, she said: 


Because the first year I spent in 
this country, Т met a lot of people 
who were part of the drug cul- 
ture. . . . I found 999 percent of 
them to be dishonest, lying people. 

Are you interested in helping Mr. 
Leary? 

Sure, but if 1 didn't like the people 
I was working with, I wouldn't do it. 

You are talking about the police 
agencies you are working with? 

Yes. 

During Tim's testimony, he told the 
jurors that he was а psychologist and а 
philosopher, but he left out the stulf about 
Socrates this time. He said he was testi- 
fying voluntarily and that on January 30, 
1973, just after he had been brought back 
to America, Chula had given him a chunk 
of hashish in the hallway of the Orange 
County courthouse and that he had eaten 
He said Chula did the same thing the 
next in Ше visitors’ room at the jail 
When they asked him, he said that he 
liked Chula and bore him no ar 
“I have moral judgments," he told them, 
"but no emotions, I feel a certain respor 
sibility for ending what I think 
up... and I feel that lawyers . 
them two-ply lawyers . . . with their left 
hands are very friendly and in some cases 

by and encourage and sponsor ac- 
5s which are illegal and then, on the 
other hand, they defend the people with 
whom they have been collaborating and 
cooperating.” Then he gave them the nut 
of his rationalization for becoming Charles 
Thrush: “1 think that we are at a time 
ow in this country when everybody has 
to tell the truth. . . . If Watergate hadn't 
happened, I probably wouldn't be here 


aig today... . I feel no shame or guilt for 


the things I have done in the past... . I 
think the truth should be open for every- 
one to see.” 

Even the grand jury didn't believe they 
could sell that coming from Tim Leary. 
They indicted Chula for possession of the 
marijuana and cocaine Joanna had told 
them about, 


Through the fall of 1974, the game con- 
tinued on its crooked, hidden way: The 
Feds said nothing, Tim kept his dead- 
man’s silence, Joanna and Dennis lity low. 

Ginsberg became convinced that Tim 
was being held incommunicado against 
his will amd that his testimony was the 


part of the Government's gra 
bust and harass the most daring thinkers 
in the society. He wrote to Tim, asking 
for a note that he was OK and acting 
freely; he wrote to Senators and Repre- 
sentatives; he badgered the DEA and the 
FBI for word; and when none of u 
came to anything, he prepared to file a 
writ in an attempt to force the Feds to 
produce Tim in open court. 

At the end of December, Tim did send 
a letter, but it was to the lawyer Bil 
Choulos, not to sberg. In it he said he 
was fine and happy and that he was satis- 
fied with the evolution of his legal situa- 
tion and that he wished Choulos and 
everybody else who thought they were 
helping him would just let it be, leave 
him alonc. 

In Janvary of 1975, Chula was found 
guilty on a reduced charge of mariju: 
possession and was sentenced to 45 days 
in the Orange County Jail. At the same 
time, rumors and a hoax telephone call 
placed Tim in a safe house near Sacra 
mento and predicted that his parole 
was imminent. 

Then late Jan Tim sub- 
pocnaed to testify at a California person- 
nel-board hearing that was to decide the 
official fate of Wesley › the psychol- 
ogist who had made the tape recordings 
h Tim at Vacaville the spring before. 


па 


agreement. with 
Tim had included the possibility of pub- 
lication. The state sid that Hiler had 
violated Tim's privacy. Joanna 
were subpoenaed, too. 

Late on the night of January 
was delivered from Folsom, where he h 
been in special custody—probably in а 
house on the prison grounds—to Vac 
ville, through the back gate. In the morn- 
ing, he was led by а small army of Fed 
to the closed hearing, well dressed 
according to Hiler and his at- 
torney. He testified honestly, they said. 
Bue it didn't do Hiler any good: His 
firing was upheld. Tim sank back into 
custody, 


Joanna lied when it was her turn, they 
said. She had been in Europe with De 
nis and the two of them had returned so 
that she could appear. They stayed a few 
weeks and then flew back, to Joanna's 
mother’s house іп Marbella. Before they 
left, Dennis told friends and а reporter 
that he and Joanna were the perfect love 
duet now and that Tim was out of it and 
a fool. 

Three weeks after the hearing, the 
thorities began to show their gratitude i 
the way Leary had hoped for. On Febru- 
ary 28, the California state-prison sys- 
tem officially discharged him, after 31 
months, into the hands of Federal mi 
sh: He still had ten years of a Feder: 
sentence for marijuana possession һап 
over him and a mi 


ng 
imum of 18 months to 
serve on it before he could walk. By Fed- 


eral Jaw, the only one who could reduce 
or pardon those months was Gerald. Ford, 
and since that was unlikely, the best his 
jailers could do was to start him serving 
his time as soon as possible. The Justice 
Department said ће w: n undisclosed 
'ederal penal institution, the DEA said 
he was in custody of Feder als, ru- 
mor said that he in Los Angeles for 
a while. In March, an old Leary friend, 
Jaakov Kohn, had a visit from FBI agents 
who asked him if he would like to take 
a call from Tim. Kohn said yes and Tim 
phoned to say that he wished his friends 
would cooperate with the FBI, that G 
berg was being a Jewish mother in his 
efforts to help and that he was just trying 
10 rip off the first interview, and, ара 
that the Feds were nice people aud were 
treating him well. 

Хо one has heard another word from 
him, 

Two weeks after Leary's call to Kohn 
urging cooperation 
Martino was found by a Spanish maid, 
dead in à cheap Malaga hotel room, where 
his body had lain for sev 
as 29 


First reports said it was an overdose of 


and hon 


alcohol and Valium. Then a Spanish 
autopsy was gasu 1 peritoni- 
: a ruptured appendix. The under- 


ground scoffed 
s 
when th 


t both and held it up as 
happens to informers 
Government is finished. with 
ma hid at her moth 


ma: w 


J 


nd buried 


licly. Dennis was flown back 
in Southern Cal 


murder is 
For a reporter who has 
y for nine months, all 
things are possible and nothing is for sure. 
Except maybe this: The game goes on and 
Dennis died of the Which may һе 
beuer than being ned. prisoner, 
somewhere in an undisclosed Federal 


institutio: 


Whether it was suicide or 
hard то know 


“Before we start, Harvey, I'd just like you to know I’m a vegetarian." 
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BAR 
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Playboy Book Club Offer Rare 


jas DOLPHINS 
lecques-Yves Cousteau 

ana Philippe сше 

(Pub. Price $12.95) 


extraordinary adventures 


emong most amazing 
mammals of the sea 
105 color photographs 
(Counts as two books) 
959 GOLF MY WAY 
Jack Nicklaus 

With Ken Bowden 
(Pub. Price $9.95) 


собр иаа 


143 HOLLYWOOO 
BABYLON 

Kenneth Anger 

(Pub. Price $14.95) 
Mustrated exposé of 50 
years of sex, sadism, 
decadence 

{Counts as two books) 


809 PLAYBOY'S 
HOST & EAR BOOK 
‘Thomas Marlo 

(Pub. Price $14.95) 


129 THE LAST 
TESTAMENT OF 
LUCKY LUCIANO 
Martin A. Gosch 

and Richard Hammer 
(Pub. Price $10.00) 
Top gangster relives 
raw, shocking life 


134 THE BERMUOA 
TRIANGLE MYSTERY 
SOLVED 

Lawrence David Kuscha 
(Pub. Price $10.00) 
Unraveling the secret 

of disappearing 

ships and planes 


436 HELTER SKELTER 
Vincent Bugliosi 
with Curt Gentry 
(Pub. Price $10.00) 
True story of the 
‘Manson murders. 

115 ОП. 

Jonathan Black 
(Pub. Price 5895) 
Compelling novel of 
international intrigue 


For the superhost-lllustrated eee суред 


(Counts as two books) 


144 THE PRESIOENT'S 
DOCTOR 

William Woolfolk 
(Pub. Price $8.95) 
Tense, prophetic novel 
of treachery, intrigue 
in White House 

131 MORE JOY 

Alex Comfort 

(Pub. Price $12.95) 
Daring, beautiful 
picks Up where The 
Joy of Sex lett off 
(Counts аз two books) 


114 WHO OID WHAT 
Gerald Howat, ed. 

(Pub. Price $12.95) 
Biographical dictionary 
of 5000 men and women, 
(Counts as two books) 


HANDYMAN'S 
ENCYCLOPEDIA ОҒ 
HOME REPAIR HINTS 
Al Carrell 

(Pub. Price $7 95) 
Labor-saving, money- 
saving ideas 


141 JOE, YOU COULDA 
MADE US PROUD 

Joe Pepitone 

With Berry Stainback 
(Pub. Price 58.95) 
Frankest accounts of 
sex, fights, breakdowns 
and inside baseball 


Me THE EROTIC 


Far-out sexual fantasies 
of the adult male 


952 WAR 
Krfetonrichie Hle 


Albert A. Loyerthat 
(Pub. Price $16.95) 

All the wars the camera 
has ever seen 

(Counts as two books) 


875 SEXUAL BEHAVIOR 
IN THE 19708 

Morton Hunt 

(Pub. Price $10.95) 
Where America is at— 
sexually; most extensive 
report since Kinsey 


107 PLAYBOY'S BOOK 
OF WINE 
ter A. Gillatte and 
йене 
(Pub, Price $17.95) 
Most handsome, honest, 
informative guide; 
over 200 color photos 
(Counts as two books) 


145 SPORTIN" LADIES 
Herb Michalson 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 
Explicit, startling 
exploits of women who 
spread joy in clubhouses 


146 VIRILITY 8 
Max Gunthor 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 

Basic ways males 

assert and display 

their manhood 

147 BOATING WITHOUT 
GOING BROKE 

Walter J. Sheldon 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 
All-inclusive quide tor 
middle-income mariner 


870 THE PLAYBOY 
GOURMET 

‘Thomas Marlo 

(Pub. Price $15.95) 
Delighting the sensuous 
palate —iftustratod 
(Counts as two books) 


140 "WHAT THE HELL 
15 JUSTICE?’ 
Paul Hoffman. 
(Pub. Price $8.95) 
Exciting, revealing, tru 
the life and trials of 

a criminal lawyer 

997 THE GOLDEN SEA 
Joseph E. Brown 

(Pub. Price $16.95) 
Complete story of man's 
underwater adventures; 
64 pages in full color 
(Counts as two books) 


968 OF. STILLMAN'S 


Bi 
(Poo. Price $7.55). 

New slimming diet, 
trimming exercises 


120 THE TWENTIETH 
ANNIVERSARY PLAYBOY 
CARTOON ALBUM 

Hugh M. Hefner, ad. 

(Pub. Price 519 55) 

825 cartoons, 420 in 

color: deluxe volume. 
(Counts as two books) 


993 THE MOVIE BOOK 
‘Steven Н. Scheuer 
(Pub. Price $19.95) 
Huge. authoritative, 
candid, comprehensive 
history. over 300 photos 
(Counts as two books] 


130 THE WAY THINGS 
WORK BOOK OF THE 
COMPUTER 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 
Mlustrated encyclopedia 
of information science 


138 PARTHIAN SHOT 
Loyd Little 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 
Novel does for Vietnam 
what Catch 22 did for 
World War It 


117 THE PIN-UP 
Ralph Stein 

(Pub. Price $17 95) 
From 1852 to now, the 
terale form divine—in 
sparkling text and 200 
extraordinary photos 
(Counts as two books) 


880 GREAT EROTIC 

SCENES FROM 

LITERATURE 

Robert Relsner, ed. 

(Pub. Price 59 $5) 

Entertaining, edifying, 

enlightening 

515 HOW To BE FUNNY 
YOUR OWN LIFETIME 

Adler 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 

Over 1000 jokes. 

877 PLAYBOY'S 

BOOK OF GAMES 

Edwin Silbersteng 


{Pub, Price $9.95) 
landbook for the 


sophisticated gambler 


901 TOTAL ORGASM 
Jack Loo Rosenberg 
[e 
loseph Jaqua 
(Pub. Price $7.95) 
illustrated quide to 
sexual fulfillment 


137 THE SPECULATOR'S 


HANOBOOK 
David Smyth and 
Laurance F. Stuntz 
(Pub. Price $13.95) 
Wthoritative guide to 
unusual investments 
(Counts as two books) 


563 YOU CAN PROFIT 
FROM A MONETARY 
CRISIS 

Harry Browne 

(Pub. Price 58,56) 
Survival kit for economic 
storms; bestseller 


863 THE ART OF 
SENSUAL MASSAGE 

Inkeles, Todris 8 Foothorap 
(Pub. Price $9.95) 

Explicit photographic guide 


135 WOLF MOUNTAIN 
Pelar Lars Sandberg 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 

Novel pulsing with 
adventure, suspense, 
desire, rape, courage 

139 THE MALE 
CHAUVINIST'S COOKBOOK 
Cory Kilvert 

(Pub. Price $10.00) 

350 recipes tell the ways 
toa woman's heart 

784 THE SEX BOOK 

з Наебегіп 


(Pub. Price $12.50) 
Pictorial encyclopedia. 


967 THE COMPLETE BOOK 
OF CAR MAINTENANCE 
AND REPAIR 

John D. Hirsch 

(Pub. Price $12.50) 

For the amateur who 

wants to save money 
(Counts as two books) 


996 BANCO and PAPILLON 
Henri Charriére. 
(Combined Pub. Price $9.90) 
The most hair-raising 
escape story ever 

(Both books count as а 
single selection) 


991 THE DOGS OF WAR 
Frederick Forsyth 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 
Bestselling novel of 
suspense. intrigue 


904 MY SECRET GARDEN 
Women's Sexual Fantasies 
Nancy Friday 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 
Personal, candid. 

erotic interviews 


воок or 
МАМЕ 


Teo 


Computer 


Martin A.Gosch & 
Richanl Hammer 
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Introductory offer: Choose any 4 books for only $2.95 
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Just as PLAYBOY is different from all other magazines, 
Playboy Book Club is different from all other book clubs 
ІНе a book club designed by our editors to match your 
tastes, your life-style, your point of view. 

In the pages of PLAYBOY we bring you the finest 
and most provocative articles and fiction by many of the 
world’s most prominent writers, Now we will make avail- 
able to you—at significant savings—what we consider 
the most candid, contemporary, swinging and thought- 
provoking bocks of permanent value published this year. 

And we'll offer you a wide choice of books at savings 


PLAYBOY BOOK CLUB 
Lemoyne, Pa. 17043 


A804-09 


Please enroll me as a member in the Playboy Book Club and send me 
the books whose numbers | have listed below, billing me only $2.95, 1 
understand that some deluxe volumes count as two selections. This 
special offer is limited 10 those who enroll now and agree 10 Duy four 
additional books during Ihe enrollment year at the Playboy Book Club 
membership Price. 


1 understand that to; $2.95 | may choose books woh as much as 
54345 and that you will also send me а hardcover book, minimum value $6.95, 
as my free surprise bonus for prompt action. 

1 understand that you will serd me Flayboy's Choice, the publication 
describing the Selections and Alternates, at three to four week intervals, 


up to 33 percent under retail prices. The best from the 
publishing world selected for you by PLAYBOY editors. 
Playboy's Choice, an illustrated monthly bulletin, 
will describe cur editors’ selections. Your only obligation 
is to add as few as four Club Selections (or Alternates) 
to your library during the first year. (Sorry, but orders 
from outside the U.S. and Canada cannot be processed.) 
Remember, if you enjoy PLAYBOY, you belong in 
Playboy Book Club. Fill in the application today—and 
embark with us on a reading adventure that knows no 
boundaries. 


Surprise Bonus: Our editors have selected a lively 
hardcover book of enduring interest ($6.95 minimum 
value) which will be sent to you FREE as an introduc- 
tory giftif you act promptly. 
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together with a dated Member's Instruction Card which | тау тай back, 
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ONLY THE STRONG SURVIVE «(continued [rom page 144) 


and three tents. Each of the tents was а 
close fit for four souls and their attendant 
bodies, dirty laundry, flashlights and 
toothbrushes, If sexual segregation bad 
been our aim, we could have divided ош 
selves ar best into a female tent, a male 
tent and one tent with three women and. 
one man, If integration had been our aim, 
we could have decreed two tents with two 
men and two women in each, and one 
with one man and three women. Two 
women, in fact, said that they anticipated 
nough trouble hacking the physical т 
quirements of an Outward Bound course 
and In't want the additional hassle of 
sleeping in the same tent with men. Two 
other women said, hell, they didn't give a 
shit, but that in the interest of sisterly soli- 
darity, they would sleep with the sep- 
aratists The rest of us split into a tent 
with two men and two women, and one 
with three men and one woman, 
Everyone, as far as I know, was 
sed. In my own tent were one small, 
are woman; one small, slim one; one 
ge man who looked like Clark 
his shirt on and the Hulk 
h it off—and myself. I resemble half 
cord of firewood, in or out of clothes, 
and 1 take up a lot of tent space. But we 
liked one another, feet in face, graying 
underwear and all Мо squabbles, re- 
sentments or spasms of sexual depr 
tion became obvious. Three of our 
survivors made sexual arrangements with- 
or without the group, and the rest of 


Kent. with 


12 


us cither did not or were exceptionally 
discreet, All was groovy. 


Bathing suits disappeared from gen- 
eral use after about four days, in the 
following manner: As we returned, wind- 


burned, lightheaded and hollow with 
hunger, from a three day training voyage 
in our pulling boat, Dagny handed a 


note around the boat. It said that we 
re to be marooned for an indefinite 
period on a knob of rock off Bartlett 
and. We could take two sca bags of 
12 we had brought, the two gallons 
or so of water we had іп our jerry cans, 
five matches, two plastic tarps and the six 
mackerel that our staff fisherman had 
ciught while trolling. We landed on ou 
rock, took the bits and pieces we were 
allowed and сам Dagny off with the 
pulling boat, She disappeared. 

All proved to be sufficient—the tarps, 
which made a shelter; the matches, wh 
started a fire on the first һе mackerel, 
which made a fine fish stew when mixed 
with the several quarts of dams and 
mussels we found: a couple of kinds of 
beach weeds, which made a salad; and 
some huckleberries, which made dessert. 
bountiful, except in bath- 
|. and, after a starry night, 
day was fine. Salad hunting, trying to 


match living shrubbery with matic 
line drawings in our Euell Gibbons 
pamphlets, led to clam g in the 


Hows, and clam digging led to private 
ng at spots a dignified 


К 
peeling and spl 


“If he weren't such a good lay. I'd tell 
him 10 go screw himself!” 


distance apart along the shore. Then, with 
almost everyone bobbing and jouncing in 
the mor r, there seemed no need 
for distance. The group converged, rather 
proudly, it seemed to me, There was a 
good deal of entering the water and 
emerging from it and of walking about 
purposefully on the shore rocks. No body 
contact, of course, but a fair amount 
of eyeto-cye contact and even some eye 
to-body c t. The 11 faces I could 
single expression. that of a 
prospective borrower facing а loan ollicer 
and trying to look trustworthy. 

After we returned to the permanent 
camp on Bartlett Island (following the 
Fellini incident, in which three other 
men and ] swam naked to the pulling 
boat, which Dagny was trying to land, 
and rowed her ashore). we found that 
nudity had flowered among the two other 
watches. Thereafter most. though not all, 
of the 36 survivors and six staff members 
swam naked and took no excessive pains 
to hide when changing clothes, People 
stopped trying to look trustworthy. Gid- 
di i 
interesting, in more or less the way that. 
faces are interesting. 

‘There were a few lumpy people among 
us. A couple of lumpy women hung back 
for a day or so aud then found the 
courage to go € the rest. 1 felt 
relieved. 1 had own what to cx- 
pect, never having been in the presence 
of a naked lumpy woman nor seen a 
picture of опе. Their bodies looked like 
bodies. 


А fourmile run at 5:30 in the morning 
hurts for the first ten minutes, which at 
our sedate pace meant for the first mile. 
Then «лату shorts, clammy T-shirt and 
clammy sneakers become warm with fresh 
sweat, breathing begins to work and legs 
stop feeling like splintered furniture, If 
the runner is used 10 running, his mind 
floats free, almost as if he were st 
our of а train window and dreaming. 

It felt good to move through the chill 
air. Each morning, we ran up а twisting 
path to a logging road that followed the 
spine of the island to a duster of а 
doned houses. Those of us who felt 
lithe з an exua mile, 
down to а and hayfield at the 
саде of the bay a to the houses. 
Then back along the spine and down past. 
our tents to the water. I outlined the 
plots of novels as 1 ran the outward leg 
and witty acceptances of the Nobel Prize 
for Literature on the retum wip. Sub- 


menion in Blue Hill Bay, whose tem- 
perature was about 50 degrees, cleared 
my skull of bosh and 1 ate breal 
warm and mindless as porridge. 


The running was casy for me, bec 
I run three or four times a week in 
the real world. Most of the men һай done 
some running, Most of the women had 
not, and for them survival was а matter 


of getting through the morning гип. Опе 
or two wept. Several walked. One hid 


her tent. Most of them simply тап; they 
sweat, felt sick, saw visions, went on 
runn d finally got used to it. 


Tt may be that women are better suited 
to some kinds of physical exertion—dis- 
tance running, for instance—than men 
аге. But until girl children are raised 
with the assumption that this is true, it 
will always be relatively easy for men and 
relatively hard for women to go through 
severe physical training together. One 
night carly in the course, 1 sh nchor 
watch with a sad, smudged woman in 
her early 30s. She had signed up for Out- 
ward Bound because she admired the 
fierce femme lib sisters who said that 
women should have tough bodies. She 
couldn't run, she l. She had tried. It 
made her feel like throwing up. She 
had two children and a divorce 
able to run made her feel 
A couple of days later, someone ferried 
her to the mainland and drove her to 
the bus sta at Rockland. 


One day, as we were sailing near Bart- 
Jett Island, Dagny threw out of the boat 
the wooden cover of the compass case 
and yelled, “Man overboard!” We had 
someone threw the life 


the heavy pulling boat was 
gishly, but in a litle over two minutes 
I had given the correct orders and we 
had come about. We drifted toward the 
ten-inch square of mahogany, yelling 
encouragement, urging it not to lose heart. 

I missed. We ghosted by just out of 
boat-hook range. I tried to come about 
again, without enough momentum, and 
failed. The boat lost way altogether. The 
cheerful yelling stopped. Alter the sails 
had flapped and filled іп, we were 
250 yards from the life ring, and by the 
time we had circled slowly back toward 
it and located the compass cover, some 
20 minutes had gone by. 

This was rotten performance and it 
might have mattered. We had seen 
alarming proof of what exposure can do. 
A couple of days before, the male watch 
officer of the Sciew-ups (in what seemed 
to me a brave and stupi play of 
stoicism) had staged a man-overboard 
drill by jumping out of his boat. Like 
our compass cover, he had spent 20 min- 
utes in Blue Hill Bay. When the Screw- 
ups fished him out, һе was so thoroughly 
chilled on that August day that he had 
to spend an hour in a sleeping 
before his body temperat se enough 
so that he could ta 


We put in at Bar Harbor one after- 
noon. Опе of the men had a dollar or 
two and he bought cach of us an ice- 
crcam cone, Mine tast but I 


ten days, which turned out to be pre- 
cisely the incubation period of a lively 


“As a [ree American, I will 


not submit to being spied on by the CIA 


ATE 


will be the FBI or nobody.” 


contempt for the world of mercantile 
survival and three-tiered bellies, I was 
a hurry to get out of the harbor. I think 
the others were, too. Our allegiance in 
that boat of 13 people now was to our 
өшпеуі 


"Тһе course was split at mid-point by 
threeandahalfday solo, during which 
each survivor lived alone, ate what he 
could forage and made whatever interior 
journeys seemed good. We took a few 
matches, a fishhook and line, a couple 
of tin cans to cook with, a sleeping bag 


d а plastic tarp. Dagny kept our 
wrist watches. Ralph dropped us off, one 
by one, ated spits and coves on 
Bartlett’s shore. The noise of his 
outboard faded aw: 

Solo notes, day two: An ant makes a 
fantastic free climb up the metal carpicce 
of my specs, which Не beside my sleepin 
bag on the pine floor of the land spit 
where 1 am camping. He finds nothing 
there and bustles off. Another ant lugs 
a pine needle in some direction he seems 
sure of. I wonder if he knows his busi- 
nes. There are several billion 
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needles here, all the same. Why lug one 
home when home is full of them? Or 
are they all the same? Do I know my 
business? 

Later, after sleep, 1 watch the sun 
set into a fog bank and listen to the 
«Т of someone's lobster boat on the 
home. 

А sparse collection. of rasp- 
berries for breakfast, with the usual gl 
wort and sea Міне, and a chump of 
sheep sorrel. The seals across the cove 
barking, or belchi nd at the 
of 150 yards, their commotion sounds ex- 
actly like my stomach rumb! 
and moisture drips off the tr 
Day four: 1 face a breakfast of mussels 
d don't really want it. But clams and 


tomato сап, are the 
ing foods I have found large 
. Foraging takes time and 
humble perspective: А cow 
ї keep its head down. In my days 


15 of mussels 

+ two meals of dams 

+ glasswort (in some q 
ea blite (in quantity) 

«sheep sorrel (very liule—good but 

scarce) 

+ goosetongue and sow thistle (good, 

er greens when bo 

+ spruce gum 

* about. live bluebe 

crop here) 

+ about five gooseberries (blighted) 

+ about 25 huckleber 


* iwo mea 


ишу) 


bad, Іше 


ies ( 


{good crop but mostly unripe) 


My energy level has been low, maybe 
because of too much sea blite. I've slept 
a good deal, I wrote a poem, carved an 
idol to leave in the dearing and gener- 
ally had a pleasant time. But Outward 
Bound is designed for teenagers, and at 
11 1 have learned that a three-and-a-half: 
day solo isn’t long enough to shake my 
rigidities. Six weeks would be a good 
solo squat for adults. 


The Boson Whaler chugged around 
the headland with Ralph in it and one of 
the pulling boats lashed alongside. My fel- 
low tribesmen were jumping up and down 
in the bo 807 to see me. 1 don't 
much like tribal solidarity. 
keeps the plastic bombs detonating in Pal- 
estine and Northern Treland—but 1 felt 
just the same. 

And so we grubbed and grumbled 
through Ше exercises in Outward Bound's 
bag of tricks. skillfully produced by 
ph and Dagny and the rest of our 
whimsical captors as if they were random 
astonishments and not a careful. orches- 
of challenge and response. We 
about the island with compasses 
mbling day of orienting. We 
а fashion the 


tration 
barged 
during a 
pondered and solved aft 


21g old riddle of how to get 12 people over a 


Чин 
1 


ng to touch other 
and that in the 
world, where we dimb our walls by ou 
selves, we seldom do so. 

But the 14-foot wall did not really 
stand between us and rescue, and the 
tree in which we spent a ht was 
not (as Dagny wanted us to pretend) 
rooted in earth awash after a monstrous 
tidal wave. This w pity, because we 
needed commitment. "Shape up. ov weak- 
п. die and be eaten” was the choice 
offered by circumstance to those rugby 
players plane-wrecked in the Andes, but 
it wasn't something Dagny could have 
id with any chance of being believed. 
One of our troopers, wiry and wrong- 
headed, spent the oak-tree night climbing 
down out of the ue, because he was 
"ned if he would roost in ап oak on 
ayone’s whim, and then back up again. 
because he was loyal, then down, then 
up. He ended up up. armaveary and 
loval, but the seed of rebellion. had 
sprouted. 

Ralph had told me that prep school 
kids have no trouble making а strong 


а Bound. Their 
S done the 
Hunicane Island course. An Outward 


Bound pin, in the preppies world, en- 
titles the owner to a cer respect, the 
ving fought with the Tenth 
п Division confers barroom clout 
iers. Ghetto Kids, on the other 
hand, often haven't heard a word about 
Outward Bound until some recruiter lays 
his pitch on them or until some judge 
says it's either reformatory or 26 da 
the pulling boats. Some gheuo 
the point and some don't. Climb a fucki: 
tree, mith fuckin’ ass. 

Perhaps deliberately, Ralph and ihe 
rest had not been very specific about goals. 
We were outward bound. but in what 
direction? With what degree of deter- 
mination? We never agreed. Argument 
frequent, leugthy and finally inces- 
sant. It got nowhere, and in the end, we 
did not get far, either. 

Debate got a good start one morning 
when Ralph said that Outward Bound 
people usually опе day of each 
course 10 some kind of public service. He 
thought we might help out at the other 
island, where a caretaker м 
з= out one of several dilapidated 
houses that had stood empty for 
Muttering began immediately, 
force through breakfast, then 
broke in a drizzle of complaint: About 
half of the survivors refused to help with 
the farmhouse, because it belonged to the 
Rockefellers, notorious oppressors who 
n't need or deserve any help. 

Ralph was starded, I think. Outward 
Round is to some extent an establish- 
ment pet, and its staffers aren't acous- 
tomed to th g in Maoist terms about 
the wealthy workethic types who serve 


on the board of directors, raise the 
quantities of money necessary and occa- 
ally dock at Hurric: d, wea 
denims and deck shoes, to share a 
meal in the m Ralph said, 
however, deaning out 
the farmhouse would be a way to help 
the careraker, who had done a number of 
favors for us, and to say thank you to the 
Rockefellers Гог letti us their 
island, 

In the days that followed, nothing more 
was heard of the dass war. It vanished 
utterly, as if we had all been Rocke 
fellers, But debate continued. voluminous. 
well phrased. intense and fruitless. The 
rumble of compound-complex sentences 
went on all day, interrupted by shorter 
and shorter periods of survi The 
new dispute w out our fiveday expe- 
dition, a sort of final п and last 
adventure with which Hurricane Island 
courses custo 

We were supposed to agree on a des 
tination, then go there, We would sail 
in а сопуо 
boat, the Smart boat, the Stong boat 
(which we had named Fat City) and 
а boat manned by staff members tag- 
g along to babysit. The only condi- 
tion was that we reach Hurricane Island, 
about 40 miles distant. on the fifth day. 
Bur the staff was careful to tell of mighty 
voyages made in those pulling boats, of 
expeditions that fell just short of reach- 
ing Greenland or the y Islands, 
of fair winds out and no wind home, of 
blisters and back spasms, of 72 hours 
straight at the oars. И was pointed out 
that the Outward Bound motto, taken 
from Tennyson, is “To serve, to strive 
and not to yield." 
pected of u 

Our own moto was also taken from 
mnyson. We reasoned why. There wa 
indeed, а greatness About half 
of the 36 apprentice | survivors—very 


rmhouse—wanted to 
at least. The other 


Greenland, 
half—roughly, the former Maoists—said 


that busting а gut was infantile. They 
wanted to stil when the sun was shining 
nd the wind propitious: they wanted to 
k and explore whaling villages: 
wanted to quit at quitting time e 
afternoon. What they did not want to 
do was row, under any circumstances, or 
tempt mighty voyages. 

Late in the afternoon of the expedi- 
tion's first day, at the southeast end of 
gemoggin Reach, we sighted the Victory 
Chimes, one of the last dneemasted 
schooners on the Coast. Everyone thought 


the old ship looked grand. It was our 
journey's single moment of consensus. 
The watch сардй was опе ol 


them—were of the onward-to-Grei 
persuasion, and we decreed that 
would be по Landfall the first night. The 
way we phrased the announcement, as I 
recall, was that we would do а "night sail" 


of Eggemoggin Reach. The likelihood hid- 
den behind this lyricism was that the 
light winds of the day would die by 
cvening and we would have to row for 
eight hours, since there was no place to 
bivouac in the 1 ile passage 
from Blue Hill B East Penobscot Bay. 

The wind died on schedule, Muttering 
төзе to mutinous on Beaufort's scale. We 
rowed through thickening fog. ‘The effort 
I thought; warmer 


row, 12. 


was rather pleasant, 


and slightly less difficult than curling up 


under а tarpaulin in the bilge and trying 
to sleep while off duty. By five in the 
we had traversed Eggemoggin 
Reach and landed at Pond Island to cook 
кі consider the future. 

aders now spoke expan- 
sively of rounding Monhegan Island, fully 
s away and 30 miles from Hur. 
ne Island, our If neces- 
y. we said. we could row. At two knots 
an four, we could make 24 miles іп 12 
hours: four days, 96 miles. But the quit- 
at-quitting-time caucus һай no intention 
of helping us act out our sweaty fantasies 
Monhegan was out. We decided, unwise- 
ly, to postpone decisions and for the day 
set а moderate goa: the Seal Trap on 
Isle au Haut. about six hours away оп a 
favoring breeze. 


destination 


the Adantic, dumsily drew together and 
lashed up. What if the ds failed or 


turned against us? was the question put 
to the assembled and drifting flotilla. At 
worse, it could take 12 hours to row 10 


the Seal Trap. Was there an alternate 
landfall en route? If not, why по? 

It took about an hour, during which 
we bobbed perhaps half a mile off course, 
to decide to keep going, with an eye out 
Tor the wind, During the day, two more 
rendezvous were called. I calculated. that 
we had used about two and a half hours 
for these water-borne legi 
and about seven hours for act 


al sail 
а ratio that was to hold constant for the 
ler of the expedition, We reached 
an emergency Janding—on ап island 
about halfway to the Seal Trap—at eight 
rat., just before dark. 

It was another 24 rhetoricsodden hours 
before we sailed into the pretty cove on 
Isle au Наш. Everyone was tired and 
very cross. Ralph suggested that we thrash 
out our differences. and at the meeting 
I made a proposal that L thou 
Since our two reconcilable, 
why not shake hands and form two ex 
peditions? One could dawdle happily and 


rema 


tions were 


the other could set a course for the Azores. 


though we lacked a Columbus, we sailed 
on. Before noon, two more mid-ocean 
therapy sessions had been. convened. The 
weather was beautiful, but the scene was 
bad, and I made another try at revolu- 
tion, My pitch was that the crew of our 
boat, the Fat City, would pick а 
md follow it, leaving the three 
other boats to follow or fester. 

Our crew favored secession by ten to 


own 
course 


two, but I had asked for unanimity. We 
stayed and festered with the rest. That 
night we slept on Brimstone Island, on а 


ach paved with strange, smooth rocks, 
the shape and color of buzzards’ eggs. 
In the early morning, the wind rose 
the boats got loose. We reached Hurri 
сапе Island the next day, after a short 
haul. without del Everyone chewed 
quietly on failure. 

The next day, I stood іп the parking 
lot behind the police station іп Rock: 
land, waiting for the bad air to ooze out 
of my Volkswagen. "There was а stale 
Boston Globe on the front scat, and the 
first print 1 had read in a month was а 
column that said that the world faced 
famine, amounting 10 а "protein war.” 
1 wondered whether my month at human- 
istic boot camp had taught me anything 
useful about what might happen during 


a protein war. As I drove home, 1 wasn’t 
sure, but ] was afraid that it had, 


ic brain storm. 


1 explained my schism 


We set sail, but almost immediately the 
rendezvous signal and хо persuasively that it [ailed to attract any 
spread across 500 yards of vote other thin my own. In the morning. 
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we like them.” 
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Screwups. blew 


our 
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SOLDIER (continued from page 158) 


crashed plane. Of the 14 from the Enter- 
prise, the commander and nine others of 
his force were shot down. It was sheer 
luck that the dive bombers of the Enter- 
prise and the dive bombers and torpedo 
bombers of the Yorktown, these 
ready veterans of the Cor: 
just at that moment. Of the Yorktown's 
12 TBDs, two survived. The few tor- 
pedoes that got launched at all were 
easily avoided by the Japanese carriers. 
No Japanese kamikaze pilot later in 
the war ever went to his death morc 
openeyed or with more certain [оге 
knowledge than these men. 

It is hard to know what was in the 
depths of these men's minds. It is plain 
though, that the suici nature of their 
mission was clear to them. We can only 
speculate about the rest. Certainly, pro- 
nalism was a factor. Many were reg- 
wy men, and the rest had the 


sacrifice would help. But they could not 
ure their sacrifice would aid anytl 
and, indeed, those who died in the attacks 
ly did not know whether 
иһ» had helped their cause. Esprit 
de corps? Surely; they were America's 
clie: the fly boys, and 

pilots in addition. Then 


factors in ind, and the 
sheer excite t of battle can often lead 
man to death willi те without 
it he might have balked. But in the abso- 
Іше, ultimate end, when your own final 
extinction is right there only a few yards 
farther on, staring back at you, there may 
be a sort of penultimate national, and 
social, and even racial masochism—a sort 
of hotly joyous, almost se njoyment 
and acceptance—that keeps you going 
the last few steps. The ultimate luxury of 
just not giving а damn anymore. 

Of course, patriotism has to be taken 
into account, too. Despite the milking of 
that word to death. And perhaps some of. 
them had wives they didn’t care about 
anymore and were glad to get rid of. 
Though probably they were all too gen- 
tlemanly to say so openly. But whatever it 
was, these men went in and died, and 
they w ively healthy young Amer 
cans with no tradition of medieval w: 
rior Bushido, and with good fortune, their 
fice was a big factor in the Midway 
They were probably not the 

ly they were not the la 
сату out a deliberately suicidal mission, 
but they were the first large group whose 
suicides were blessed with success. Much 
was made over them in the press and 
the national propaganda servi 
were given about the fullest coverage the 
а of the time allowed. At least one 
movie was written about them. And in it 


its 
эстей heart, America heaved a sigh of 


220 relief to know that its humping parents 


could still produce men like them. None 
of this detracted from what they did. Or 
from what they gained for themselves, 
their own private satisfactions, 

It scarcely believable that I can 
remember Guadalcanal with pleasur 
affection, and а sense of beauty. But such 
are the vagaries of the human head. Onc 
сап hardly credit that а place so full of 
personal misery and terror, which was 
ectly capable of taking your life and 
оп а couple of occasions very nearly did, 
could be remembered with such kindly 
feelings, but it is by me. The pervasive 
mud, and jungle gloom and tropical sun, 
when they are not all around you, smoth- 
cring you, can have а haunting beauty 
a far remove, When you arc not stra 
and gasping to save your life, the act 
of doing so can seem adventurous and ex- 
citing [rom a distance. The greater the 
distance, the greater the adventure. 

But, God help me, it was beautiful. T 
remember exactly the way it looked the 
day we came up on deck to go ashore: the 
delicious, sparkling tropic sea, the long, 
beautiful beach, the minute palms of the 
copra plantation waving in the sea breeze, 
the dark-green band of jungle and the 
dun mass and power of the mou 
rising behind it to rocky peaks. Our biv- 
опас was not far from the ruined pl. 
tation house and quarters, and you could 
look at its ruin—not without awe—and 
imagine what it must have been like to 
live there before the armies сате with 
their vehicles and numberless feet and 
mountains of supplies. Armies create their 
own mud, in actual fact. The jungle still- 
nesses and slimes in the gloom inside the 
rain forest could make you catch your 
breath with awe, From the mountain 
slopes in midafternoon, with the sun at 
your back, you could look down to the 
beach and off across the straits to Florida 
Island and one of the most bcautiful 
views of tropic scenery on the planet. 
None of it locked like the pestilei 
hellhole that it was. 

‘The day we arrived, there was an air 
raid, trying to hit our two transports. 
"Those of us already ashore could stand 
in perfect safety in the edge of the trees 
s if watching а football game 
Around ines and 
mers would cheer whenever a 
Jap plane went smoke ng down the 
sky, or groan when one got through and 
water spouts geysered up around the 
transports. Soon we were doing it with 
them. Neither transport took а hit, but 
one took a near miss so close alongside it 
ng some plates and had to leave wi 


a hit and seemed simply to disappear. A 
ttle rescue boat set out from shore at 
once, to pick up the few bobbing 
vivors. It seemed strange and curiously 


calloused, then, to be watching and cheer- 
ig this game in which men were dying. 
Later, after our first time up on the 
ie, we would sit out in our bivouac on 
the hills above Henderson Field and 
watch the pyrotechnic display of a naval 
night battle off Savo Istand with the sime 
nsouciance and not feel calloused at all. 
‘They took their chances and we took our 
chances. 


Everybody, at least everybody of my 
generation, now knows how the Marines 
landed virtually unopposed on the "Canal 
itself, after heavy fights on two smaller 
islands, Tulagi and Gavutu; how the Jap- 
anese, for reasons of their own, deciding 
not to accept their first defeat, kept pour 
ing men and equipment onto the isl 
how Major General Vandegrif's tough 
First Marine Division, learning as it 
went along, fought them to a standstill, 
while the Navy sank their loaded trans- 
ports of reinforcements behind. them— 
until in the end they were finally forced to 
evacuate it anyway, Not many, even of 
my generation, know that from about 
mid-November 1942 on, U.S. Infantry 
was doing much of the fighting on Gua 
dalcanal, and from mid-December do- 
ing it all. The doughty First’ Marine 
Division, dead-beat, ill and tired, deci- 
mated by wounds and tropical diseases, 
but evolved into soldiers at last, had been 
relieved and evacuated. 

The first elements of the Americal Di- 
vision had landed in mid-October. The 
first elements of my outfit landed in late 
November, the rest in carly December. No 
living soul looking at us, seeing us come 
hustling ashore to stare in awe at the 
hollow-eyed, vacantfaced, mean-looking 
First Marines, could have believed that 
in rhree months from that day we would 
be known as the famed 25th Infantry 


nal, chased the Ја 
in the whirlwind windup that 
name and begun to move ир 
to New Georgia for the next fight of our 
campaign. By then we would have had a 
г number of casual l sick and, as 
a division and as individuals, have made 
our own evolution of a soldier. 

My own part in all of id 
tively undistinguished. T fought as ап in- 
fantry corporal in a rifle company in а 
regiment of the 25th, part of the time as 
an assistant squad leader, part of the time 
attached to the company headquarters. T 
where 1 was told to go and did what 
Т was told to do but no more. I scared 
shitless just about all of the time. On the 
third day of a fight for a complex of hills 
called The Galloping Horse, I was 
wounded in the head through no volition 
of my own, by a random mortar shell, 


“I may be good-for-nothing, but I'm certainly not bad-[or-nothing." 
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spent a week in the hospital and went 
back to my unit after the fight and joined 
it for the relatively little that was left of 
the campaign. I came out of it with а 
Purple Heart and a Bronze Star for “he- 
roic or meritorious achievement” (not the 
V-for-Valor onc), which was given to me 
apparently by a process as random as that 
of the random mortar shell that hit me. 
At least, I don't know anything I ever 
did to earn it. I was shipped out after the 
ушей ankle that had 


to be operated on. 

105 funny, the things that get to you. 
Опе day a man near me was hit in the 
throat, as he stood up, by a bullet from а 
burst of machine-gun fire. He cried out, 
‘Oh, my God!" in an awful, grimly comi 
burbling kind of voice that made me think 
of the signature of the old Shep Fields 
Rippling Rhythm band. There was aware- 
ness in it and a tone of having expected 
it, then he fell down, to all mtents and 
purposes dead. I say to all intents and 
purposes because his vital functions may 
have continued for a while. But he ap- 
peared unconscious, and of course there 
was nothing to do for him with his throat 
artery torn out. Thinking about him, it 
scemed to me that his yell had been for 
all of us lying there, and I felt like crying. 

Another time, I heard a man yell out, 
"I'm killed!” as he was hit. As it turned 
out, he was, although he didn't die for 
about 15 minutes. But he might have 
yelled the same thi 

One of the most poignant stories about 
our outfit was one 1 didn't sce myself 
but only heard about later. I was in the 
hospital when it happened. One of our 


platoon sergeants, during a relatively light 
Japanese attack on his position, reached 
into his hip pocket for a grenade he'd 
stuck there and got it by the pin. The pin 
came out, but the nade didn't. No 
one really knows what he thought about 
during those split seconds. What he did 
was turn away and put his back against 
а bank to smother the grenade away from 
the rest of his men. He lived maybe five 
or ten minutes afterward, and the only 
thing he said, kind of awed, scared, 
very disgusted voice, was, "What a fuck- 
ing recruit trick to pull." 

A lot of the posthumous Medals of 
Honor that are given are given because 
men smothered grenades or shells with 
their bodies to protect the men around 
them. Nobody ever recommended our 
platoon sergeant for a Medal of Honor 
that I know of. Perhaps it was because he 
ated the grenade himself. 

I think I screamed myself when I was 
hit. I thought 1 could vaguely remember 
somebody yelling. 1 blacked out for sev- 
cral seconds and had a dim impression of 
somconc stumbling to his feet with his 
hands to his face. It wasn't me. Then 1 
came to myself several yards down the 
slope, bleeding like a stuck pig, with blood 
running all over my face. It must have 
been a dramatic scene. As soon as I found 
Т wasn't dead or dying, І was pleased to 
get out of there as fast as І could. Accord- 
ing to the rules, my responsibility to sta 
ceased as soon as Т was hurt. It really 
n't so bad and hadn't hurt at all. The 
thing I was most proud of was that I re- 
membered to toss my full canteen of 


aci 


“Lecture time!” 


water to one of the men from the com- 
pany headquarters lying there. 


When all the patriotic slogans and 
nationalistic or ideological prop: 
рш aside, all the straining to convince а 
soldier that he is dying for somethi 
think the evolution of a soldier is perhaps 
one’s final, previous acceptance of the fact 
that one’s name is already written in the 
rolls of the uly dead. 

That is easy enough to say. It's not all 
that easy to do. And yet it is easy to do, 
because it is with himself or with fate 
that he is Jost. Only then can he function 
as he ought to function, under fire. He 
knows and accepts beforehand that he's 
dead, although he may still be walking 

round for a while. That soldier you have 
walking around there with that awareness 
in him is the end product of the evolution 


of a soldier. 
Between those two spectator episodes 1 
ic we 


described earlicr, that (им air raid 
ched and cheered, albeit guiltily, 
the naval night battle we watched 
cheered with callous pleasure, something 
had happened to us. Between those two 
points in time, sometime during our 
first Jong tour up on the line, we ch 
Consciously or unconsciously, we accepted 
the fact that we couldn't. survive. So we 
could watch the naval battle from the 
safety of the hills with undisguised fun. 

There is no denying we were pleased 
10 sce somebody else getting his. Even 
though there were men dying. Being 
blown apart, concussed, drowning. Didn't 
matcr. We had been getting ours, let 
them get theirs. It wasn't that we were 
being sadistic. It was just that we had 
nothing further to worry about. We were 
dead. 

Now, not every man can accept this. 
A few men accept it immediately and at 
once, with a kind of feverish, sclí-destruc- 
tive joy. The great majority of men don't 
nt to accept it. They can accept it, 
though. And do accept it, if their outfit 
keeps going back up there long enough. 
The only alternative is to ask to be re- 
lieved and admit you are a coward, and 
that of course is against the law. They put 
you in prison. 
nd yet, strangel 
acceptance and the giv 
e and reinstill hope ind of rev 
process mental photo-negative funct 
Ic things become significant. The ne 
al, the next bottle of booze, the next 
iss, the next sur ‚ the next full moo: 
The next bath. Or, as the Bible might 
have said but didn't quite. Suficient unto 
the day is the existence thereof. 

This is a hard philosophy. But then, 
the soldier's profession is a hard proles- 
sion, in wartime. A lot of men like it, 
though, and сусп ci soldiers have 
been known to stay on and make it thei 
Ме work. It has its excitements and com- 
since you 
elf, you are relieved of 


> 


for everyone. the 
ш up of hope cre- 


any responsibility for a future. And every- 
thing tastes bett 


g strange seems to happen 

is hit. There is an almost 
alchemic change in him and in others’ 
ionship to him. Assuming he isn't 
ind is only wounded, it is 
passed through some veil 
isolating him and has entered some realm 
where the others, the unwounded, cannot 
follow. He has become a different person, 
and the others treat him differently. 

The dead, of course, really have en- 
tered a different realm, and there is a sort 
of superstitions mystique of dread and 
magic about the dead. Where do people 
really go when they die? Do they go any- 
where? Nobody has ever gone through 
nd lived to tell the tale. So it can 
n. There is a sort 
е dislike of touching them, 25 
though what has happened to them has 
ninated them and might contami- 
nate the toucher. 

Perhaps part of this feeling passes over 
to the wounded as well. Perhaps we think 
some of their bad luck might rub off, 100. 
In any case, while they ше шешей as 
tenderly as humanly possible, and every- 
thing to make them as comfortable as 
possible is done for them that can be, 
they are looked at with a sort of co 
mingled distaste, guilt and irritation, and 
when they are finally moved out of the 
arca, everybody heaves а sort of silent sigh 
of relief without looking anybody else in 
the сусь 

The wounded themselves seem to ac- 
sce in this attitude, as though they 
are halLashamed for ng been hurt in 
the first place and feel that now they сап 
only be a drag and a weight on their ош- 
fit. Nor do the wounded seem to be less 
isolated from one another. Being in the 
same fix does not make them closer but 
even farther apart than they are from the 
well. 

The first wounded 1 ever saw were the 
remnants, picked up by the rescue boat, 
of the bombed-out barge that was hit in 
the air raid the day we arrived at Guadal- 
canal. Of cour all totally green 
hands at the time, so perhaps we watched 


we wer 


had been talking to some of these men on 
the ship. With practical comments as to 
the extent of the various injuries in our 
ears from nearby old-timers who had been 
there longer, we watched as the survivors 
were landed and led or сапісӣ up from 
the beach to where а field dressing station 
had been set up at dawn. A few of them 
could walk by themselves. But all of 
them were suffering from shock as well as 
from blast, and the consummate tender- 
ness with which they were handled by the 
corpsmen was a matter of complete in- 
dillerence to them. Bloodstained, stagger- 
ing, their eyeballs rolling, they faltered up 


“125 nice to see a return to old-time religion." 


the slope to lie or sit, dazed and indiffer- 
ent, and allow themselves to be worked 
on by the doctors. They had crossed that 
sirange line and everybody realized, 
cluding themselves dimly, that now they 
were different. All they had done was 
dimb into a barge and sit there as they 
had been told. And then this had been 
done to them, without warning, without 
ation, perhaps damaging them ir- 
bly; and now explanation was im- 


Everybody understood this. It did not 
need to be mentioncd. They understood. 
it themselves. Everybody was sorry, and 
so were they themselves. But there was 
nothing to be done about it. Tenderness 
was all that could be given and, like 
most of our self-labeled human emotions, 
it meant nothing when put alongside the 
intensity of their experience. 

With the Jap planes still in sight above 
the channel, the doctors began trying to 
patch up what they could of what the 
planes had done to them. Some of them 
would yet die, that much was obvious, 
and it was useless to waste time on these 
that might be spent on others who might 

е. These who would die accepted this 


professional judgment of the doctors si- 
lently, as they accepted the tender pat on 
the shoulder the doctors gave them when 
pasing them by, staring up mutely from 
liquid eyes at the doctors’ guilty faces. 
We watched. all this with rapt attention. 
The wounded men, both those who would. 
die and those who would not, were as in- 
different to being stared at as they were 
to Ше tenderness with which they were 
treated. They red back at us with lack- 
luster cycs, which though lackluster were 
made curiously limpid by the 
deep shock. As a result, we all felt it, too— 
what the others, with more experience, 
iready knew—these men had crossed a 
line, and it was useless to try to reach 
them. The mge, wild-cyed, bearded, 
crazily dressed Marines and soldiers who 
had been fighting there since August 
didn’t even п nd stood around discuss- 
ing professionally which wounds they 
thought might be fatal and which might 
not. 

Even the Army itself understood this 
about them, the wounded, ad made 
special dispensations about their newly 
acquired honorary status. "Those who did 
not die would be entered upon the clab- 
orate shuttling movement back out [rom 
this farthermost point of advance, as only 
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a short time back they had been entered 
upon the shuttle forward into it. Back 
out, farther and farther back, toward that 
amorphous point of assumed total safety: 
home. Depending upon the seriousness 
of their condition, they would descend 
part of the way or all of the way to the 
bottom of the lifeline home. The lucky 
ones, those hurt badly enough, would go 
all the way to the very bottom, and every- 
body's secret discharge. . . . (1 sup- 
pose 1 should confess here that parts of 
the above passage about our fi aid 
wounded I have excerpted Пош а longer 
similar passage in а combat novel 1 wrote 
about Guadalcanal called The Thin Red 
Line. Realizing when 1 came to write 
about them that I could never write about 
them better than I had done there, I used 
from it.) 

Ities are one of wars grimme 
з а way, perhaps, 
portant clement. An army that са 
take casualties cannot fight. And a 
that takes too many will lose. Somewhere 
in between there is the ultimate fact that 
whatever you do, you are going to have 
casualties, if you fight. Like the poor, they 
are always with us, We got more inured 
to them, as time went on. But, unless 
you are too busy yourself to notice, there 
is always that sense of awe and sorrow 
when a man you know goes down. Or 
1 you don’t know. But people, 
Шу don't like to think about 
casualties. Even combat soldiers don't. 

The two casualties I'v nembered 
the most vividly were both men I didnt 
know and never met. I don't know why 
these two, instead of some others, but 
whenever І read or hear that word, cas- 
lty, it is my mental pictures of these 
two that come leaping into my mind. 

The first was a man who was not even 
in my battalion, My company had been 
ordered up to relieve a company from the 
other battalion, and my platoon took over 
along a hilltop from a platoon of the 
other company, In the confusion of mak- 
ing the relief, and then the excitement of 
having to repel a light, feeling attack of 
Japanese almost immediately after, we 
had paid lite attention to our surround- 
ings. and so hadn't noticed our dead 
friend lying on the downslope behind us. 
But then, in the quiet following the at- 
tack, in the shifting, light hill breeze, a 
faint walt of him got up to us for a mo 
ment. And there no mistaking that 
smell. 

He must have been killed the day be- 
and been missed by the medics. And 
it had rained quite a lot during the night. 
With that uncanny ability the dead have 
of sceming to fade into and become part 
of the terrain, in his grimy green fatigues 
d olivedrab helmet, he was not casy 
to spot. But the fellows on the line, when 
they began to look und for him, 
spotted him easily enough. Then the up- 
began. 
“Medics! Medics! Where the fuck are 


those lousy lazy medics? Get this fucking 
stiff out of here!" They were indignant at 
his having been left there for them to see 
and smell, Soon all the rest of us joined 
in the chorus, and the outcry was so great 
that battalion headquarters down the 
rear slope sent somebody up to see what 
was the matter. It didn't take the mes- 
senger long to find out, and he hurried 
back down to А few of us 
walked over to take a look at the still. 
ar below we could see four straggling 
icdics with a stretcher starting the long 
climb. 

He wasn’t even swollen enough to be 
grotesque, only a little. Rigor mortis had 
obviously set in. He was lying on his side 
with his knees pulled up and his hands 
denched and bent up beside his face. 
There was no blood, and no visible signs 
of a wound. He apparently had curled up 
as he died. But the clenched hands were 
not touching the facc; they were just 
stuck out there in the air at the ends of 
the bent elbows. In that manner of all 
combat dead, he appeared to be facele 
He had all the parts of a physiognomy, 
eyes, cars, nose, lips, but there was а 
peculiar indistinct haziness about them 
when you looked. I dont know what 
causes this effect. 1 used to think ic 
that we did not want to look closely, and 
so let our eyes slide away from the fac 
But later I noted the same effect in photos 
of the dead. He seemed, instead of being 
a collection of limbs and bones and parts, 
to have become a single, solid object of 
the same density and texture all the way 
through, like a loose boulder or а исе 
stump or the bole of a downed tree. 
Anyhow, there he was. And he was nor 
even а man anymore. As short a time ago 
as yesterday, he had been. But he wasn't 
now. Subdued, we walked back to the 
rest of the platoon, We hid all seen plenty 
of dead men by now, but this onc seemed 
to move us morc than usual. [ think his 
being alone like that, and from a stranger 
outfit, all alone on a slope that was sup- 
posed to have been already cleaned. up, 
moved us in a way that a whole slope full 
of our own dead and wounded might not 
have. I just felt there ought to be some- 
thing more significant about it all. Sud 
denly, one of us gagged and went off 
and puked in the weeds, But nobody 
kidded him, as they might have donc 
normally. We all seemed to know that 
his puking was not from the sight and 
smell of a dead man so much as from a 
test at the ide self. 


curled-up position. He 
kept rolling off it as they lifted, no matter 
how they placed him. Finally. two of them 


стей him off down the hill that way, 
while the other two brought up the r 
with the stretcher. From behind them at 
the crest, men from the platoon whistled 
their critical displeasure. 


But why should that one man stick їп 
my mind so strongly, all these years? 

The other one was a boy | saw as I 
walked back the day 1 was wounded. I 
had had to cross a grassy little gulch and 
had to climb a long, steep hillside through 
sparse jungle trees. 1 was being fired at by 
shipers—puffs of dirt popped up around 


me from time to time—but I couldn't 
ci 


nb any faster. Halfway up the hill, I 
me upon a stretcher with a dead boy 
in it that had been abandoned. It lay 
among some rocks, tilted a little, just the 
way it had been dropped. Не had ору 
ously been hit a second time, in the head, 
nd left by the stretcher-bearers, prob- 
Шу under fire themselves. Не had cer- 
nly been killed by the hit in the head, 
but ] couldn't tell if by a sniper bullet 
or something else. In any case, blood had 
run out of him from somewhere until it 
ncarly filled the depression his hips made 
in the stretcher. And that has always 
ayed with me. It didn't seem а body 
could hold enough blood to do that. His 
ps were awash in it and it almost cov- 
ered his belt and belt buckle. And some- 
how, though he was lying on his back, 
head uphill, blood had run or splashed 
from his head so that there were pools of 
it filling both of his eye sockets. All the 
blood had thickened and almost dried, so 
he must have been there since early morn- 
ing. Undoubtedly, he belonged to our si 
ter company, which was making the atts 


k 
with us, but I had never seen him before. 
He looked so pathetic lying there, one 


ng outside the stretcher, that 
1 wanted to cry for him. But I was gasp- 
ing too hard for breath and was too angry 
to ary for anybody. It was possible that if 


hit me also. But even if it was possible, 
re wasn't anything I could do about it. 
ny faster, and 1 
I didn't care. 1 don't even know 
angry at. Life, I guess. I cer- 
gry at the Japanese for 
we expected that. I 
just angry. And that was all. T went 
on up the hill and left 
I suppose cvery man has his own pri- 
vate casualties he remembers and cannot 
forget. Perhaps hundreds; who knows? I 
have plenty of others. But these two I 
used to dream about, back when I still 
had the nightmares. But why they became 
my private images for casualty. I have no 
answer for. Perhaps it was simply because 
they both seemed so insignificant and use- 
less. Pointless. 
Their deaths 
course. Not sta 
Med at ra 


weren't pointless, of 
ically. Even if they were 
lom, simply because the 
d though not doing 
ularly, they were part of 


were moving forw: 


thing ра 


the statistics that were gaining us the 


later E realized this, 


ground, and 


Anonymity һау always been а problem 
idest things 


ife. Old-time regular 


for soldiers. It is one of the 


about a soldier's 


“It has been proven conclusively 
that as far as performance and sensation are 
concerned, the size of the sex organ is of absolutely 
no consequence. Nevertheless, if you show 
me yours, I'll show you mine.” 


soldiers (like Negroes, women and other 
slaves through history) learn ways to cher- 
ish their servitude and ingest it and turn 
it into nourishment for power over the 
very establishment figures who administer 
it for the establishment that creates it, The 
old-timer first sergeant is analogous to the 
Negro-mammy slave who ran the master’s 
big plantation house and family with a 
hand of iron, or the modern housewife 
who carefully rules her lord and master's 
life with dexterity from behind the scenes. 
But to do that, the soldier, like the slave 
па the housewife, must first learn. du- 
plicity. He must immerse himself in and 
accept wholeheartedly the camouflage po- 
sition of his servitude—in his case, the 
med, anonymous rank and file of 
identical uniforms stretching away into 
finity, all of them sporting identical 
headgear (caps or helmets) to hide the in- 
dividual faces, which themselves, even. 
must remain forever fixed and set in сх- 
pressionless expressions to match all the 
other expressions. He must work withi 
the mass of anonymity to find his freedom 
of expression, and this is probably the 
ardest thing of all for the wartime civil 
ian soldiers to pick up and learn. Most 
never do lea 

But to accept anonymity in death is 
even harder. It is hard enough to 
cept dying. But to accept dying unknown 
and unsung except in some mass accolade, 
with no one to know the particulars how 
and when except in some mass communi- 
qué, to be buried in some foreign land 


like a sack of rotten, evil-smelling pot 
toes in a tin box for possible later d 
terment and shipment home requires a 
kind of bravery and acceptance so и 
speakable that nobody has ever given a 
particular name to ii 

Of course, the catch is always there 
You may live through it. But the drain 
on the psyche just contemplating it is 
so great that forever after—or at least for 
а very long time—you are а different per- 
son just from haying contemplated it. 

1 don't thi 1 ever learned this one of 
the last steps in the evolution of a soldier, 
and I think it was just there that my evo- 
lution as а soldier stopped short of the 
full development. 1 remember lying on my 
belly more than once and looking at the 
other sweating faces all around me and 
іш which of us lying there who 
week would ever be remembered 
in the particulars of his death by any of 
the others who survived. And of course 
nobody else would know or much care. 


1 simply di nt to die and not be 
remembered for it. Or not be remembered 
at all. 


1 think it was then I learned. that the 
idea of the Unknown Soldier was a con 
job and did not work. Not for the dead. 
It worked for the living. Like funerals, it 
was a ceremony of ritual obeisance made 
by the living for the living, to ease their 
ts and superstitious fears. But 
1, because the Unknown 


Soldier wasn't them, he was only onc. 
1 once served on a graves 
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on Guadalcanal, after the fighting 
I] over, to go up into the hills and 
dig up the bodies of the dead lost in some 
attack. The dead were from another regi- 
ment, so men from my outfit were picked 
to dig them up. That was how awful the 
detail was. And they did not want to make 
it worse by having men dig up the dead 
of their own. Unfortunately, а man in 
my outfit on the detail had a brother in 
the other outfit, and we dug up the man’s 
brother that day. 

It was a pretty awful scene. In ar 
Even without the man's brother. The lieu- 
tenant in charge of grave regi ad 
us get shovels out of the back of one of 
the trucks. and pointed out the area we 
were to cover, and explained to us how 
we were to take one dog tag off of them 
before we put them into the bags. He ex- 
plained that some of the bodies were 
pretty ripe because the fight had been 
two weeks before. When we began to dig, 
h time we opened a hole a litde сх- 
plosion of smell would burst up out of 


was 


case, 


“Now, join hands and repeat after те... . 


it. until finally the whole saddle where 
we were working was covered with it up 
to about knee-deep. Above the knees it 
wasn't so bad, but when you had to bend 
down to search for the dog tag (we took 
tums doing this job). it was like diving 
down into another element, like water от 
glue. We found about four bodies with- 
ош dog tags that day. 
"What will happen to those, sir?” 1 
asked the lieutenant. Although he must 
have done this job before, he had a tight, 
screwed-up look of distaste on his face. 
“They will remain anonymous" he 


What about the ones with dog 
D asked. 
Well.” he said, “they will be recorded.” 


es? 


In the carly Sixties, on а trip to laly 
while living in France, 1 diove down from 
Rome to look at Anzio. Today what used 
пе fields is completely built over 
arants and bars. 
ny old soldier to sec 


8 re 


ide v 
But it is easy for 


the complete hellishness of the position. 
with the two towns dominated by the AF 
ban Hills and no rear t all beyond 
xcept the expanse of the open 


d to look at the 
J wy Cemetery, which is 
placed oif a few miles somewhere else. For 
a while. I walked around among the 
crosses that formed the headstones, on the 
green, well-kept grass. ide of 
1 the long lines of white crosses was truly 
awesome. 1 talked to the man i 
of the 
who lived right there. No, not many 
people came, he said. It was 
and off the main tourist routes from 
Rome. And of course the local аап had 
no reason to go there, But he liked to 

s always well kept, 
умау ‚ on the 
budget the U.S. Government allowed 
him. But once in a while, somebody might 
come by who had a relative buried th 


or else someone like myself, who was just 
terested. I thanked him and told him. 


his carctal h it was. 
Wh: 


little 


g was superb, whi 
else was there to say? I got iuto my 
ar and drove back to Rome. 

In March of 1943, I left Guadalcanal 
by ship, evacuated to the base hospital on 
Efate in the New Hebrides. On Efate, my 
ght ankle was operated on and 1 was 
shipped to New Zealand, and from the 
I shipped out home to San Francisco 
rd one of the hospital ships that 
plied that long voyage between the 
United States and Australia. 
arch of ^45. my division was get 
for the ир on New 
body who could get 
out was getting out. This was not so 
however. Restrictions were being t 


move 


у serious wrong with you, you didn't 
d much chance. In late March, we 
went through the required division physi 
. before starting a newer 
ad a few ma- 


E 


intensive ass 
laria cases 
were singled out for evacuation to 
Zealand, But most of us passed the 
perfunctory exam without mucl 


d several cases of jungle rot 
New 


Then, a few days after the phy 
turned my right ankle again. 1 had ha 
bad ankle quite a long time, since long 


. Aud I was used to 
e going out on marches 
icr—up onto the line. 
couple ol rolls of two- 
pack for that 


before Pear] Harbe 
taping it up be 

neuvers or— 
ried 
inch adhesive tape in 
purpose. 

The day 1 turned it à 
to be walking through the bivouac with 
our old first sergeant. ОМ, 1 say: but he 
must have been only about 38. In any 
case, ] went down into the mud. 1 had 
wed ir on one of those thick rolls of 
halfdried mud turned up by one of 


Y 


new, T happened 


the 


old first said, when I picked myself up 
and tried to brush some of the wet, gooey 
mud off my panis. “Youre white as a 


sheet," he adde: 
Tc alw hurt a lot when I did it, But 
I had learned to favor the ankle, and it 


didu't happen very often. I tried to ex- 
1 to him about the ankle. 

“You're crazy," he sneered, "Didn't you 
show that leg to them up at division?” 

Тошу shrugged. They wouldn't pay any 
attention to а bad ankle, I said. They'd 
only think I was malingering. 

“You go up there and show i 
" the first said. 
aw, it could get you 
s bad as what I saw, 


at 
as 
out of here. If it's 
you got no business in Ше Ink 

I just stared at him. The funny thing 
about it was that if I set it down carefully 
and absolutely suaight on the ground, 
сусп after I'd turned it, I could still walk 
on it. It had never occurred to me that it 
might be bad enough to-get me out of 
there. 

“IE you don't, you're crazy," he said, 
and turned and walked off to ‘his orderly 
tent. 

I stared after his сопа 


mptuous back. 


ШО Сай фига few ob theol anon 
coms in the company. (I was a corporal 
at the time) All of them urged me to 
go up to division medical with it. They 
would certainly go up with it if they had 
it, if they were me, and maybe it could 
get them out of there, They echoed the 
first: I was crazy not to try. “But what 
about the company?" I asked the mess 
sergeant and the supply sergeant and a 
couple of the field sergeants. "Would. you 
leave the company? 

“Are you kidding?" the supply serge 
said. “I'd be out of here like a shot.” 

I was smart cnough to understand that 
if T did go, and did get sent out, i 
not going to affect anything in any appre- 
dable way. Some poorass, bad-luck re 
placement would replace me and one of 
the guys would get my corporal's rating. 
1 understood that numbers were what 
counted іп this war, vast numbers of men 
chines, I was intdligent enough 
at. And D had по more romantic 
bout combat. On the other hand, 
if everybody who wanted out got out, 
there wouldn't be anybody left то fight 
the Japs or the Germans. Of course, they 
couldn't all get ош. E they wanted. 
They had to stay. The regulations were 
geuing tougher and tougher about that 
You had to have something genuinely 
wrong with jou. Finally, I went. 
division. pursed his 
mouth into а silent whistle and raised his 
eyebrows, after he had wiggled my ankle 
around and bent it in to the point of al- 
most turning it again, Certainly, 1 had 
no business in the Infantry. He did not 
know what they would do with me farther 


t 


was 


notions 


The surgeon at 


down the line, but he was sending me out. 
He looked up at me and grinned. 1 
grinned back. If he could only have 
nown how I was hanging on his every 
word and expression. But perhaps he did. 

"The head surgeon on Elate was a young 
тап, He said he would like to have a try 
at operating on it. but he couldn't guai 
tee that he could fix it completely. He 
could probably tic it up sufficiently so it 
would not (urn all the way like it used to, 
but it would almost certainly be раги Шу 
stilf. It was an interesting problem, sur 
cally. But of course it was up to me to 
make the final deci Т know the 
evacuation regulations? I nodded; I did: 
Roughly, the evacuation rules were that 
if your wound or ailment was such that 
you would be fit for duty in three weeks, 
you would be kept at Efate and sent back 
to your old outfit. If you were going to 
take six weeks to be fit for duty, you 
would be sent on to New Zealand and 
ssigned to a new outfit. Longer than 
that and you would be sent back home to 
the States and reassigned there. How long 
would I be in Ше cast? I asked. At least 
two months, or two and a һай, he an- 
swered and grinned at me. I nodded 
and grinned back. “Then go ahead and 
operate. 

The next morning, they wheeled me in 
and put the ether to me. Ten days later, 
I was on my way то New Zealand on a 
hospital ship. Three wecks later, on an- 
other, I left for the States. І remember 
that Major James Roosevelt, the Pr 
dent's son, was on the same ship. I saw 
him once, at a distance. But І don't re 
member the name of that lovely ship. 

When we passed under the great misty 
pink apparition of the Golden Gate 
Bridge. 1 stood on the upper decks on my 
crutches and watched grizzled tough old 
master sergeants and chief petty officers 
break down and cry. I had been away three 
and a half years. 


How did you come back [rom counti 
yourself dead? 

The plans called for 9,000,000 Ameri- 
cans to be demobilized between June 1915 
and June 1946. The slow demobilization 
was necessary. Not only were large num- 
bars required for the armies of occupa- 
tion until they could be replaced but the 
sheer physical logistics of transport made 
it necessary to string out the return. And 

t would happen to the happily hum- 
ming economy. buzzing along, if you 
suddenly dumped 9,000.000 men onto the 
job market? Already the "veterans" were 
problem. even before they got to be 
veterans, Many homefront assembly-tine 
workers feared for their jobs, as the huge 
numbers of “vets” flooded back into the 
counny. 

If the vets were a problem to the 
economy and to the society as а whole, 
they neither minded nor cared. All they 
wanted was to get there: home. The 
combat men—the new "professionals" —of 
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course got priority, or were supposed to. 
Out of the 9,000,000, very few had ever 
put their lives on the Jine, and fewer still 
had ever heard a shot fired in seriousness. 
There was а lot of payola under a lot of 
tables, but in general, the plans were fol- 
lowed prety closely. If out of 9,000,000 
men a few tens of thousands got home 
earlier than they should have, who was 
going to worry аһош it, except the men 
they had got themselves squeezed in front 
? And among such huge numbers, who 
would hear or listen to such a small 
number of voices? In Europe, they started 
coming home even before it was finished 
in the Pacific. 

Housing was a problem. President Tru- 
begged the public to find living space 
for the veterans. Getting your old job 
back, or getting a new one, was less of a 
problem. And the civilian world went 
merrily on in its happy, dizzy whirl of 
prosperity in a booming economy. Arti- 
des appeared in women's magazines with 
s like "What You Can Do to Help the 
Returning Veteran" and "Will He Be 
Changed?" Good Housekeeping said, 
“After two or three weeks [my italics]. he 
should be finished with talking, with op- 
pressive remembering. If he still goes over 
the same stories, reveals the same cmo- 
tions, you had best consult a psychiatrist. 
This condition is neurotic.” House Beau- 
tiful recommended that “home must be 
the greatest rehabilitation center of them 
all" and showed an apartment fixed up 
for some home-coming general. Ladies 
Home Journal asked, in 1945, “Наз your 
husband come home to the right woman?” 

The answer, of course, was no, How 
could any woman be the right woman for 
n who had just spent one year or 
essentially a dead man, wait- 
ing having his head blown 


ing. anticip: 
oll or his guts torn ош? Even if she 


the same woman he had left (and most 
were not; how could they be?), she was 
not the right woman for such a man. 
Instead of talking about it, most men 
didn't talk about it. It was not that they 
didn't want to talk about it, it was that 
when they did, nobody understood it. It 
was such a different way of living, and of 
looking at life суеп, that there was no 
common ground lor communication in it. 
lt was like a Ranger staff sergeant I 
met in St. Louis years ago told mc: “Опе 
day at Anzio, we got eight new replacc- 
ments into my platoon. We were sup- 
posed to make a little [celing attack that 
y. Well, by next day, all eight of 
cements were dead, buddy. But 
old guys were. We weren't go 
own guys out on point in 
. We knew 


upt 
Africa and Sicily and Salerno. We sent 
the replacements out жа He gave me 


plain something like that to 
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right, man, right. How were we going to 
send our own guys out into that?” We 
ad some drinks got pretty drunk, 
in fact, then he went home to his wife. 
Who, I am sure, was angry at him for get- 
ting drunk. 

Another time, an Infantry sergeant who 
had fought in the Bulge told me over 
drinks how his platoon һай n some 
prisoners west of St-Vith. “There were 
eight of them and they were tough old- 
timers, buddy. Been through the mill from 
the beginning. It was about the fourth or 


fifth day and we needed some information. 
t talking, not those tough 


But they wer 
old birds. You had to admire them. So we 
took the first onc off to the side, where 
they could sce him, and shot him through 
the head. Then they all talked. They 
were exper to talk, Once they knew we 
were serious. Horrible? Evil? We knew all 
about Malmédy, man, and Stavelot. We 
needed that information. Our lives de- 
pended on it. We didn't think it was evil. 
Neither did they. But how am I going to 
tell my wife about something like that? 
Or my mother? They don't understand the 
problems.” We went on getting drunk, 
and talking, until he felt he was ready to 
go home. 

Slowly, bit by bit, it began to taper off. 
Men still woke up in the middle of the 
night, thrashing around and trying to get 
their hands on their wives’ throats. Men 
still rolled out from a dead sleep and hit 
the dirt with a crash on the bedroom 
floor, huddling against the bed to evade 
the acrial bomb or the artillery shells 
they had dreamed they hemd coming. 
While the s sat straight up in bed 
in their new hilly nightgowns bought for 
the home-coming, wide-cyed and 56 
An old buddy would ings 
roared with Iaughter. There is no telling 
what the divorce rate was then, in the 
сапу years. Certainly a lot higher than 
was ever admitted. 

A number of men I knew slept for a 
number of months with lo: 
unsheathed bayonets under th pillows, 
Just made them feel more comfortable, 
they said shamefacedly, but it sure scared 
the shit out of their wives. And their 
wives’ psychiatrists. 

The de-evolution of a soldier was long- 
er in coming in some than in others. Some 
never did lose it and somc—a few—went 
off to the booby hatch. But not the vast 
majority. The majority. as they had sur- 
vived the process of evolving into soldiers, 
now began to survive the process of 
de-evolvin; 


horrified. 


Jed pistols or 


There was nothing the good old Gov- 
emment could do about that. As with 
Uncle Sugars expensive, 


rich, lavish care that was h 
on the wounded and maimed, 
Unde Suga 


so with 
trying to fix things up for 
the returnce, Omar Bradley was put in 


charge of veterans’ affairs, to modernize 
it and clean up its graft. Not only was 
the Government sending everybody who 


wanted to go back to college but it was 
sending anybody at all to college, any- 
body who asked, on the C1 Bill of Riphts. 
So much so that girls and civilian men 
who wanted to go had to score enormou 
ly high on the preschool exams in order 
10 get in. There simply wasn't room for 


them. But the Government had never sct 
up a decvolution-oba-soklier center, to 


match 


s induction centers. When you 
went in, they had the techniques and 
would ride you all the way to becoming a 
soldier. They had no comparable system 
when you came out, That you had to do 
оп your own, 

And with the de- 
evolv 


volving, as with the 
the first sign of change was the 
coming of the pain. As the old combat 
numbness disappeared and the frozen feet 
of the soul began to thaw, the ра 
the cure became evident, The sickamak 
thoughts of all the bud who had died. 
The awful bad luck of the maimed. The 
next thing to go was the professionalism, 
How could you be a professional when 
there was no more profession? The only 
way was to stay in The Profession, And 
some, quite a few, did. 

About the last thing to go м 
sense of esprit. That was the h 
to let go of, because there was noth 
civilian life that could replace it. The 
Jove and understanding of men for men 
in dangerous times and places and situa- 
tions. Just as there was nothing in civi 
ian lile that could replace the heavy, 
turgid, day-to-day excitement of danger. 
amilics and other civilian types would 
never understand that sense of esprit, any 
more than they would understand the ex- 
citement of the danger. Some old-timers, 
4 lot of them, tried to hold on to the 
esprit by joining division associations and. 
regimental associations. But the fecling 
wasn't the same, and never would be the 
same, because the motivation—the dan- 
ger—was gone. Too many people lived 
too far away and had other jobs and 
other interests, and anyway, the drive 
was no longer there, and the most honest 
their hearts had to admit it. 

After all, the war was over. 

When the veterans began to spend two 
nights a week down at the local American 
Legion, the families and parents and 
wives could heave a sigh of relicti. Be- 
cause they knew then that, after all, it— 
the war—was truly over. 

How many times they had heard the 
old, long-drawn-out, faint field command 
pass down the long length of vast parade 
Ig, as the guidons moved out 


So slowly it faded, Jeaving behind it a 
whole generation of men who would walk 
into history looking backward, with their 
backs to the sun, peering forever over 
their shoulders at their own lengthening 
shadows trailing across the carth. None of 
them would ever cally get over it. 
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